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CHAPTER  I. 


*'  Hesren  forming  etch  on  other  to  depend, — 
A  master,  or  a  terrant,  or  a  firiend, — 
Bidj  each  on  other  for  aaristanoe  call, 
Till  one  man's  weakness  grows  the  strengA  of  all. 
Wants,  frailties,  (isuhions,  closer  still  ally 
The  common  interest,  or  endear  the  tie. 
To  these  we  owe  true  friendship,  love  sincere, 
Each  home-felt  joy  that  life  inherits  here.*' 

Pope. 

"  What  can  be  the  cause  of  your  abstraction, 
dear  Margaret?"  said  the  beautiful  Susan  Falk- 
land to  her  sister,  who  was  gazing  intently 
from  her  bed-room  window  at  the  scene  before 
her,  apparently  forgetful  that  her  toilette  was 
still  imfinished,  while  Susan  was  engaged  with 
the  arrangement  of  her  hair.  "  You  have  not  ut- 
tered a  word  for  this  half-hotir,  and  you  are  not 
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usuaUy  so  slow  in  preparation  for  a  fine  day  s 
enjoyment."      A    scarcely  audible    sigh    was 
breathed  at  the  conclusion  of  these  words  ;  and 
Margaret  turned  hastily  from  the   objects  of 
her  late  contemplation^  to  catch  the  reason  of 
a  sadness  which  her  quick  affection  had  per- 
ceived in  her  sister's  manner.    *'  You  shall  soon 
hear  all  that  was  passing  in  my  mind^  dear 
Susan." 
''  What !  all,  Margaret  ?" 
"  Yes,  yes,  all,"  rejoined  she,  as  the  mantling 
blood  in  her  laughing  cheeks  almost  convinced 
her  more  serious  sister  that  she  would  not  be 
as  able  as  she  was  willing  to  fulfil  her  promise. 
**  Well,  then,  first  of  all,  as  I  threw  open  my 
window,  and  heard  the  sound  of  the  mower's 
scythe,  and  the  chirping  of  those   dear  swal- 
lows, who  have  actually  begun  to  build  two 
nests  in   this  niche,   I   will  confess  that  the 
«.eet  air  of  this  spring  day  seemed  sweeter 
when  my  old  nurse's  superstition  came  to  my 
mind ;  and  I  thought  that  you  and  I,  darling 
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,  should  meet  the  fnlfilnieiit  of  oar  wishes 
OD  the  same  day.  Then  I  thought  of  our  poor 
dear  father,  and  how  &ad  he  would  be  to  port 
with  us  both:  and  so  I  sate  down,  with  a  morr 
sober,  and  t  hope  leai  s^-lfish  fcehcg,  to  think 
of  him,  when  I  heard  the  labourers'  breokfaat- 
beQ,  ami  saw  a  nnmber  of  them  crowding 
onder  the  shade  of  the  great  maple-tree  lu 
neet  their  children,  with  their  meal  in  band- 
kerchiefii  and  pitchers.  They  looked  so  pic- 
toresqae  that  I  began  to  sketch  them  ;  my  old 
faTourite  Donald,  was  the  first  to  take  hia  bos- 
net  off  his  reverend -looking  bead,  and  then  the 
rest  followed  his  example,  and  they  said  a  long 
thanlugtTing  before  they  opened  their  bundles. 
What  a  lesson  to  us,  Susan  1  at  least  to  me,  for 
I  am  BO  thoiDghtlese,  I  scarcely  ever  remember 

to  say  grace  when  '* 

"  When,"  interrupted  her  sister,  who  marked 
her  hentation ;  "  when  there  is  any  one  near," 
qtnckly  rejoined  Margaret,  "  in  whose  con- 
veratiion   I  am  interested.     But  never  mind 
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that.  The  history  of  my  meditations  is  not 
yet  completed ;  and  now,  do  listen  to  me^  for 
I  thinks  Susan^  you  can  help  me  in  a  plan  I 
have  been  framing  in  this  wise  head  of  mine. 
Do  you  see  that  very  large  ship  to  the  right  of 
the  bay  ?  It  is  a  brig  which  Donald  told  me 
is  'to  sail  next  week  for  America,  laden  with 
poor  emigrants.  The  Mac  Leans  and  the 
Mac  Intyres  and  the  Cullens  are  all  going  in 
her ;  but  I  am  not  so  much  interested  in  them. 
They  are  well  provided  for,  and  take  their 
wives  and  children,  and  all  that  they  care  for, 
with  them,  fiiU  of  hope  and  happiness ;  but 
poor  Mary  is  breaking  her  heart,  because 
Dugald  Sinclair  told  her,  the  other  day,  that 
he  must  give  up  the  hope  of  marrying  her,  and 
go  also,  as  the  only  means  he  can  devise  of 
procuring  a  livelihood  for  himself  and  his  aged 
mother,  who,  you  know,  is  a  widow.  He  used 
to  hold  a  farm  of  Eric  Hamilton ;  but,  since  he 
has  sold  that  part  of  his  estate,  poor  Dugald 
has  been  turned  out  by  the  present  landlord. 
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I 

and^  from  one  cause  or  other,  he  has  been  ob- 
liged to  sell  all  his  goods  to  procure  a  wretched 
lodging  for  his  old  mother,  who  is  too  infirm  to 
accompany  him  abroad.  It  would  have  grieved 
your  heart,  dear  Susan,  to  see  the  distress  of 
poor  Mary,  as  she  related  the  history  of  his 
misfortunes  to  me,  sobbing  piteously:  and  I 
wish  you  could  help  me  in  collecting  a  little 
money  to  keep  Dugald  at  home  till  some  em- 
ployment can  be  found  for  him.  Perhaps 
papa  would  take  him  into  one  of  his  farms,  or 
perhaps  I  might  speak  to  Eric  Hamilton,  and 
ask  Mm  if  anything  could  be  done." 

"  I  will  willingly  lend  you  my  aid,''  rejoined 
Susan,  '*  though  I  fear  our  united  riches  can 
scarcely  effect  your  purpose  :  but  make  haste, 
dear,  for  the  chapel-bell  has  begun,  and  you 
will  be  late.*' 

In  a  few  moments  the  sisters,  arm  in  arm, 
were  hastening  to  the  chapel,  where  General 
Falkland  and  his  household  assembled  every 
morning  to  Hsten  to  a  portion  of  scripture  and 
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prayer  reverenily  pronounced  by  the  lips  of 
his  old  chaplain.  This  gendeman  had  entered 
the  fiunily  as  tator  to  Greneral  Falkland's  only 
son^  who  had  fiJlen  an  early  prey  to  that  fatal 
disease  which  wastes  so  many  of  the  fairest 
flowers  of  our  climate.  Mr.  Mac  Farlane  had 
remained  ever  since  with  the  General,  as  his 
firiend  and  companion ;  he  was  also  the  precep- 
tor and  faithful  counsellor  of  his  household  and 
dependants. 

It  is  a  pleasant  sight  to  behold  the  master  of 
a  fieunily  worshipping  his  Grod  with  those  dearest 
to  him,  and  daily  engaging  his  dependants  in 
the  same  reasonable  service,  when  his  temper 
and  habits  and  occupations  bear  witness  to  his 
sincerity ;  there  can  be  few  better  inducements 
to  others  to  set  the  same  example. 

Kneeling  by  General  Falkland,  whose 
blanched  head  rested  on  his  slender  hands,  were 
the  graceful  forms  of  his  two  daughters.  Three 
young  men  of  elegant  appearance  joined  their 
assembly,  which  for  the  rest  consisted  of  de^ 
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oendj  attired  household  Bervants^  and  those 
euuutry  people  who,  redding  in  the  immediate 
neighbourhoodj  were  inrited  to  partake  daily 
of  the  meana  of  spiritoal  teadmig,  as  well  as 
the  substantial  comforts  iriiich  the  good  Grene* 
ral's  charity  proyided  for  them. 

As  the  fiunily  left  the  chapel,  many  were  the 
blessings  secretly  bestowed  on  them  by  their 
poor  but  gratefal  dependants,  and  many  a 
heartfelt  wish  for  the  present  and  fatore  well- 
being  of  the  lovely  girls,  who  had  ever  a  word 
or  look  of  kindness  doubling  the  value  of  their 
charitable  actions. 

It  would  have  been  difficult,  indeed,  for  any 
person  to  have  gazed  upon  their  beautiful 
countenances,  or  watched  the  varying  graces 
of  their  movements,  without  a  feeling  of  more 
than  common  interest. 

Susan,  whose  height,  somewhat  superior  to 
that  of  her  sister,  lent  dignity  to  her  measured 
though  light  step,  leaned  on  her  £ither's  arm 
with  a  look  of  confiding    tenderness.    Dark 
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masses  of  brown  hair  were  plaited  in 
wreaths  around  a  lofby  brow  of  snow,  which 
seemed,  indeed,  the  throne  of  high  and  holy 
thoughts,  tempered  by  woman's  soft  affections. 
Her  features,  chiselled  with  delicate  refine- 
ment, escaped  the  harshness  of  Roman  con- 
tour, though  the  slightly  aquiline  nose  lent 
expression  superior  to  the  regularity  of  the 
Grecian.  Her  complexion,  which  never  glowed 
with  the  faintest  rose*tint,  except  in  mo- 
ments of  intense  excitement,  was  pale  as  hue 
of  health  could  be ;  but  the  ruby  tints  of  her 
smiling  and  delicate  mouth,  and  the  deep 
brown  of  her  straightly  pencilled  eyebrows, 
relieved  her  colouring  from  insipidity,  and 
shed  an  increasing  softness  over  the  melting 

<*  Blue  of  her  large  loTiag  eye." 

Her  pale  cheek  received  as  it  were  a  tinge  of 
rose  as  she  passed  her  sister,  who,  at  that  moment, 
had  accepted  the  proffered  arm  of  young  Eric 
Hamilton. 
Blushing,  and  smiling,  and  almost  bounding 
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along  tbe  conridor^  Margaret  led  the  way  to 
the  fareakfitft-room.  The  morning  sun  ahane 
brightly  throng^  the  long  arched  windows^ 
and  brightened  into  gold  the  light  ringlets 
which  played  in  rich  profusion  about  her 
mantling  cheeks  and  snowy  neck,  shading  her 
laughing  blue  eye^  as  the  slender  boughs  of 
the  birken-tree  {day  oyer  the  sparkling  stream. 
Her  pearly  teeth,  disclosed  by  mingled  smiles 
of  youth,  health,  and  joy,  lent  new  radiance  to 
her  expression  each  moment  that  she  looked 
on  or  spoke  to  those  she  loved,  and  happy 
might  he  have  been  on  whom  she  now 
bestowed  these  smiles,  had  not  a  more  intense 
but  ill-fated  attachment  already  filled  his  de- 
voted heart. 

Ah !  had  she  known  this  at  that  early  period 
of  those  sunny,  bright,  and  trusting  hours,  she 
might  have  been  spared  the  chilling  lessons  of 
after  days :  but  would  her  heart  have  been  so 
pure?  would  her  will  have  been  so  chastened? 
would  her  lot  have  been  so  happy  in  the  true 

B  o 
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estimate  of  happiness?  IVe  know  but  little^ 
darkling  is  our  way;  but  He  who  has  the 
government^  and  is  the  arbiter^  of  every  events 
can  guide^  and  will  bless  all  those  who  seek 
Him. 

Pew  would  have  had  clear-sightedness  to 
read  in  the  glad  countenance  of  Eric  Hamil- 
ton, at  that  moment,  aught  but  satis&ction  in 
the  society  of  the  charming  girl  to  whom  he 
spoke,  or  to  discover  in  his  youthfiil  and  manly 
face  traces  of  deep  passion  and  wild  unruly 
feelings.  Like  the  youthful  Saxon  of  old,  his 
complexion  at  first  sight  betokened  him  to  be 
of  northern  blood ;  and  but  for  the  dark  eye- 
lashes and  eyebrows,  which  shaded  ^the  upper 
part  of  his  countenance,  he  would  have  been 
too  fair;  but  his  high  marked  features  re- 
lieved them  from  effeminacy,  while  the  firmly 
knit  limbs,  the  breadth  of  shoulder,  and  tall 
grandeur  of  his  figure,  gave  manly  dignity 
to  his  graceful  person.  Those  who  knew 
him  well  lamented  that  one    enanaiing  vice 
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had  ainttij  led  fain  bx  beyond  the  boiuids 
of  pindcnce  snd  dKKtioD,  and  stripped  him 
of  the  onhr  •atthlT'  ht^  wfaidi  to  him  seemed ' 
happioMB. 

FoDotrin^  Geaeral  Falkland  and  his  &ir 
dangfalen  iraa  the  young  Lord  de  Tracpy,  the 
«Ri  of  a  rich  Irish  peer.  Though  not  regn- 
Isrly  bandxMDe,  he  had  that  indefinable  air  of 
elegaiiee  which,  even  in  the  h^ieat  circle*, 
■•  not  acquired  except  where  tbeve  exiata  men- 
tal  nAnemctA.  Perhaps,  indeed,  it  waa  that 
which  coDstitated  the  chief  charm  of  Lord 
de  Tiacey'fl  manner,  fat  hia  taate  amounted 
•ofnetiBkea  to  fiMtidioaaaeaa,  and  there  w«b  a 
doubtfhl  caat  about  has  mule  which  almost  be- 
tnyed  a  tarcaetic  judgment,  belying  the  flatter- 
ing itraitiof  hi*  lasguage. 

Soeh  WBB  his  exprescnoa  as  be  looked  on  I 

Eric  wod  Margaiet;    but  one  more  soft,  and 
not  the   less  intere^tiog  &om  being  mingled  . 

with  the  fear  which  belongs  bat  to  one  feeling  I 

ci  bib's  breast,  played  apon  bis  features  as  be  J 
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addressed  Susan.  They  only  conveyed  the  usual 
salutations  of  the  morning;  but  they  were 
the  first  words  he  had  spoken  to  her  whom 
he  prized  beyond  cyery  other  human  being; 
and  his  whole  being  assumed  a  more  endearing 
aspect  when  he  thought  of  or  addressed  her. 

It  was  at  Wahrond  Castle^  therefore^  that  he 
appeared  to  the  best  advantage ;  and  it  was  no 
matter  of  surprise  to  the  friends  of  General 
Falkland,  that^  rich  as  was  Lord  de  Tracey 
in  the  best  gifts  of  nature  and  of  fortune^  the 
kind-hearted  and  single-minded  General  be- 
held in  his  prepossessing  address  the  promise 
both  of  moral  excellence  and  mental  supe- 
riority. 

It  was  not  so  easy  to  ascertain^  by  Susan's 
manner^  in  what  light  she  viewed  his  attentions. 
The  gentle  tones  of  her  voice  when  addressed  to 
him  were  gentle  too.  Her  eye  could  scarcely 
look  severe^  though  to  him  it  seemed  almost 
awful.  Her  placid  smile  was  given  to  all, 
though  to  some  it  might  wear  a  more  flattering 
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ezpresnon  tlian  to  others.  At  times^  the  fbll 
and  loYmg  heart  would  throb  with  an  emo<- 
tion  which^  though  quickly  checked  by  the 
dictates  of  duty  and  a  holier  affection^  could 
not  be  whoUy  stifled,  but  lent  a  glowing  bright- 
ness to  the  eye,  and  a  tenderer  enchantment  to 
the  smile.  It  was  not  when  Lord  de  Tracey 
addressed  her  that  such  was  to  be  sought  or 
found.  He  dared  not  think  so ;  and  the  dread 
of  filing  even  to  excite  such  indications  of 
feeling  lent  additional  zest  to  the  eagerness 
with  which  he  sought  to  win  her  fayour. 

Last  among  those  who  composed  the  breakfast 
parly  were  the  chaplain,  and  the  son  of  General 
Falkland's  best  and  earliest  friend,  since  whose 
death  young  Evelyn  Marchmont  was  wont  to 
be  a  frequent  resident  at  Walrond  Castle.  The 
same  qualities  which  had  endeared  the  father 
to  Greneral  Falkland  shone  forth  in  the  amia- 
ble character  of  his  son,  and  seemed  to  restore 
the  General  to  the  happy  days  of  his  early 
friendship. 
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Few  could  behold  the  dark  yet  soft  eye,  the 
open  brow,  the  calm  and  dignified  yet  Kind 
and  warm  expression  of  Evelyn's  countenance, 
without  acknowledging  at  once  the  power  of 
goodness  to  beautify  outward  appearance :  yet 
his  was  the  worth  which  can  only  be  fully  appre- 
ciated by  those  who  have  drawn  from  the  same 
unfidling  source.  Grace  seemed  as  if  it  had 
found  less  to  contend  with  in  Evelyn's  gentle 
nature  than  it  is  wont  to  meet  in  the  sons  of 
clay:  not  that  he  was  meek  from  want  of 
spirit  to  apprehend  injury;  but  higher  prin- 
ciples than  those  of  mere  worldly  honour 
directed  his  actions  and  actuated  his  conduct. 
A  few  of  those  who  scarcely  knew  him  sneered 
at  his  retiring  and  quiet  manner;  but  ibxise 
well  acquainted  with  the  high  worth  of  his 
character,  the  keenness  of  his  feelings,  and  the 
warmth  and  devotedness  of  his  heart,  valued 
him,  if  not  as  highly  as  he  deserved,  yet  more 
so  than  his  humility  allowed  him  to  expect. 
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It  was  scarcely  possible  for  any  who 
breathed  the  same  atmosphere  with  General 
Falkland's  daughters  (at  least  among  the 
young)  not  to  experience  the  influence  of  their 
ever  varying  charms;  and  Erelyn^  whose  heart 
had  once  expanded  but  to  the  general  law  of 
love,  which  seemed  to  pervade  his  view  of 
every  living  thing,  could  not  resist  the  fucina- 
tion.  The  secret  was  his  own ;  but  the  object 
of  his  preference  had  long  been  decided  in  his 
own  breast^  whose  presence  it  was  that  gave 
the  lustre  of  enjoyment  to  every  passing  hour^ 
whose  approbation  was  necessary  to  the  com- 
plete satisfaction  of  duty  he  knew,  and  knew 
too  well. 

Such  were  the  guests  who  assembled  round 
General  Falkland's  table  at  the  early  breakfast- 
hour  of  Walrond  Castle.  There  are  many  who 
rq;axd  breakfast  as  the  most  unsocial  meal  of 
the  day,  who  think  that  the  party  which 
separated,  gay  and  Uvely,  and  perhaps  loving, 
in  the  evening,  meet  in  the  morning  with  a 
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degree  of  stiffitiess^  and  dulness^  and  apathy^ 
which  in  the  country  can  only  be  relieved  by 
the  entrance  of  newspapers  and  letters,  or  by 
the  signid  to  separate  once  more  for  the  sports 
of  the  field,  or  the  cares  of  the  household* 
There  are  those  who  eat  their  first  morsel  in 
solitude  and  in  silence,  lamenting  the  one,  and 
only  interrupting  the  other  by  sighs,  whUe  the 
yacant  eye  fixes  on  inanimate  objects,  become 
almost  hateful  by  their  well-known  forms,  so 
often  looked  at  in  the  same  disconsolate  and 
lonely  hours. 

There  are  those  who  hurry  over  this  hour,  or 
rather  the  moments  of  a  quarter  of  such  an 
hour,  as  a  necessary  evil,  that  they  may  repair 
to  the  cares  and  business  of  a  life  of  mental 
labour.  There  are  those  who  think  not  at  all, 
and  begin  their  day,  when  the  sun  has  long 
passed  the  meridian,  with  a  yawn  and  a  regret 
No  thanksgiving  wakes  upon  their  lips  as  they 
Kft  their  drowsy  eyelids  firom  fe  pillow  ren- 
dered uneasy  by  dissipation  and  false  excite^ 
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ment;  no  bright  and  busy  hopes  fill  their 
minds^  while  they  adorn  their  persons  with  the 
demi-toiletie  of  fashionable  carelessness,  and  be- 
gin the  day  with  a  meal  tasteless  and  joyless^ 
but  which  they  lounge  over  till  the  hour  re- 
turns when  they  may  again  mingle  in  the 
whirl  of  ceaseless  intoxication  called  '^  pleasure." 
To  all  such^  the  hour  of  breakfast  may  be 
looked  upon  as  the  least  pleasant  of  the  many 
uneasy  ones  they  spend ;  but  not  so  did  it  ap- 
pear to  the  inmates  of  Walrond  Castle. 

Though  often  bowed  down  by  the  memory  of 
past  misfortune^  General  Falkland  was  still 
strong  in  mental  vigour^  which  seemed  to  lend 
a  degree  of  activity  to  his  body,  almost  pre- 
judicial to  his  delicate  frame. 

Many  an  hour  before  he  met  with  the  in- 
mates of  his  house  he  had  spent  in  the  study  of 
God's  holy  Word  and  the  arrangement  of  use- 
ful business,  and  it  was  to  him  a  relaxation  and 
a  luxury  to  see  his  dear  children  with  their 
young  amUing  fitces  enjoying  the  society  of 
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those  whose  united  talents  and  beauty  gathered 
around  them. 

To  his  daughters  it  was  ever  a  pleasing  time^ 
for  they  loved  to  have  some  word  of  added 
kindness  with  which  to  greet  him.  To  place 
his  footstool^  to  lay  before  him  some  of  the 
choicest  flowers,  or  arrange  some  litde  plan  for 
his  delight.  These  were  to  them  the  daily 
charm  of  the  breakfast-hour;  and,  oh!  how 
anxiously  was  it  looked  for  by  those  who 
loved  them,  those  only  can  teU  who  have  ex- 
perienced the  charm  of  opening  their  eyes  be- 
neath the  same  roof  that  covers  the  beloved 
one ;  who  have  counted  every  moment  till  they 
shall  hear  the  tones  of  a  voice  prized  beyond 
the  sweetest,  music,  or  gaze  on  a  countenance 
which  the  most  retentive  memory  could  but 
fiiintly  trace  before  the  mental  vision. 

Happy  hour  to  the  young — ^the  hopeful — 
the  virtuous  of  intention !  May  the  sun  shine 
brightly  round  your  board,  and  may  its  evening 
smile,  if  less  dazsling,  be  yet  more  serene ! 


CHAPTEE  n. 

•'  Life,  I  i«peat,  if  energy  of  love, 
Diriiw  or  humao ;  ezeidaed  in  pain* 
In  ftrife,  and  tribulation ;  and  ordain'd, 
If  ao  approfred  and  lanctiOed,  to  pa«, 
Thnmgfa  ihadei  and  alent  reft,  to  endle«  joy.'* 

WOBIMWOSTH. 

Gbne&al  Falkland  was  the  youngest  son  of 
his  family ;  and  as  his  elder  brother  was  sole 
heir  to  his  father's  property,  he  entered  the 
army  at  an  early  age,  with  no  prospect  for 
the  comfort  of  his  after  years  but  advancement 
in  that  profession.  Bom  of  an  ancient  Scottish 
fiunily,  like  many  of  his  countrymen  of  the 
same  condition,  his  father's  lands  were  far 
more  extensive  than  productive;  and  it  was 
perhaps  in  favour  of  aU  parties  that  the  proud 
law  which  entadls  the  whole  portion  on  the 
eldest  son  was  enforced  in  his  family,  since  a 
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diTision  would  have  lessened  the  comforts  of 
one,  without  greatly  enhancing  those  of  the 
other. 

Young,  active,  and  full  of  hope,  the  heart 
of  General  Falkland  bounded  at  the  prospect 
of  success  in  arms  which  seemed  to  open  before 
him;  nor  was  he  disappointed.  His  career 
in  India  was  brilliant  and  prosperous ;  and  he 
had  returned  to  his  native  country  still  in  the 
vigour  of  life — high  in  command — and  with  a 
name  honourably  'prominent  in  the  most  cele* 
brated  campaigns  of  that  period. 

General  Falkland  returned  home  unmarried. 
His  well-earned  renown  and  noble  birth 
insured  him  a  welcome  reception  to  the 
highest  circles ;  and  the  fascinations  of  person 
and  manner  which  he  possessed  rendered  him 
a  universal  favoiuite  of  the  fair:  but  to  one 
alone  did  he  devote  his  every  power  to  please ; 
nor  did  he  strive  in  vain. 

The  beautiful  Lady  Louisa  Clifford,  scarcely 
entering  into  womanhood,  was  gifted  beyond 
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her  yean  with  sense  and  worth  rarely  united 
to  so  much  loveliness. 

Her  entrance  into  the  world  had  been  hailed 
by  the  flattering  incense  of  general  praise  and 
pardeular  homage ;  but  she  gave  to  him  alone 
the  enchantment  of  her  young  heart's  love,  and 
the  fond  assurance  of  being  in  life  and  death 
only  his. 

On  that  delightful  certainty  General  Falk- 
land was  fain  to  lean ;  for  they  had  to  encounter 
what  was  to  her  an  insuperable  obstacle — the 
opposition  of  her  parents. 

Lord  Clifford^  equally  proud  and  ambitious^ 
pertinaciously  refused  his  consent^  on  the  score 
of  General  Falkland's  want  of  fortune. 

For  years  were  the  health  and  spirit  of  Lady 
Louisa  wasted  in  that  sickening  pang  of  hope 
deferred. 

Faithful  still  to  one,  though  in  the  midst  of  a 
throng  of  lovers  and  admirers,  many  of  whom 
sought  to  swerve  her  from  her  first  affection. 
On  the  death  of  his  brother,  who  had  never 
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married^  General  Falkland  became  heir  to  his 
father's  estates;  and  Lord  CliflTord's  only  ob- 
jection being  thus  removed^  their  constancy  was 
rewarded^  and  they  were  at  length  united.  The 
lapse  of  years^  and  pining  anxiety^  had  reduced 
Lady  Louisa  to  a  state  of  health  so  delicate,  do 
frail,  that  her  pale  countenance  seemed  scarcely 
to  belong  to  one  of  earth. 

With  a  view  to  revive  what  never  could  be 
restored  again,  though  nurtured  by  lovers 
tenderest  care.  General  Falkland  took  his 
bride  to  the  more  genial  climate  of  the 
south,  almost  immediately  after  their  union. 
Three  short  years  was  the  sum  of  their  wed- 
ded life — years  of  uninterrupted  union  and 
devoted  tenderness,  but  impaired  by  the  im- 
ceasing  dread  of  losing  so  much  happiness. 
Unlike  the  generality  of  those  who  sink 
beneath  the  wasting  hand  of  consumption. 
Lady  Lotdsa  was  fully  aware  of  the  nature  of 
her  disease ;  and,  ever  mindful  of  the  great 
first  cause  of  aU  sickness  and  all  sorrow,  felt 
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in  tl^s,  as  in  every  other  circuinBtance  of  life, 
with  her  beloved  husband,  and  looked  upon 
their  present  enjoyment  as  something  beyond 
the  ordinary  lot  of  sinful  mortality.  While 
she  patiently  awaited  the  summons  which 
was  to  sever  her  from  so  bhssfiil  a  tie,  she  ac- 
cused herself  constantly  of  want  of  gratitude 
and  devotion,  since  the  sad  thought,  that  she 
must  so  soon  leave  the  partner  of  her  joy  to 
suffer  and  to  mourn,  too  often  clouded  the 
heavenly  prospect  set  before  her. 

Two  daughters  were  bom  to  them  in  the 
first  years  of  their  marriage.  Scarcely  had  Lady 
Louisa  given  birth  to  a  son,  when,  leaving  this 
last  consolation  to  cheer  her  bereaved  husband^ 
she  breathed  her  parting  sigh  upon  his  bosom, 
and  gently  simk  into  earth's  last  slumber — to 
wake  but  in  heaven. 

Having  laid  her  remains  in  the  English 
cemetery  at  Leghorn,  General  Falkland 
hastened  to  his  now  bereaved  home  with  his 
three  little  ones,  resolving  to  devote  his  life  to 
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them^  and  the  pursuit  of  every  usefdl  and 
beneficial  object  for  his  friends  and  dependants. 
And  truly^  seldom  did  more  blessed  result  pro- 
ceed from  a  determination  not  lightly  made^ 
because  under  the  sway  of  powerfrd  emotion^ 
amid  the  sighs  and  tears  of  afflicted  nature^ 
but  also  sanctified  by  prayer^  and  drawn  from  the 
source  of  all  holiness.  Long  after  success  had 
rewarded^  in  many  instances^  such  virtuous  en- 
deavours^ the  humility  of  General  Falkland 
remained  unimpaired :  his  dread  of  failing  still 
increased^  and  his  unceasing  diligence  in  the 
use  of  every  means  for  the  education  of  his 
children  and  the  welfare  of  all  within  the 
sphere  of  his  influence. 

What  mortal  judge  could  or  woxdd  have 
deemed  that  such  a  character — so  gentle^  so 
amiable^  so  purified  in  mind^  so  chastened  in 
heart — should  require  the  fiery  trial  which  yet 
awaited  him  ? 

The  finest  gold  wiU  stand  the  most  refine- 
ment ;   and  such  of  human  kind  was  General 
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Falkland.  Scarcely  had  his  son  reached  the 
age  of  fifteen^  when  the  sickness  which  had 
long  given  anxiety  to  the  heart  of  a  doting 
&ther,  increasing  tenderness  to  the  affection  of 
his  sisters^  and  redoubled  zeal  and  love  to  the 
instructions  and  advice  of  his  friend  and  pre- 
ceptor, terminated  fatally. 

The  early  years  of  this  cherished  boy  had 
given  promise  of  all  that  was  most   amiable 
and  endearing   to   his   sorrowing  parent  and 
friends;    there  were  few   cheeks  unstained — 
few  hearts  unmoved — as  the  melancholy  pro- 
cession bore  the  remains  of  the  beloved  youth 
to  his  last  earthly  home :  and  long  and  deep 
was  the  mourning  of  Walrond  Castle.     Time, 
indeed,  which  lends  its  soothing  and  the  more 
blessed  and  permanent  influence  of  Christian 
resignation,  served  in  some  measure  to  alleviate 
tne  heart-rending  pangs  of  his  afliicted  father  ; 
but  never  does  such  a  sorrow  leave  its  victim 
^  It  finds  him,  and  never  again  did  the  Gene- 
ral resume  that  health  or  those  spirits  which 

VOL.  I.  c 
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had  seemed  to  dawn  again  after  his  first  be* 
reavement ;  but  the  smiling  graces  of  his  lovdy 
daughters,  their  fond  affection,  and  the  un- 
ceasing tenderness  of  such  attentions  as  woman 
only  knows  how  to  bestow,  gradually  aroused 
their  dejected  father  in  some  degree  from  his  af- 
fliction ;  nor  did  he  lose  a  sense  of  the  consolation 
arising  from  the  society  of  the  amiable  Evelyn, 
the  son  of  his  earliest  and  dearest  friend. 

He  was  some  years  senior  to  his  departed 
son,  but  had  been  the  companion  of  his  studies 
and  amusements — ^his  gentle  and  friendly 
monitor  on  many  occasions  where  the  advicse 
of  one  less  sympathising  in  the  feelings  of  youth 
might  have  been  disregarded. 

A  combined  tie  of  gratitude  and  friendship 
therefore  united  to  place  Evelyn  as  it  were  in  the 
room  of  his  lost  child  in  the  affections  of  Gene- 
ral Falkland ;  and  a  more  grateful  and  filial  re- 
turn has  seldom  been  paid  by  one  similarly 
situated.  Next  to  his  own  feither,  Evelyn  loved 
and  revered  his  elder  friend  with  all  the  de- 
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Totedncss  of  his  nature ;  and  precious  to  him 
were  those  early  days  spent  with  that  dear  old 
man  and  his  daughters. 

He  almost  rqproached  himself  for  feeling  so 
averse  to  return  home  when  the  seasons  came 
in  which  he  was  expected  there ;  nor  was  he  for 
some  time  aware  of  the  secret  spell  which  bound 
him  in  fetters,  neyer  to  be  loosed,  to  that  most 
loTcd  spot  on  earth.    Who  that  has  ever  known 
something   of  that  secret  but  powerAil  sway 
which  a  pure  untold  affection  holds  over  the 
young,  will  wonder  that,  nursed   as  affection 
was  by  daily  intercourse  with  all  that  was  most 
eadearing  in  female  beauty  of  mind  and  person, 
his  tenderness  should  possess  all  the  doubts 
and  anxieties  as  well  as  the  enchantment  and 
the  joy  of  love  ?    His  passion  remained  a  secret, 
not  only  to  its  object,  but  also  to  General  Falk- 
land ;  for,  accustomed  as  he  had  been  to  regard 
Eyelyn  in  the  light  of  a  brother  to  his  children, 
he  scarcely   observed    the    various    emotions 
▼Hch  to  a  stranger's  eye  might  have  been  be- 
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trayed  when  in  the  presence  of  the  youngest  of 
the  fair  sisters ;  or  when  he  heard  her  named, 
if  for  a  moment  they  were  separated. 

A  few  years  spent  on  the  Continent  had 
served  to  enlarge  his  ideas  and  improve  his 
tastes,  but  not  to  take  from  his  manner  the 
charm  of  youthftd  modesty,  which  in  Evelyn 
was  not  the  effect  of  awkwardness  or  inward 
self-love,  but  the  evidence  of  genuine  purity  of 
heart,  unsullied  by  the  world's  contamination. 
It  was  difficult  to  resist  the  charm  of  his  man* 
ner.  United  to  this  diffidence,  a  confiding 
sense  of  the  approbation  of  those  who  loved 
him,  and  a  watchful  eagerness  to  anticipate 
their  every  wish,  not  only  in  matters  of  import- 
ance, but  in  those  daily  nameless  little  services 
which  strew  the  path  of  life  with  flowers.  Yes^ 
flowers  they  are — ^those  courtesies  which  even 
the  sacred  Word  condescends  to  enjoin;  and 
which,  like  the  modest  daisy,  may  beautify  the 
rocky  hill,  the  else  barren  moor,  the  lonely 
path,  the  secluded  nook,  as  well  as  the  borders 
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of  the  coltiyated  garden^  or  the  emerald  of  the 
aoioothly  verdant  lawn. 

Desirous  as  General  Falkland  felt  that  the 
minds  of  his  children  shoiJd  be  cultiTated  by 
usefal  study^  and  their  tastes  nurtured  by  the 
prosecution  of  those  accomplishments  to  which 
their  wishes  led  them,  he  had  not  thought  as 
yet  on  the  formation  of  attachments  which  con- 
ttitute  the  chief  happiuess  of  woman's  fate; 
or,  if  such  had  ever  mingled  with  his  contem- 
plations, they  had  been  apart  from  any  indi- 
vidual as  being  the  arbiter  of  their  destiny. 
He  rightly  judged  that  where  the  heart  is  pure 
by  exercising  the  love  of  God  and  man,  and 
the  judgment  enlightened  by  the  study  of 
holy  and  virtuous  principle,  the  fate  which 
Providence  allots  to  such  will  be  met  serenely, 
if  not  joyfully ;  nor  did  he  fear  the  result  for 
those  over  whom  his  heart  yearned  with  all  the 
devotion  and  the  tenderness  of  a  father's  love, 
as  he  saw  his  daughters'  mental  and  personal 
charms  daily  increasing.    He  wished  them  to 
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participate  in  the  society  of  those  who  would 
increase  their  interests  and  appreciate  their  ex- 
cellencies ;  and  for  this  purpose^  he  resolved  that 
they  should  accompany  him  in  the  first  visit 
he  had  made  to  London  since  his  widowhood. 
Those  only  who  have  known  what  violence  is 
done  to  the  heart  by  renewing  a  long-broken 
intercourse  with  the  world  after  years  of  suf- 
fering and  sorrow  in  which  that  world  cannot 
participate^  afler  spending  them  in  the  society 
of  such  only  who  have  watched  every  look  and 
movement^  and  anticipated  the  possibility  of  a 
rude  or  jarring  touch  to  the  bruised  feelings, 
can  enter  into  such  emotions  as  were  expe- 
rienced by  General  Falkland^  when  a  sense 
of  duty  to  his  daughters  brought  him  once 
more  back  to  the  scenes  of  his  youth  and  early 
happiness. 

True  it  is  that  he  found  on  his  first  return 
to  London  the  truth  of  those  words,  that  he 
who  forgets  the  world  is  "  by  the  world  forgot." 
But    there   were   a  few  who  recognised    the 
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once  popular  and  uniyersally  recherche  Adrian 
Falkland  in   the   broken    down    though    still 
el^ant  person  of  the  General;  and  through 
the  medium  of  those  few,  who  failed  not  to 
spread  the  fame  of  the  beauty  and  grace  of 
his    daughters^    he   soon   found  himself   sur- 
rounded  by  a  host  of  daily  visitors:    some^ 
companions  of  earlier  years ;  some,  among  the 
young  and  feshionable,  and  many  more  among 
that  nameless  and  numberless  band  of  idlers 
who  are  wont  to  hover  round  the  doors  of  the 
hospitable,  whenever  such  wonders  appear  in 
the  heartless  circles  of  the  gay  world.     It  was 
then   only   that  General    Falkland    began   to 
tremble  lest  the  fascination  of  such  a  life  to 
the  young  and  beautiful    might   exercise   too 
powerful  a  sway  over  the  minds  of  his  daugh- 
ters.   It  was  then  that  he  first  looked  around  the 
circle   of   his   acquaintance  with  the   thought 
which  among  them  were  most  likely  to  insure 
a  virtuous  woman's  happiness ;  and  on  which, 
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among  their  many  admirers^  they  seemed  to 
smile  with  most  approvaL 

Lord  de  Tracey,  the  only  son  of  a  noble 
house^  of  whose  character  and  manners  General 
Falkland  had  the  highest  opinion^  was  one  of 
the  most  constant  of  their  visitors^  and  him 
General  Falkland  regarded  with  unmixed 
favour.  He  scarcely  knew  whether  his  atten- 
tions were  most  devoted  to  Susan^  or  to  her 
sister ;  for^  with  diplomatic  care^  he  took  pains 
to  conceal  at  once  from  them  and  from  the 
world  that  his  intentions  were  of  a  particular 
nature  ;  but  the  good  General  thought^  which- 
ever was  the  object  of  his  admiration,  she  woxdd 
be  a  happy  woman;  and  he  failed  not  to  be 
pressing  in  his  invitation  to  Lord  de  Tracey  to 
visit  them  on  their  return  to  Walrond  Castle. 
Many  others  were  included  also  in  this  invi- 
tation, though  perhaps  few  were  so  much  de- 
sired by  General  Falkland. 

Walrond  Castle  became,  for  once,  on  the 
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zetum  of  the  fiamily^  a  scene  of  gaiety  verj  un- 
like what  had  been  witneMed  in  tfaiit  qniet 
neighboiLrhood  for  years. 

Parties  of   sporting    yonng  men,  scientific 
trayellers^  and  tourists,  were  again  admitted 
within  the  hospitable  gates  of  Wahrond  Castle, 
nor  oyer  left  them  without  regret.     There  was 
matter  of  interest  and  of  pleasure,  both,  at 
Walrond  Castle,  and  its  beautiful  neighbotir- 
hood.     But  winter  came,  and  its  inhabitants 
were  once  more  left  to  the   happy   quiet  of 
their  own  family,  with  the  exception  of  him 
who   was   almost    reckoned  one   of   its  num- 
ber— Lord  de  Tracey,  who  returned  to  renew 
his  hopes,  and  open  a  way  for  the  avowal  of 
them,   and  young   Eric    Hamilton,   who   still 
possessed,  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood,  a 
small  portion  of  those  estates  from  which  he 
had  been  forced,  through  his  imprudence,  to 
part  Towards  him  General  Falkland  had  ever 
evinced   the  greatest  indulgence,  nor  had  he 
failed  to  discover  the  good  qualities  of  this  in- 

c5 
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teresting  though  imprudent  young  man,  nor 
to  offer  to  him  his  kindest  advice,  and  the  en- 
trance of  his  house  as  his  home.  Alas !  had 
poor  Eric  earlier  known  to  value  so  valuable 
a  friend,  he  might  have  been  spared  the  days  of 
vain  regret  and  heart-rending  sorrow  which 
awaited  him. 


CHAPTER  III. 

■■  nMn**  Ionic,  tfac  lakd  o'  tTnim-'lir 
Gode  iajtrnjc.  Imlr.  k  ohm  bn ; 

BBtslnvill  /kH'hriTuiGWr 


Wrub  we  love  been  ranewinj  the  past  <Uy« 
of  Genen)  Fmlklmd,  break&at  is  over,  md 
DOW  some  of  the  party  are  liciog,  and  aone  of 
them  are  opetiiiig  the  doon  of  theoooaervatory. 
and  forming  noiegays  of  the  tweet  floweta 
which  fill  the  smuiy  room  with  thnr  frngnace. 
Snsan  ia  leaning  pensively  against  the  marble 
cbinmey-piece,  certainly  not  t<»inV?iig  how 
besatiful  the  outline  of  her  figure  ahowa-ia  the 
mirror  opposite,  for  her  head  droopa  open  her 
arm,  and  her  eyes  arc  cast  upon  the  groond ; 
but  there  is  one  who  watches  her  with  mingled 
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feelings  of  admiration  and  of  love  heightened 
by  dio  fear  leet  that  hearty  whose  throbbings 
are  unnoticed  by  any  eyes  but  his,  should  never 
beat  for  him.  Margaret  has  twined  her  white 
hands  round  her  father's  neck,  and  is  in  the 
attitude  of  eager  solicitation,  awaiting  his  reply 
to  the  soft  but  energetic  tones  of  her  voice ; 
and  seldom  has  that  voice  uttered  to  his  ear 
the  language  of  entreaty.  Evelyn  is  turning 
over  the  leaves  of  the  Naturalist's  Journal ;  but 
there  is  a  smile  upon  his  eloquent  though 
thoughtful  countenance  not  excited  by  the 
contents  of  that  charming  volume.  There  is  a 
melancholy  in  that  smile,  mingled  with  af- 
fectionate approval  of  the  object  of  his  mind's 
contemplation. 

"  Well,  dear  tormentor,"  said  General  Falk- 
land to  his  Margaret,  as  he  kissed  her  sunny 
brow,  "you  shall  have  your  wish,  if  I  can 
arrange  matters  justly,  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
parties ;  so  away  with  that  anxious  look,  which 
so  ill  becomes  you." 
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'  ^'Tliank  yon,  tliank  yon,  dearest  papa;  you 

are  the  best,  the  kindest" The  words  died 

away  npon  her  lips  as  she  flnng  her  glossy 
ringlets  off  her  eyes,  and  looked  around  for 
one  whose  absence  ever  threw  a  shade  over 
her  countenance.  At  this  moment  she  wished 
particularly  to  speak  with  him  on  a  subject 
near  to  her  heart ;  but,  ashamed  of  betraying 
her  mortified  surprise,  she  stooped  to  caress 
her  favourite  dog,  and  remained  longer  en- 
gaged in  that  amusement  than  the  occasion 
seemed  to  warrant,  while  she  listened  to  the 
General's  demand  of,  "  What  has  become  of 
Eric  Hamilton  ?"  and  Lord  de  Tracey's  reply. 
"  He  had  scarcely  swallowed  his  coffee  when  he 
rose  up,  as  if  struck  by  some  sudden  and  won- 
derful thought,  and  rushed  out  of  the  house : 
see !  there  he  goes  galloping  on  that  unfortunate 
horse  of  his,  which  he  will  certainly  kill  some 
of  these  days.  Elliott  is  reckoned  a  hard 
rider;  but  Hamilton  beats  him  by  twenty 
minutes  to  the  hour,  I  should  think,  at  least." 


I-" 
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General  FaUdand  rose^  and  walked  to  the 
window.  '*  He  is  a  wild  fellow,"  said  he, "  and 
is  apt  to  take  strange  Ancles.  He  is  going 
towards  Benlever;  perhaps  some  business  of 
his  own :  but  he  did  not  apprise  me  of  it  No 
matter ;  we  shall  see  him,  I  dare  say,  in  the 
evening :  and  then,  Evelyn,  you  may  teaze 
him  about  Miss  Mac  Call's  attractions.  Poor 
fellow !  Sir  Thomas  has  no  son ;  and  it  were 
a  good  thing  for  him,  could  he  marry  her,  and 
so  regain  his  property."  A  gleam  of  joy 
passed  over  Evelyn's  countenance. 

" No,  General !"  replied  he ;  "I  will  not 
venture  to  touch  on  that  subject,  although, 
perhaps,  I  might  safely  do  so :  for  I  think 
there  is  little  in  Miss  Mac  Call's  charms  to  at- 
tract  the  taste  of  such  a  man  as  Hamilton." 

''You  had  better  not,"  rejoined  Lord  de 
Tracey,  "except  you  reckon  on  a  morning 
meeting  on  the  ground  yonder ;  sixty  paces," 
continued  he  laughing,  "  myself  your  second, 
Marchmont:    but  where  will    Hapiilton  find 
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one  1  I  eliould  be  sorry  fixr  poor  MiBs  Mbc 
Gall;  though  her  immeaning  blue  eyes 'tend 
ceaseless  smile  put  me  rather  out  of  humour ; 
for^  were  she  to  become  Eric  Hamilton's  wife^ 
he  would  break  her  heart  in  a  week." 

"You  are  severe,  my  lord,"  said  General, 
Falkland,  who  scarcely  gave  him  credit  for  the 
bitterness  of  feeling  which  dictated  Lord  de 
Tracey's  words.  Margaret's  eyes  flashed  fire, 
and  her  cheek  blushed  to  an  unwonted  glow. 
Eveljm  dared  not  gaze  upon  it;  but  he  saw 
the  gentle  Susan  glide  softly  from  the  room, 
and  he  feared  lest  Margaret  should  follow, 
as  the  rustling  of  her  silk  gown  passed  the 
spot  where  he  was  seated.  But  he  was  mis- 
taken. Without  seeming  to  have  heard  the 
previous  conversation,  she  went  up  to  her 
&ther,  and  requested  his  advice  as  to  the  plans 
for  the  day.  "  Everything  without  looks  so 
beautiful/'  said  she,  *4t  is  a  pity  not  to  enjoy 
the  fine  weather."  Yet,  as  she  spoke,  she  felt 
but  too  sensibly  that  no  pursuit  could  afibrd 
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pleasure  to  her   in-  the  absence  of.  him  who 
oqoapied  the  first  place  in  her  thoughts. 

"  WTiat  think  you,  love,"  said  General  Falkr , 
land,  *^  of  going  up  Gleniffar?  Susan  has  pro- 
mised me  a  sketch  of  the  ruin ;  and  this  is  the 
first,  day  I  have  seen  for  months  in  which 
I  think  she  might  safely  sit  in  the  open  air, 
without  catching  cold.  I  will  drive  one  of  you 
in  the  curricle,  and,  perhaps,  you  or  she  will 
ridie,  under  the  escort  of  the  gentlemen?" 
Margaret  approved,  the  gentlemen  were  de- 
light ;  and  she  was  just  leaving  the  room  to 
join  her  sister,  when  the  door  opened,  and  a 
servient  annoimced  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call. 
"  jp.euoed  bore  ! "  muttered  Lord  de  Trace  y  ; 
bift  so  low,  that  no  one  heard  it  but  Margaret,  4 
who  disliked  Lord  de  Tracey  as  much  as  her 
na^e  would  admit,  because  he  had  ever  a 
sligjbling  word  to  say  of  him  she  loved.  "  I 
scarcely  expected  him  this  morning,"  said 
General  Falkland,  mildly ;  but  the  quick  and 
sudden  step  of  Sir  Thomas  was  heard  in  the 
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lulH';  and  ere  he  Iiad  concluded^  Sir  Thomas 
was  Tnakfng  his  inelegant  salutation  to  the 
Greneral^  waving  one  of  his  short  arms  at  the 
same  time  with  a  look  of  familiar  condescension 
to  Margaret^  and  slightly  noticing  the  gentle- 
men, who  returned  his  greeting  with  something 
scarcely  like  a  welcome.  "  Hope  I  don't  in- 
trude. General/'  said  he,  laughing  immode- 
rately at  his  plagiarism.  '*  Hope  the  ladies  are 
well — see  but  one  of  them,  as  rosy  and  as  blush- 
ing as  my  Sophy.  Miss  Susan  is  always  pale 
— a  little  sickly,  I  am  afiraid.  Eh  !  Miss  Mar- 
garet !  Ladies  will  complain  sometimes ;  but 
I  hope  nothing  serious." 

"  My  sister  is  quite  well,  I  thank  you,"  said 
Margaret,  scarcely  endeavouring  to  repress  the 
smile  which  played  upon  her  countenance. 

"  Well !  oh,  I  'm  glad  of  that— well  in  health, 
I  dare  say;  but  a  little  love-sick,  that's  all — 
hope  she  may  soon  rally — there  is  life  in  a 
muscle  yet — should  not  wonder  to  see  her  quite 
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fat  and  sousy^  like  my  Sophy,  some  of  these 
days.     Eh !  what  say  you.  General  ?  " 

General  Falkland  bowed.  "  Miss  Mac  Call 
certainly  appears  to  be  in  excellent  health." 

"  She  is,  she  is,"  rejoined  the  voluble  Sir 
Thomas ;  '^  thank  goodness,  none  of  your  af- 
fected, mealy-mouthed  lasses,  like  some  of  the 
present  day ;  eats  her  porridge  and  milk,  of  a 
morning,  like  a  good  one."  "  Then  I  should 
think  she  was  mealy-mouth'd,"  muttered  Lord 
de  Tracey.  Sir  Thomas  did  not  hear  him. 
"  Walks  fifteen  miles  a-day,  and  don't  disdain 
a  glass  of  my  toddy  of  an  eyening.  That 's  a 
lass  worth  looking  at— eh.  General?  that  will 
be  worth  salt  to  her  meat,  and  will  get  both, 
please  the  pigs." 

General  Falkland,  with  his  wonted  benevo- 
lence, humoured  the  vulgar  self-complacency 
of  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call,  and  repUed  that  he 
did  not  doubt  Miss  Sophia  Mac  Call  scarcely 
required    more    than    an    ordinary    share    of 
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worldly  possessions^  since  natxire  had  endowed 
her  with  so  great  a  portion  of  personal  attrac- 
tions. 

Ay,  ay.  General,  very  true,  she  may  not 
need  them  now,  and  there  may  be  some  de- 
signing fellows  who  pretend  to  think  so,  in 
another  way  than  you  do  yet :  but  I  am  up  to 
them.  Let  them  laugh  that  win ;  but  let  them 
keep  a  sharp  look  out  on  such  as  would  regain 
the  prize  that  they  have  lost.  As  I  was  turn- 
ing the  comer  house  on  this  side  the  village, 
I  met  that  helter-skelter  fellow,  Eric  Hamilton, 
galloping  on  the  road  which  leads  to  my  pro- 
perty, as  if  the  devil  were  at  his  heels — I 
knew  where  he  was  going :  but,  lest  he  should 
see  me,  I  bolted  into  the  public-house,  and 
gave  him  the  slip.  I  dare  say  he  thinks  to 
find  Sophy  at  home,  and  that  she  will  listen  to 
all  the  soft  things  he  will  tell  her  :  but  he'll  be 
mightily  mistaken ;  for  I  sent  her  away  to  meet 
some  £riends  we  expect,  and  she  will  not  be 
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*  ■ 

home  till  eyenizig.  So  I'll  let  him  have  his  ride 
fojr  nothing." 

"  Mr.  Hamilton  did  not  apprise  me  whither 
he  was  going  to-day/'  replied  the  General ; ''  but 
if  such  was  the  object  of  his  early  expedition, 
he  can  but  be  pitied  for  his  disappointment." 

"  Pitied  1"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas,  his  choler 
rising  in  fiery  evidence  on  his  already  heated 
face.  "Pitied!  I  would  not  pity  such  a  fellow 
were  he  to  be  banished  the  country  for  ever : 
an  ill-doing  spendthrift,  who  has  no  more  re- 
gard for  people  of  property  and  condition  than 
my  stots." 

"  You  had  better  not  let  Hamilton  hear  you 
speak  so,"  interrupted  Lord  de  Tracey,  who 
now,  contrary  to  his  usual  proceedings,  pro- 
voked by  the  vulgar  petulance  of  Sir  Thomas 
Mac  Call,  stood  on  Hamilton's  defence. 

"  I  don't  care  who  hears  me,"  rejoined  Sir 
Thomas.  "  He's  a  spendthrift,  that  all  the 
world  knows." 
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*' But  not  an  Ul-doery*  rejoined  Lord  de 
Tracey^  imitating,  as  if  unconsciously,  thiier 
broad  Scottish  accent  of  Sir  Thomas ;  ''  and 
you  are  the  last  person  who  ought  to  reproach' 
his  imprudence,  since  you  have  been  so  much 
the  gainer.*' 

«  The  gainer !"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas.  "The 
loser,  yon  mean;  for  I  paid  more  for  those* 
barren  moors  than  they  are  worth ;  and  as  fbr^ 
the  house,  it  was  an  ill-fayoured,  old-fashioned,' 
tumble-down  concern  as  I  ever  set  eyes  on,  till 
I  spent  above  a  thousand  in  repairing  and  re- 
building it,  and  twice  that  sum  in  furnishing  it 
anew. 

Poor  Margaret  sighed  audibly ;  for,  quick  as 
the  mind  can  glance  over  long  years  of  mingled 
hope  and  fear,  she  thought  of  the  happy  days 
she  had  spent  in  early  childhood  beneath  the 
roof  of  her  companion.  She  remembered  the 
hours  for  ever  gone,  when,  with  her  sister,  she 
had  loved  to  watch  the  shadows  of  the  venera- 
ble trees  dancing  on  the  tapestried  walls  of  the 


46  FAMILY   BEOORDS. 

room  which  they  together  occupied ;  of  the 
dear  old-fashioned  furniture^  and  the  fiEonily 
pictures  which  ehe  loved  as  fiiends ;  and  of  the 
thousand  recollections  endeared  by  present  re- 
gret. She  had  been  at since  the  greatest 

part  of  the  estate  had  become  the  property  (as 
Six  Thomas  loved  to  call  it)  of  the  present  pos- 
sessor. But  the  venerable  trees  were  levelled 
to  the  ground ;  a  broad  red  gravel- walk  sur- 
rounded a  large  plat  of  grass ;  gaudy  figured 
papers  had  replaced  the  tapestry;  hunting 
prints  were  seen  where  the  ancient  family  por- 
traits once  hung,  save  where  a  staring  resem* 
blance  of  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call,  in  the  dress 
of  the  Provost  of  PoUockshaws,  gave  unwel- 
come remembrance  of  his  being  the  proprietor. 
All  this  was  brought  to  Margaret's  memory  as 
Sir  Thomas  continued  to  recount  the  large  sums 
he  had  expended  in  the  improvement  of  the 
place.  Evelyn  could  not  refrain  from  taking  a 
transient  glance  at  her,  and  keenly  and  bitterly 
did  he  feel  the  regret  which  he  saw  depicted 
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in  her  countenance;  yet»  so  devoted  was  the 
nature  of  his  affection^  that  he  feh  the  next 
moment  as  if  he  could  forego  every  best  and 
dearest  hope,  if  by  the  sacrifice  he  could  secure 
her  happiness.  Not  such  were  Lord  de 
Tracey's  feelings^  as  Susan  that  moment  re- 
entered the  room.  Although  not  destitute  of 
kindness.  Lord  de  Tracey's  principles  and  con- 
duct were  formed  on  a  difierent  model  than 
were  those  of  Evelyn  Marchmont ;  nor  had  he 
learned  to  surrender  his  own  wishes  to  those  of 
another^  even  where  that  other  was  the  object 
of  his  warmest  regard.  Li  the  present  instance, 
he  saw  in  Eric  Hamilton  a  dangerous  rival ;  nor 
did  he  scruple  in  determining  to  use  every 
effort  to  supplant  him  should  he  have  already 
gained,  as  he  feared,  some  ascendency  over  the 
mind  of  Susan. 

He  deemed  this  moment  a  suitable  one  for 
the  display  of  an  amiableness  of  feeling,  not  at 
that  moment  qmte  genuine,  since  by  doing  so 
be  might  place  himself  in  a  favourable  light  in 


48  FAMILY  RECORDS. 

her  eyes  :  he  therefore  prolonged  the  theme  on 
which  Sir  Thomas  lored  to  dwell,  by  taking 
Mr.  Hamilton's  part — ^j^leading  youth,  inexpe- 
rience, and  bad  companions,  in  extenuation  of 
his  imprudence ;  and  concluded  in  a  laughing 
manner,  which  obliged  Sir  Thomas  to  repress 
his  rising  ill-humour,  by  saying  that  he  could 

not  but  regret  he  was  proprietor  of . 

Sir  Thomas  was  now  fain  to  turn  off  the 
subject,  and  began  to  apologise  for  the  state 
of  his  toilette  to  Miss  Falkland.  "  You  must 
just  forgive  me.  Miss  Falkland,  for  my  boots 
being  so  dirty,  but  really  the  roads  are  in  such 
a  state,  it  is  impossible  for  a  man  to  ride  clean. 
When  I  was  Provost  of  PoUockshaws,  which 
you  know  I  was  three  years  ago,  I  made 
such  rules  and  regulations  for  the  cleaning  and 
repairing  of  the  roads,  that  it  was  like  walking 
in  a  parlour  to  go  out  in  that  neighbourhood : 
but  you  Highlanders  have  but  little  notion  of 
these  things,  though  I  trust  we  shall  soon  see 
some  improvement.'*    This  he  added  with  an 


.  meant  hi  bo  ardi,  but  wUich  re- 
Kilrcd  itself  into  imptuieacv,  as  he  looked  Up 
in  the  placid  coiuteiuncc  of  General  Palk- 
Und,  who  paiienUy  availed  the  tisne  when  tbti 
Tnlfv  eballitioa  should  ccaae,  and  he  ■hottld 
regain  hia  Ubeny.  Bat  General  Falidaod'a 
hope*  were  aoon  diaappointcd;  &>r,  rising  lo 
ring  the  bell.  Sir  Thomai  coatinoed,  "  IT  yoo 
plcue.  General,  desire  one  of  your  idle  feUowr 
to  being  me  a  |»ir  of  alippers,  tot  I  miut  be 
rid  of  these  Wcllingioiis,  (a  the  damp  will 
bang  on  the  goat  in  my  Btomacfa."  So  sajrii^, 
ha  at  down,  and  actually  b^an,  lo  the  coo- 
BtematioD  of  the  ladies,  and  the  e>'ideQl  diiguM 
of  Laid  de  Tiacey  and  Mr.  Marchraont,  to 
diBW  off  lua  boots  in  their  preaeuce.  "  Don't  be 
shocked,  ladies,"  said  he,  while  the  eotertion  ic- 
doahled  the  crimsoQ  of  his  cheeks.  "  Doo't  be 
xbocked,  pray :  my  stockings  arc  clean ;  not 
that  the  mud  would  come  off,  or,  if  it  didj  that 
it  woold  ngiufy,  as  your  carpet,  I  think,  seems 
rather  old  (stopping  to  cxanune  the  pattern  of 
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the  Turkey  carpet);  but  it  don't  agree  wkk 
me  to  sit  with  damp  shoes  on^  and^  at  home, 
I  always  make  Sophy  pull  off  her  shoes  on 
the  mat;    because    my    carpets   are   all    span 
new:    so    some   people  may    know    what   to 
expect."     As  he  finished  the  last  sentence, 
the  boot  fell  firom  his  foot^  and  discovered  a 
huge  pair  of  broad  misshapen  feet^  one  of  which 
he  quietly  placed  on  the  chair  where  Lord  de 
IVacey  was  seated.     The   latter  immediately 
arose,  and  walked  away  in  silent  indignation ; 
but  Margaret,  to  whom  the  concluding  speech^ 
had  been  addressed,  reddened  with  disgust,  as 
the    revolting    thought,    that    the  familiarity 
which  Sir  Thomas  had  evinced  towards  her 
since  she  had  first  met  him,  was  an  indication 
of  more  marked  favour  towards    herself,   on 
his  part,  than  her  philosophy  could  brook,  or 
than  even  her  mirthful  disposition  could  help 
her  to  shake  off. 

''Now    then,'*    said    Sir    Thomas,    as  the 
servant   Iwrought   in  the  shoes,  ''now  then,** 


ruavf  nsooam. 


tfanudo^  his  feet  into   them,  "to  biuineM, 

GvBcml,  «■  I  mm  njiag  " 

"  I  will  attend  to  yoa  imnediatdT-,"  intcr- 
nfited  General  FaUdand,  who  felt  that  Uie 
patience  of  the  rest  of  the  party  woold  be  ex- 
hoasUrd  sooner  than  hi£  own.  "  I  wiH  attend 
to  joa  directly ;  Init  1  know,  Sr  Thomu, 
yonr  reeard  for  the  ladies  is  too  great  to  aOow 
of  their  bearing  the  diacuasion  of  county  bun- 
De«,  which  moat  be  lumiteresting  tu  them. 
Tbcy  had  just  airai^cd  a  plan  for  the  enjoy- 
neu  of  this  fine  day ;  to,  if  you  please,  we  will 
put  with  them  for  to-day,  and  discuss  our  bu- 
aatn  quietly  in  the  library,  where  we  shall  be 
wunteRopted." 

"(Ml!  certainly,  certainly."  said  Sir  Thomas, 
with  ineffitble  condescension,  as  be  rose  to 
foQow  General  Falkland  to  the  library  i  then, 
vaiing  bis  band  with  the  iame  grace  with 
which  he  had  entered,  he  passed  through  the 
ioot,  which  the  latter  held  open  ioi  his  exit, 
"Ytni  will  drive  or  ride,  loves,  as  you 
d2 
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like/'  said  General  Falkland  to  his  daughters^ 
and  I  may  perhaps  join  you  on  your  return." 
The  ladies  agreed,  on  their  united  wish,  to 
ride;  and  accordingly,  a  few  moments  saw 
them  equipped,  and  Lord  de  Tracey  and 
Mr.  Marchmont,  laden  with  sketch-books, 
pencils,  &c.,  riding  beside  them  in  unfeigned 
enjoyment. 


CHAPTEE  IV. 


"  Tint  a  tai,  ee  n'lal  rioi ;  il  fwii  riTrc  ra  *ua\ 
A  qui  piii»-je  itn  xUQie,  tgriaUe  w^ouidliui  1 
Vail  oc  qnc  chtque  matiii  U  hmlnlt  n  din  i 
El  It  mix,  naaad  det  aaa  la  oLuU  m  ntiie, 
HnORii  1  qui  •m  cciu  foul  bu  ■  rtpondoe, 
C*  jaw  qui  Ta  finir je  ne  I u  [»*  perdu; 


t,  da  I'dubli  d'uoe  peine." 


I  Vhkn  £zic  Hamilton  heard  from  Margaret 
llie  history  of  his  late  tenant,  Dugald  Smclair, 
of  the  &tc  which  awaited  him,  the  sorrow 
of  his  aged  mother,  and  the  wretchedness  of 
l^c  girl  to  whom  he  was  affianced,  a  crowd 
ofgeneroiu  feelings,  mingled  with  self-reproach, 
nuhed  across  bis  mind;  and  he  that  instant 
KwlTed  to  devote  his  utmost   endeavours   to 

I   replace  poor  Dugald  either  in  that  farm  from 

tdiicfa  Sir  Thomas  had  ejected  him,  or  in  one 

d3 
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which  he  hoped  still  to  find  vacant  on  the 
small  portion  of  his  once  extensive  lands  which 
he  could  still  call  his  own.  Without,  therefore, 
holding  forth  to  Margaret  so  sanguine  a  hope 
as  he  privately  entertained,  he  resolved  imme- 
diately to  inquire  of  Sir  Thomas  whether  mis- 
conduct had  been  the  cause  of  Dugald's  dismis- 
sal ;  or,  failing  to  obtain  any  information  from 
him,  to  make  inquiries  as  to  the  possibility  of 
finding  some  emplojonent  for  him  on  his  own 
estate.  The  resolution  was  made  with  an  un- 
mixed feeling  of  benevolence,  for  his  generous 
disposition  ever  prompted  him  to  treat  his 
inferiors  with  kindness,  especially  whenever  he 
remembered  their  necessities.  Alas!  that  the 
love  of  excitement  and  the  impetuosity  of  his 
temper  had  hurried  him  on  to  deeds  of  impru- 
dence, irremediable  in  their  effects !  Alas ! 
that  the  honourable  sentiments  natural  to  him 
were  unnurtured  by  a  father's  advice  or  a 
mother's  care !  Of  both  parents  he  had  been 
deprived  in 'early  childhood;  and  till  he  re- 
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iKnttd  firon  scenn  vfaich  had  witacssctl  his 

At«l  ifaoagh  ahoit  career  of  extntmgancc,  he 

had    fafgotten  that  is  Gaueial  Falklud   he 

«Bi^  hftTe  aooffht  and  foond  &  couii»eUor  who 

im  irould  b*Te  usled  him. 

Ai  Enc  Hunilton  rodio    nrifUy    past  thp 

■tie  BDclmms  where  Lont  de  Xrocey  had 

icbaCTTed  him,  the  proopect  of  the  kind  action 

ptojected,  the  fitesbnese  of  Lhe  soil  spring  aii, 

4idded  to  the  buoynncy  irhich  his  fnvooiite 

loQt  to  hia  Bpints  ;  and  a  flood  of  joy 

his  mind  at   the   thought  that 

approve  him,  and  gave  redoubled 

mgeraesi  with  which  he  pursued  his 

not  then  siuprvang  that  he  should 

cbeerved  Sir  Thomas's  horse  standing 

tim  door  of  U)e  little  ion  by  which  he  pussed 

rapidly  chat  he  was  soon  on  the  road  which 

» ,  uumndfid  of  the  poesibility  that 

Meant  ptx^rietor   might  be    from    home, 
coanlzy  was  hilly,  and  the  roads,  as  Sir 
va  had  truly  siud,  very  bad ;  so  thai,  as  he 
D  4 
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had  to  ride  fifteen  miles^  it  was  some  time  be* 
fore  he  reached  the  hoase^  so  changed^  that, 
while  awaiting  the  appearance  of  the  servant  to 
give  him  entrance^  he  could  scarcely  recognise 
his  own  possessions ;  and  while  he  gazed,  at 
the  red  paint  which  plastered  the  stone  walls^ 
in  imitation  of  brick,  he  felt  almost  glad  that 
the  house  was  so  unlike  what  it  had  once  been. — 
On  inquiring  whether  Sir  Thomas  were  at 
home,  he  was  answered  in  the  negative;  but 
was  told  that  Miss  Mac  Call  was,  and  would 
be  happy  to  see  him. — ^He  hesitated^  for  he 
dreaded  lest  he  should  be  uselessly  detained 
from  the  purport  of  his  visit;  but  thiTilnTig 
that  he  might  perhaps  gain  some  intelligence 
from  her  respecting  her  father,  he  alighted^  and 
followed  the  fantastically  liveried  servant  to 
the  dining-room. 

It  is  strange  why  vulgar  people  always  pre- 
fer introducing  their  morning  visitors  to  diningn 
rooms  rather  than  to  any  more  commodious  on 
habitable-looking     apartment,      Mr.     HaiojU-; 
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len  at  least  thought  so  as  he  entered  a  chamber 
■eldom  if  ever  gUdtleoed  by  the  light  or  ur  of 
bearen,  lest  the  first  should  take  something  from 
the  ghudy  colooring  of  the  kaleidoscope  carpet, 
— if  that  indeed  were  possible,  seeing  this  was 
onty  displayed  in  the  email  part  uncovered 
by  K  green  baize, — or  lest  the  latter  should 
eaarey  from  its  atmosphere  the  remaining  &a- 
grsDcc  of  the  previous  night's  lotldi/,  or  of  the 
mall  ale  on  which  Sir  Thomas  found  it  mo^t 
health^  to  dilute  his  substantial  brealdast. 
Tbe  narrow,  oneasy  loobing  chairs,  covered 
irith  green  cotton,  and  placed  in  martial  array 
ftoond  the  walls,  looked  so  little  inviting  to 
KpoM,  that  IVtr.  Hamilton  ventured  to  draw 
Op  one  of  the  hlinds,  and,  throwing  open  the 
vindow,  to  lean  from  it,  awaiting  the  entrance 
of  the  £ur  young  lady.  Uis  patience  was 
contiderabiy  tried,  for  it  reqiured  some  lime 
to  take  from  her  hair  the  paper  coverings, 
vhtefa,  like  those  of  the  chairs,  were  never 
1  except  on  particular  occasions;  and 
d5 
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this  was,  perliaps,  one  of  the  reasons  why  Miss 
Mac  Call  had  preferred  awaiting  the  arriyal 
of  her  Glasgow  friends  at  home,  that  she  might 
exhibit  her  curls  in  better  order  than  she  could 
have  done,  had  she  taken  the  short  walk  of  fif- 
teen miles,  which  her  father  had  proposed,  to 
meet  them  at  the  village  inn.  In  truth,  the  trou- 
ble  she  had  given  herself  since  the  moment  she 
had  seen  from  her  window  so  handsome  a 
young  man  dismount  from  his  horse  had  not 
been  in  vain.  Young  and  pretty,  fat  and  fair. 
Miss  Mac  Call  was  generally  esteemed  a  beauty 
by  those  who  do  not  "start  where  soul  is 
wanting,"  nor  miss  that  nameless  grace  which 
refinement  of  mind  can  alone  bestow  on  out- 
ward appearance.  She  was,  however,  a  good- 
natured,  well-meaning  creature;  and  the  ty- 
rannic influence  which  her  father  had  exercised 
over  her  had  tended  greatly  to  subdue  the 
demonstration  of  her  natural  petulance,  to 
which  had  succeeded  an  awkward  bashfril- 
ness,  almost  painful  to   those  who   addressed 
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iier«  Hr.  Hamiltooi's  polite  maimer  re-assured 
her;  and  he  obtained^  aftet  a  few  questions^  a  sa- 
tHfiu:tor7  reply  to  his  inquiries.  He  learnt  that 
Sir  Thomas  was  gone  to  Walrond  Castle— that 
she  happened  to  be  aware  of  Dugald  Sinclair's 
4iwni88al ;  not>  as  fiu:  as  she  knew^  for  any  mis- 
oondocty  but  because  one  of  her  Other's  Glasgow 
friends,  to  whom  he  was  partly  indebted  for  the 
honour  of  hating  been  Proyost  of  FoUockshawSy 
was  anxious  for  that  farm  from  which  Dugald 
and  his  mother  had  been  ejected.  It  was  not 
without  sundry  petitions,  half  whispered,  that 
^^Mr.  Hamilton  might  not  tell  papa  that  she 
had  made  him  acquainted  with  these  facts," 
while,  blushing,  she  stood  before  him  twisting  a 
pair  of  new  yellow  gloves  around  her  red  chap- 
ped fingers,  and  putting  her  head  suddenly 
forward  to  entreat  discretion,  then  as  suddenly 
withdrawing  it,  as  if  she  had  betrayed  too 
much  the  pleasure  she  evidently  experienced 
in  this  t^te-a-tete.  As  soon  as  Mr.  Hamilton 
could  politely  rid  himself  of  her   repeatedly 
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urged  solicitations  '^to  taste  a  little  wine^  or, 
may  be,  some  whisky,  with  an  infiision  of 
juniper/'  which  she  recommended  as  being 
^'  papa's  favourite  morning  dram,"  —  equally 
anxious  to  fulfil  the  purpose  of  his  expedition, 
and  be  once  more  at  Walrond  Castle,  he  re- 
turned Miss  Mac  Call  his  sincere  thanks  for  her 
intelligence,  and,  assuring  her  that  Sir  Thomas 
shoidd  remain  unacquainted  with  the  source 
from  whence  it  was  derived,  he  again  mounted 
his  horse,  and  was  soon  on  his  way  to  ■■* 
village,  where  Dugald  and  his  mother  had 
hired  lodgings,  awaiting  the  summons  to 
sail.  While  the  quick  step  of  his  horse  carried 
him  speedily  out  of  sight,  Miss  Mac  Call 
again  resumed  the  paper  envelopes  of  her 
pretty  flaxen  hair,  laid  aside  the  new  gloves, 
and  sighed  to  think  how  much  better  looking 
poor  Mi,  Hamilton  was  than  the  rick  West 
India  merchant  Mr.  Simson,  who  was  expected 
that  evening  with  his  aunt  and  sisters  at 
.    Eric  Hamilton  slackened  his  pace 
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as  he  cune  tx>  the  brow  of  a  verj  atecifp  hill 
which  overlooked  as  fidr  a  scene  as  eye  had 
ercr  gaxed  on. 

The  long  dark  line  of  the  sea  which  termi* 
nated  the  horizon  was  relieved  by  niuneroufl 
diipa  and  boats  spreading  their  bird-like  sails 
to  the  gentle  gale>  and  shining  white  or 
brightly  rea  beneath  the  influence  of  a  mid* 
day  son.  Within  the  bay^  on  whose  bordepps 
the  little  village  of stretched  irregu- 
larly in  broken  masses  of  lowly  but  pictu- 
resque buildings^  several  vessels  were  preparing 
for  departure,  and  among  them,  pre*eminent 
in  size,  was  the  brig  which  was  soon  to  sail  for 
America.  It  could  scarcely  fail  to  excite  a 
mournful  interest  in  the  mind  of  one  formed  to 
sympathise  in  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  his 
fellow-mortals,  however  lowly  in  station. 
Those  possessed  of  real  feeling  will  ever  be 
ready  to  give  credit  for  it  to  others ;  and  it  is, 
perhaps,  owing  to  that  disposition  of  mind,  that 
such  persons  are  ever  more  alive  to  painful 
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impressioiis,  since  sympathies  are  so  much 
oftener  claimed  on  sorrowful  than  on  joyooa 
occasions.  Perhaps,  with  a  few  exceptions,  Mr. 
Hamilton  contemplated  a  wider  field  of  woe 
before  him  than  the  hundreds  who  were  leaving 
their  relations,  their  friends,  and  their  native 
soil^  for  the  chances  of  disappointment,  losses, 
and  sorrow,  on  a  foreign  shore. 
. .  There  was  an  appearance  of  unusual  bustle 

in  the  village  of .     Mr.  Hamilton  could 

discern  the  bright  colouring  of  cloaks  and 
plaids  in  congregated  masses  on  the  little  quay, 
from  which,  a  number  of  boats  were  pushing 
off.  It  suddenly  occiured  to  his  mind  that 
the  vessel  might  be  on  the  point  of  sailing,  and, 
putting  spurs  to  his  horse,  he  soon  found  him- 
self at  the  entrance  of  the  village.  Inquiring 
where  Dugald  Sinclair  lodged,  he  was  con- 
ducted by  a  little  boy  through  a  by  lane  to  one 
of  the  meanest  hovels  in  the  place ;  the  door, 
which  faced  the  street,  was  closed,  but  he  was 
led  almost  through  a  dirty  pond,  lying  stag- 
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mmt  by  tU  tumbling  walls,  itmnd  tbe  gable 
(nd  of  the  eotUgo,  to  uiotber  opening  to  the 
cea-<faore,  bat  tbc  cntruioe  to  which  wa  M 
that  moment  obstructed  by  a  birgc  wooden 
UH  or  chest  bedaubed  with  red  paint,  and 
laed  by  broad  itripcs  of  blue  fiannel.  It 
for  the  present  secured  by  the  person  of 
aa  old  woman  babhod  in  a  large  doak,  who 
eittiBg  apon  it  chewing  tobacco:  abe 
an«e  from  hei  acat  at  the  sight  of  a  yoong 
gestleiiLan,  and  muttered  some  words  in 
Gaelic,  to  whldi  tbe  boy  who  accompanied  Mr. 
UuniUon  replied  in  the  aaaae  langaagc. 

"  Och !  och  1"  said  she,  lifting  up  her  hands 
with  wonder  and  aMoni^uaeiil — "  Och  1  och  i 
Ml'  b  it  him»el '  wha  would  gang  before  him- 
ael'l  His  Honour's  glory  t  Wae's  one  that 
yoor  honour  wad  come  to  seek  hei  in  such  an 
unco'  place,  and  the  mustresn  nae  at  haroe? 
Sbe'^  jilt  gone  over  the  way  yonder  to  bid 
£uewcil  lo  Mistress  Caimbell  afore  she  goes 
a  the  young  mon'a  in  the  planting  yonder 
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wT  his  Mary — poor  silly  thing,  she's  grieTing 
her  heart  out  to  part  wi'  him,  but  it's  litde 
wonder,  he's  a  good  cratur,  and  kind  too  — 
and  it's  ill  token  what  may  become  of  him 
in  these  foreign  parts.  But  och!  och!  your 
Honour's  standing — ^will  you  no  come  in  and 
rest  you  a  wee?" 

"If  you  please,"  replied  Mr.  Hamilton, 
"  though  I  would  as  soon  remain  here/'  added 
he,  as  the  volumes  of  smoke  gave  evidence  that 
the  atmosphere  within  could  be  anything  but 
agreeable. 

"Och!  och!  dear,  come  into  the  fire, 
and  change  your  feet,  dear;  tho',  waes  me, 
the  gude  wife  has  no  a  pair  of  old  shoes  to  put 
your  bonny  feet  in.  All's  away,  an'  they  a'  be 
soon  away  too  —  wae's  me,  for  times  are 
changed  now."  It  was  with  some  difficulty 
that  Mr.  Hamilton  could  make  himself  under- 
stood, for  the  degree  of  learning  which  old 
Nanny  Mac  Ingish  possessed  in  the  English 
language  was  scarcely  adequate  to  enable  her 
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to  comprehend  the  fioent  speech  of  Mr. 
Hamilton.  He,  however,  by  degrees,  elicited, 
by  sundry  questions,  the  intelligence  that  '^  the 
Swallow''  was  to  sail  that  evening  for  Canada, 
that  poor  old  Janet  Sinclair  and  Dugald  had 
all  in  readiness  for  immediate  departure,  and 
were  expected  every  moment  to  return  fiir 
the  few  bundles  which  were  lying  on  the 
wretched  pallet,  and  instantly  repair  to  the 
vessel,  as  the  captain  had  given  positive  orders 
that  every  one  should  be  on  board  by  four 
o'clock  that  afternoon. 

"  It's  na,"  added  old  Nanny,  ''  that  I  fear 
for  their  well  doing  in  'Merica,  for  he  is  a 
gude  industrious  lad,  and  will  work  hard 
wherever  he  goes.  And  folks  say  that  you  can 
get  your  sugar  there  for  naething,  jist  by  gieing 
a  whin  taps  to  the  trees ;  it  rins  out  like  rain, 
and  it's  just  as  goode  as  we  can  get  frae  Glas- 
cow;  but  it's  to  think  of  the  poor  auld  silly 
woman  that's  scarcely  fit  to  put  one  foot  afore 
another "  Here  she  was  interrupted  by  the 
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entrance  of  the  old  fiiend  of  whom  she  was 
q>eaking;  the  darkness  of  the  hovel  was  in* 
creased  by  the  tall  figure  of  Janet  Sinclair^ 
wfaich^  wrapped  in  a  large  blue  mantle^  con- 
cealed all  but  one  hand,  which  was  waving  up 
and  down  in  the  attitude  of  lamentation^  as  die 
slowly  walked  into  the  house,  apparently  un- 
conscious of  the  presence  of  those  about  her. 

Nanny  was  the  first  to  speak.  "  Janet,"  she 
said,  "  do  you  no  see  the  laird  ?" 

Janet  lifted  h^  dim  but  tearless  eyes ;  there 
was  an  expression  of  calm  resignation  in  her 
old  withered  countenance,  which  could  not  fail 
to  excite  the  sympathy  of  those  who  looked 
upon  it;  but  as  she  recognised,  in  the  manly 
form  and  expressive  face  of  the  young  man 
who  stood  before  her,  the  person  of  her  late 
master,  whose  parents  she  had  known  and 
loved  as  her  benefactors  and  Mends,  whom  she 
had  fondled  on  her  knee  in  his  infant  days, 
and  with  whom  she  had  many  a  time  spent 
moments  of  pride  and  happiness  to  her,  a  flood 
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of  remembrance  rushed  oyer  laer  hearty  which 
«he  had  fancied  was  grown  eallotis^  and  oyer* 
flowed  from  her  eyes  in  warm  tears^  hringing 
relief  to  her,  but  deeply  a£kcting  the  feelix^ 
heart  of  Mr.  Hamilton.  Perhaps  one  more 
affectedly  sensitiye  might  haye  shrunk  from 
the  dose  embrace  with  which  the  poor  old 
woman  acknowledged  the  recognition;  but 
Mr.  Hamilton  would  not  at  that  moment  haye 
added,  for  worlds,  one  pang  to  the  wounds  of 
the  poor  old  honest  heart  which  beat  so 
warmly  for  him;  and  taking  both  her  hands,  he 
began  to  re-assure  her — entreated  her  to  com* 
pose  herself  and  listen  to  what  he  had  to  teU 
her,  as  he  was  in  hopes  he  might  be  a  messen- 
ger of  comfort  to  them  all.  Oh,  how  his  heart 
smote  him  at  that  moment,  to  think  that,  had 
he  spent  his  days  as  duty  would  haye  enjoined, 
he  might  haye  spared  many  a  sorrow  to  his 
poor  dependants. 

Just  as  Janet  had  dropped  her  thin  arms  by 
her  side,  and  was  looking  up  in  his  &ce  to 
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hear  him  speak^  her  son  entered.  *' Mother 
dear/*  said  he,  *'  haste  ye  and  come  away,  the 
captain's  down  on  the  quay  yonder,  calling— 
the  horn  is  sounding,  and  we  must  be  gone.** 
Then,  as  he  spied  Mr.  Hamilton,  he  doffed 
his  bonnet>  and  apologised  for  having  spoken 
so  loud :  Mr.  Hamilton  gave  him  his  hand. 

**  You  must  not  leave  us  yet,  Dugald ;  I  am 
come  to  beg  of  you  to  give  up  your  intention  of 
going  to  America,  and  glad  am  I  that  I  am  not 
yet  too  late." 

"What  does  your  Honour  mean?"  said 
Dugald,  stupified  with  astonishment,  so  that 
his  mind  could  not  take  in  the  thought. 

"  I  mean,"  said  Mr.  Hamilton,  **  that  neither 
you  nor  your  mother  must  sail  in  that  ship.  I 
cannot  promise  you  as  good  a  farm  as  that 
which  you  once  held,  but  there  is  a  small  one 
in  Glenfinna  which  I  think  I  can  grant  td 
yon;  and  in  the  mean  time,  here  are  a  few 
pounds  to  pay  the  rent  of  a  lodging,  till  I  can 
secure  for  you  a  more  permanent  one." 
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'^  But,  Sir — your  Honour^ — ^die  c^tain  of  yon 
Tassel  has  most  of  our  goods  on  board:  I've 
paid  our  passage." 

''  Never  mind  all  thatj  Dugald.  See^  there 
18  one  bdiind  that  thorn  who  will  not  regret 
your  change  of  mind,"  added  he,  moTing  to  the 
door,  and  pointing  to  poor  Mary,  who  leant  her 
bead  on  her  hand,  crying  bitterly.  At  that 
fight  eyery  objection  seemed  to  ranish  from 
Dugald*8  mind;  and  taking  the  proffered  hand 
of  Mr.  Hamilton,  he  thanked  him  with  such 
eloquence  as  his  simple  gratitude  dictated, 
while  a  big  tear  coursed  down  his  manly 
cheek ;  and,  as  he  wiped  it  with  his  coat- 
sleere,  he  said, — 

"  Your  Honour  will  no  be  the  worse  of  an 
old  mother's  blessing 'and  prayers;  and  Fll 
work  for  you,  or  fight  for  you,  with  these  two 
hands  as  long  as  I  liye/' 

**No  thanks — no  thanks  to  me,"  said  Mr. 
Hamilton,  as  soon  as  he  could  free  himself 
from  the  grasp  of  the  old  women,  who  crowded 
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about  bim^  kisfiiz]^  his  hands,  and  alternately 
blessing  his  bonny  face,  and 'bonnier  hearty  in 
Gaelic,  or  in  English,  as  the  power  of  utterance 
in  the  former  language  failed. 

''No  thanks — ^no  thanks  to  me;  but  know 
that  it  is  to  the  young  ladies  at  Walrond  Castle 
that  you  a^  indebted  for  my  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  your  situation — to  them  that 
you  owe  all." 

"Bless  thdb:  sweet  hearts!"  said  the  three 
voices,  at  once :  "  but  oh ! "  ejaculated  Nanny, 
"we  ihaun  tell  the  bairn  yonder.  Mary! 
Mary ! "  she  screamed  to  the  weeping  lassie — 
"Dugald's  no  going!  his  Honour  has  paid 
for  all! — ye'U  be  married  now — no  drawings 
back — all  will  be  joy — joy  1  Come  in,  dear,  and 
hear  it ! "  She  moved  not,  but  Dugald  flew  to 
her ;  and  through  the  white  budding  blossoms 
and  green  boughs  of  the  hawthom-tree,  Mr. 
Hamilton  thought  he  saw  his  face  draw  nearer 
to  Mary's  than  ceremony  would  have  suggested^ 
to  teU  the  glad  tale ;  but  the  embrace  was  soon 
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over,  and  again  DngaU  was  hoidn^  hk  hone's 
head.  Janet  was  carryk^  a  chair  to  its  side^ 
that  his  Honour  might  mount  caimily^  and  old 
Nanny  was  pouring  into  a  broken  glass  some 
of  the  contents  of  a  whisky-botde,  which  she 
had  quickly  procured  from  beneath  the  bed. 

Mr.  Hamilton  did  not  refuse  it,  but^  drinking 
health  and  prosperity  to  the  now  happy  funily, 
waited  not  to  receiye  more  benedictions,  but 
rode  quickly  throiigh  the  village  on  his  return 
to  Walrond  Castle.  He  stayed  not  to  witness 
the  partings  of  the  crowd  upon  the  quay,  for 
fan  heart  was  too  full  to  indulge  further  in  the 
sympathies  excited  by  such  a  sight ;  but  as  the 
gon  fired  a  parting  salute,  ere  the  yessel,  whose 
sails  were  set,  weighed  anchor,  a  throb  of  joy 
and  honest  exultation,  mingled  with  a  sincere 
desire  for  the  welfare  of  those  whose  departure 
his  benevolence  could  not  prevent;  and 
now,  with  a  beating  heart,  he  anticipated  the 
reward  of  his  exertions  in  favour  of  Dugald, 
in  the  smile  which  his  beloved  Susan  would 
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bestow.  She,  who  entered  so  feelingly  into 
the  wants  and  wishes  of  others — she,  who 
he  knew  had  at  heart  an  affectionate  re- 
gard for  him,  though  he  dared  not  now  claim 
a  dearer  interest  there.  Then  he  thought 
of  Margaret's  gratitude— of  those  kind  words 
she  was  ever  wont^  in  her  simple  earnest^ 
ness,  to  pour  forth,  when  her  tenderness  espied 
a  gloom  upon  his  brow;  or  when,  as  he 
thought,  she  wished  to  remove  the  effect  of  her 
sister's  coldness.  He  loved  her  as  a  sister : 
perhaps  more  warmly;  for  there  is  something  in 

the  feeling  which  a  confiding  woman's  affection 
imparts  to  man,  more  touching,  when  bestowed 
by  one  who  claims  no  kindred,  save  that  of  the 
heart,  which  is  more  softening,  more  endearing, 
than  even  the  love  of  a  sister.  Had  'Mr. 
Hamilton  known  Margaret's  secret,  he  would 
have  ceased  so  cahnly  to  enjoy  the  effects  of 
it,  for  he  was  too  honourable,  too  high-minded, 
to  deceive  any  woman;  far  less  one  whose 
peace  of  mind  he  so  truly  valued  as  hers.     The 
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passionate  attachment  to  her  sister^  which 
wholly  engrossed  him,  blinded  him  to  all  be- 
side^ while  the  fears  and  doubts  which  accom- 
panied ity  left  him  also  in  painful  ignorance, 
that  it  was  as  fondly,  as  devotedly  returned. 
One  word  would  haye  saved  him  from  misery; 
baty  while  he  beheld  her,  the  ornament  and 
grace  of  her  house  of  luxury  and  comfort — 
while  he  knew  himself  to  be  stripped  of  every 
worldly  advantage, — ^regarded  by  her  father, 
though  indulgently,  still,  in  the  light  wherein 
his  own  imprudence  had  placed  him,  as  alto- 
gether unworthy  to  claim  the  hand  of  his 
daughter, — he  would  not  speak  that  word,  al- 
though its  suppression  should  break  his  heart. 
Besides,  while  Susan  concealed  so  entirely 
every  corresponding  emotion,  his  pride  would 
have  withheld  him  from  suing  for  an  unwilling 
heart ;  for  such  he  deemed  hers  to  be.  He 
knew  not  that  the  consciousness  of  a  sister's  hap- 
pinefls  being  placed  m  her  possession,  added 
increasing  diligence  to  th?  care  with  which 
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Susan  guarded  her  own  secret^  and  set  a 
double  watch  over  the  betrayal  of  those  feelings 
which  her  delicacy  would  have  blushed  to  re- 
veal unsought. 


■■Don  tttaaoMbm.iti  At mmai at tp^t^ 
Tu  twine  (li»  a  Sownj  wnwtil ; 
And  to  Hc  the  beBoliflil  tdnh  tne  lag 


Thk  riding  party  proceeded  from  Walrotul 
Caatle,  apparently  in  liigh  spirits.  It  wb«  dif- 
ficolt  to  decide  which  of  the  two  beaottfol 
nrtens  looked  the  more  graceful  and  picta- 
K^qoe  on  horseback,  with  their  long  Sowing 
itabits  and  velvet  cape.  Perhaps,  the  elastidt) 
of  Margaret's  moveuenta  showed  to  more  ad- 
TBstage  in  that  exercise,  than  the  calm  dignity 
her  siater'B  figure ;  and  her  long  glossi,-  ring- 
lets, vhich  fell  io  sanny  showers  around  her 
I   2 
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face,   were  perhaps  more  becoming   to   that 
attire  than  the  braiding  of  her  sister's  darker 
locks  around  her  snowy  forehead ;  but  to  Lord 
De  Tracey,  Susan  appeared  as  she  ever  did — 
as  the  loveliest,  the  most  graceful,  the   most 
perfectly  bewitching  of  women  :  and  since,  in 
her  anxiety  to  conceal^  not  only  from  others, 
but  from  herself,  the  secret  of  her  love  for 
Hamilton,  she  exerted  herself,   especially,  on 
that  morning,  to  converse  as  if  her  thoughts 
were  not  wholly  occupied  with    another;  he 
thought  the  charms  of  her  mind  and  conversa- 
tion fer   exceeding  what  he  had    ever    seen 
before.     When  Margaret  found  herself  alone 
with  Evelyn,  (for  so  it  happened,  that  thus  the 
party  soon  became  divided,)  she  could  no  longer 
refrain,  from  the  frdness  of  her  heart,  and  the 
simplicity  of  her  mind,  to  dilate  on  the  subject 
which  had  so  much  occupied  her  that  morn- 
ing.   Evelyn  listened  with  unfeigned  interest, 
while    the  eloquent  expression  of  his  com- 
panion's countenance,  at  each  moment  betray- 
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ing  the  natiye  kindness  of  her  pure  heart, 
sent  new  pangs  to  his,  though  of  bo  pleasing  a 
nature,  that  he  would  not  have  exchanged 
those  moments  for  the  calmest  and  most  un- 
disturbed of  a  different  kind.  He  afterwards 
reproached  himself  for  being  so  deeply  en- 
grossed by  the  varying  beauties  of  her  mind 
and  person,  that  he  scarcely  felt  as  he  should 
have  done  for  the  object  which  had  called  forth 
her  sjrmpathy.  It  was  not  till  he  knew  that 
another,  and  that  other  his  most  dreaded  riyal, 
had  won  her  warmest  approbation  by  antici- 
pating her  kind  intentions — that  he  had  to 
contend  with  emotions  foreign  to  his  generous 
nature.  The  most  noble-hearted  little  know 
of  what  varying  elements  human  nature  is 
composed^  till  they  find  the  evil  painfully  real- 
ized within  their  own  breasts ;  nor  is  it  till  then, 
that  tmfeigned  charity  can  be  exercised  towards 
others,  since  it  is  only  from  a  thorough  appre- 
ciation of  the  power  of  temptation,  and  our 
proneness  to  yield  to  it,  that  we  can  Icam  to 

E   3 
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feel  for,  and  to  excuse,  those  who  fall  into 
error.  How  often  did  this  transient  sentiment 
of  envy  serve  as  a  beacon  to  the  watchful  and 
circTunspect  Evelyn !  From  this  subject  Mar* 
garet  passed  on  to  observe  upon  the  character 
and  manners  of  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call.  So 
much  benevolence  was  mingled  with  her  play* 
fill  exhibition  of  his  outward  absurdities,  that 
Eveljm  wondered  at  her  forbearance,  knowing 
how  ill  she  could  brook  to  see  such  a  one  in 
the  situation  which  Hamilton  had  once  occu- 
pied, and  how  painful  every  remembrance  of 
the  cause  must  be  to  her. 

"  You  are  not,  perhaps,  aware,"  said  Eve- 
lyn, "  that  I  have  been  entrusted  with  what 
would  be  in  another  case  a  very  hard  task." 

''What  is  it?"  eagerly  inquired  Margaret, 
her  mind  instantly  reverting  to  the  possibility 
of  something  which  might  be  connected  with 
Hamilton. 

"  I  do  not  think,"  replied  Evelyn,  with  a 
smile,  **  that,  did  you  suspect,  in  the  least  de- 
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gree,  the  purport  of  my  message,  you  would 
betray  so  much  eagerness  to  know  it.'* 

*' Oh !"  said  Margaret,  ''you  are  aware  that 
curiosity  is  one  of  the  chief  attributes  of  my 
sex,  and  I  cannot  be  entirely  exempt  firom  it/* 

*'I  might  suppose  yoti/'  said  Evelyn,  in  a 
scarcely  audible  voice,  ''to  be  exempt  firom 
most  human  imperfections ;"  then,  with  more 
confidence,  he  added,  '^  forgive  my  ralljdng  you 
on  anything  connected  with  this  subject, — it  is 
one  so  revolting  to  my  feelings,  so  preposter- 
ous, so  absurd,  that  I  scarcely  know  how  to 
name  it.  Can  you  imagine  that  this  man  has 
the  presumption  to  aspire  to  an  honour,  a 
happiness,  the  very  prospect  of  which  would 
inspire  the  best,  the  most  attractive,  with  fear 

greater  than  " "  my  own,"  he  would  have 

added,  but  Margaret  interrupted  him. 

•*And  what  can  this  beT'  she  said, 
hurriedly,  for  the  unusual  energy  of  Evelyn's 
maimer  awakened  a  suspicion  which,  at  that 
moment,  made  her  forget  the  transient  disgust 
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she  had  experienced  that  morning,  when  Sir 
Thomas  Mac  Call  had  hinted  the  possibility 
of  his  condescending  to  make  her  the  mistress 
of  his  home. 

^'  Can  you  guess  ?"  said  Evelyn.  *'  Impossible  ! 
My  lips,  then,  must  utter  this  man's  presump- 
tuous hopes.  He  asked  me  whether  the  eld 
gentlemany  as  he  dared  to  call  your  father, 
would  give  you  as  handsome  a  dowry  as  to 
your  elder  sister — and  bade  me  to  make  every  in- 
quiry— *  since/  he  added,  *  in  that  case  I  shall 
let  the  young  lady  herself  very  soon  into  the 
secret  of  my  favourable  intentions  towards  her ; 
and  I  give  you  leave,  Mr.  Marchmont,'  added 
he,  *  to  let  her  know  what  she  may  expect.' 
He  presumed  to  continue  his  encomiums  on 
your  perfections ;  but  I  could  scarcely  bear  to 
listen,  nor  was  it  till  I  heard  him  this  mominjg 
dare  to  insult  you  by  hinting  his  presumptuous 
intentions,  that  I  could  bring  myself  to  name 
the  subject;  I  wished  to  have  spared  you  the 
disclosure  ;  but  since  I  could  not,  I  hope  you 
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will  not  be  displeased  with  me  for  giving  you 
this  warning:  it  has  been  a  greater  trial  to  me 
than  you  can  be  aware  of." 

"  Displeased  with  you !"  said  Margaret ;  *'  no : 
I  think  that  were  a  bad  reward  for  being  the 
bearer  of  such  tidings/' — and  she  burst  into  an 
uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter.  '^  But  why  so 
solemn^  Evelyn  ?  I  scarcely  knew  what  to  ex- 
pect, when  I  saw  that  grave  look  succeed  to 
such  unusual  vehemence.  If  such  an  honour 
awaits  me  from  the  accomplished  Sir  Thomas^ 
I  shall  have  little  to  apprehend  for  his  heart's 
sake — and  perhaps  less  for  my  own.  Do 
you  think  me  sincere?'*  As  she  looked  smil- 
ingly in  Evelyn's  face,  his  intense  gaze  of 
admiration  softened  and  subdued  her  play^l 
manner.  He  scarcely  knew  how  to  reply, 
for  a  thrill  of  joy  rushed  through  his  heart, 
as  he  thought,  for  an  instant,  she  had  looked 
upon  him  for  the  first  time  with  a  bash- 
fulness,  which  seemed  to  promise  more  than 
the    next    reflective     moment     allowed     him 
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to  dwell  upon.  ''  I  cannot  doubt  your  sincerity 
at  any  time/'  said  he,  with  assumed  composure ; 
^'it  might  serve  as  a  warning  to  others,  less 
daring  than  Sir  Thomas;  but  there  may  be 
other  charms  more  fatal  to  the  peace  of  those 
who  would  control  their  unruly  hopes,  than 
this  sincerity.  Would  that  I  had  never  felt 
their  influence !" 

Confused — surprised — almost  overwhelmed 
by  the  sudden  conviction  which  reached  Mar- 
garet*s  mind>  at  the  conclusion  of  these  words^ 
that  she  was  beloved  by  Eveljm,  she  scarcely 
knew  what  she  said;  but  observing,  that  if 
they  continued  to  ride  so  slowly,  they  should 
never  reach  Gleniffar  in  time  for  sketching, 
she  called  to  her  sister  to  follow  her,  and  put 
her  horse  to  a  pace  which  precluded  further 
conversation.  There  was  something  so  estima- 
ble in  Evelyn's  character,  so  dignified,  yet  so 
endearing  in  his  manner,  that  she  felt  it  im- 
possible to  meet  the  expression  of  his  attach- 
ment by  assuming  the  same  levity  of  manner 
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with  whidi  ske  had  leceiyed  the  announcement 
of  Sir  Thomas's  gracious  intentions;  but  she 
wondered  how  it  was  possible  that  he  should 
80  long  have  continued  an  inmate  of  her 
father  8  house,  in  daily,  and  almost  hourly 
intercourse  with  her,  without  her  having 
hitherto  discovered  anything  in  his  manner, 
which  marked  the  feeling  he  had  now  be- 
trayed. Her  thoughts  reverted  instantly  to 
him  whom  she  loved  with  all  the  enthusiasm 
of  a  first  attachment ;  and,  though  her  nature 
was  all  kindness  and  tenderness,  she  almost 
overlooked  the  pain  Evelyn  was  doomed 
to  suffer  from  her  indifference,  in  the  en- 
grossing sentiment  which  bound  her  un- 
divided heart  to  another.  When  again  they 
slackened  their  pace,  Susan  and  Lord  de  Tra- 
cey  rode  beside  them;  for,  leaving  the  road, 
they  proceeded  up  a  steep  bank.  The  path 
again  descending^  led  them  to  a  green  flat  on 
the  borders  of  a  sparkling  bourn,  whose  banks, 
enamelled  with  thyme   and  daisies,  wild  ane- 
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mones,  and  violets^  wailed  a  mingled  perfume 
tlirough  the  morning  air^  and  called  forth 
many  exclamations  of  enjoyment  and  delight 
from  the  sisters.  Their  companions  were  so 
deeply  engaged  with  their  own  meditations, 
that  their  minds  seemed  scarcely  at  liberty  to 
enter  with  real  pleasure  in  their  admiration  of 
nature's  beauties.  Susan  did  not  lament  the 
opportunity  which  brought  them  together 
again,  for  she  was  wearied  of  acting  a  part, 
and  it  was  much  to  appear  pleased  with  the 
compliments  which  Lord  de  Tracey  contrived 
artfully  to  introduce  in  whatever  subject  their 
conversation  turned.  Accomplished  in  all  the 
arts  of  flattery,  his  compUments  seemed  to  es- 
cape him,  as  if  unguardedly  led  into  the  utter- 
ance of  feelings  that  could  not  be  suppressed. 
Then,  ere  the  mind  had  leisure  to  reflect  on 
their  meaning,  he  contrived  to  change  the  sub- 
ject to  one  of  general  interest,  on  which  he 
descanted  with  so  much  address,  that  Susan 
could  not  but  admire  the  eloquence  of  his  Ian-: 
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goage,  and  the  grace  of  Ids  maimer ;  but  not- 
withstanding all  this,  there  was  to  her  an 
absence  of  that  nameless  charm,  without  which 
the  highest  attainments  of  mind  seem  to  fail 
in  their  power  to  captivate  the  wayward  heart 
of  woman ;  and  pre-occupied  as  hers  already 
was»  she  would  have  preferred  the  ardent  and 
reckless  impetuosity  which  Hamilton  every 
moment  betrayed,  to  all  Lord  de  Tracey's 
pleasing  wiles,  even  though  prudence  and 
judgment  condemned  the  former.  When  she 
had  retired  that  morning  from  the  breakfast 
room,  she  had  to  endure,  alone,  the  workings 
of  her  sensitive  heart,  struggling  between 
the  impulses  of  tenderness  and  the '  more 
imperious  call  of  duty,  which  bade  her  re- 
linquish hopes  that  could  only  be  fostered  on 
the  ruins  of  her  beloved  sister's  happiness. 
She  had  seen  the  energy  of  Eric's  manner, 
when  engaged  in  conversation  with  Margaret, 
that  morning;  her  sentiments  towards  him 
were  no  secret  to  Susan,  for  that  open-hearted 
sister  knew  not  how  to  hide  anything  from  her^ 
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She  had  remarked  their  mutual  exchange  of 
looks,  and  the  private  understandii^  which 
seemed  to  exist  between  them ;  she  thought  of 
the  comparative  coldness  which  Mr.  BLamil- 
ton  always  evinced  towards  herself;  and  that 
which  one  less  diffident  might  have  deemed  a 
fitvourable  sign,  she  had  construed  into  a  de- 
cided proof  of  indifference.  With  this  conviction 
she  sought  relief  by  making  a  firm  resolution, 
that  she  would  never  intrude,  by  word  or  look* 
upon  the  happiness  of  her  more  &voured  sister 
—on  the  contrary,  that  she  would  use  every 
effort  to  condHate  her  father  towards  Eric 
Hamilton,  and  induce  him  one  day  to  give  his 
sanction  to  the  accomplishment  of  their  wishes. 
With  this  view  she  had  determined  to  assume 
a  more  favourable  manner  towards  those  whose 
addresses  were  &voured  by  her  father.  Hard 
task,  indeed,  for  the  young  and  the  enthusiastic 
to  heal  the  heart's  wound  by  forcing  them* 
selves  to  endure  the  unwelcome  attention  of 
those  they  do  not  love.  In  the  midst  of  poor 
Susan's  bitterness  of  heart,  a  ray  of  sunshine 
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aeemed  to  rest  upon  her  pure  mindi  as  the  con- 
fdousne&B  of  land  and  yirtuous  endeayours 
8()othed  the  angniah  she  had  long  silently  en- 
dnredy  beneath  the  trial  of  unrequited  love.  She 
oonld  not  bear  for  a  moment  to  think  that  that 
jo^oua  being  who  now  gaily  rode  before  her 
ahoold  eyer  lose  the  sparkling  charm  of  youthful 
kappineafi/ which  it  was  her  delight  to  witi^pss 
tad  to  promote ;  and  she  would  not  have  drawn 
a  tear  from  that  eye>  even  were  it  to  ^isure  her 
own  happiness.  No:  Margaret's  secret  wa£ 
more  than  safe  when  she  entrusted  it  to  that 
generous,  self-denying  sister  ;  and  she  knew  it 
well,  though  she  knew  not  how  much  that 
sister  endured  in  the  concealment  of  her  own. 
They  rode  quickly  on;  Margaret  proposed  a 
short  race  on  the  grass^  and  won  it  The  ex- 
hilaration of  exercise  brought  an  additional 
glow  into  her  cheek*  and  she  looked  more 
Uilliantly  beautiful  than  ever.  Evelyn  almost 
forgot  his  woes  while  gazing  on  her.  The  sisters 
laughed  and  joked  together ;  their  companions 
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joined ;  and  Lord  de  Tracey  appeared  to  more 
than  usual  advantage.     Margaret  was  delighted 
with  him,  and  thought  he  could  not  have  been 
in  earnest  when  he  spoke  slightingly  of  Ha- 
milton.    Surely,  thought  she,  amid  the  flush  of 
hope  and   joy,  which    the  smiling  aspect  of 
nature    tended    to    excite — surely    none   who 
know  hJTn  can  overlook  the  excellence  of  his 
heart,  the  candour  and  generosity  of  his  mind ; 
his  very  faults  seem  more  like  virtues  than  the 
excellencies  of  others, — and  then,  so  young — so 
handsome — so   engaging  !      *•  Where    do   you 
think,"  said  she,  in    a   low  voice,  **  can  Mr. 
Hamilton    have    gone    so    suddenly?'       The 
question   was  so   abruptly  made,  that    Susan 
turned  deadly  pale  ;  for,  dreaming  involuntarily 
at  that  moment  of  the  very  person  named,  she 
felt  as  if  her  thoughts  had  been  discovered. 
But  Margiuret's  eager  look  of  inquiry  changed 
not.     "Have  you  really  no  suspicion?"   said 
Susan,  endeavouring  to  smile.     ''Is  it  possible 
that  you  did  not  anticipate  some  result  from 
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your  conyersstiQn  this  morning  ?— Mr.  Hamil- 
ton is  not  wont  to  overlook  a  petition  framed 
bjr  so  iayoured  an  applicant  as  yourself. 
Sorely,  dearest^  you  know  whither  he  has  gone, 
and  on  what  errand." 

"  Is  it  possible  ?"  replied  Margaret ;  ^'  but 
now  you  remind  me — oh,  dear  P*  said  she,  *'  I 
do  think  you  are  right — ^bless  him,  the  dear, 
good^  kind-hearted" 

"Miss  Falkland!"  cried  Lord  de  Tracey, 
galloping  up  to  them,  "you  are  mistaking 
jour  road ;  you  told  me  that  path  to  the  right 
was  the  one  by  which  we  were  to  follow  to 
GlenijOTar :  if  so,  you  have  passed  it." 

"  True,"  replied  Susan,  turning  her  horse's 
head, — and  the  sisters  found  themselves  once 
more  escorted  by  their  respective  lovers ; 
though  each  had  that  tothink  of  which  ren- 
dered their  company  at  the  moment  far  from 
acceptable. 

The  scenery  now  became  at  every  ad- 
vancing step  so  striking,  that  it  was  ^impossible 
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for  those  «o  much  alive  to  the  beauties  of 
creation,  and  the  feelings  which  they  excite, 
to  remain  insensible  to  them.  The  pathway 
woimd  through  thick  masses  of  birch  and 
hazel  and  ash  trees,  whose  stems  were  en- 
twined  with  ivy  and  various  coloured  mosses, 
while  the  grass  beneath  them  was  enamelled 
with  primroses,  violets,  and  other  wild  flowers, 
relieved  by  the  tender  green  of  the  yoimg  fern 
leaves;  here  the  morning  sun  had  not  yet 
penetrated,  the  dew  still  hung  in  silvery 
drops  on  every  pencilled  stem,  and,  at  inter- 
vals, where  the  trees  and  underwood  were  less 
thickly  congregated,  spots  of  verdure  seemed 
to  invite  the  traveller  to  repose.  There  the  eye 
might  gaze  untired  on  the  distant  scene,  which 
stretched  beyond  the  wood :  rocky  hills,  co- 
vered with  sheep  or  cattle,  and  here  and  there 
the  picturesque  forms  of  a  herd  watching  them, 
or  a  shepherd^s  dog,  whose  bark  soimded  from 
afar  as  a  friendly  cheering  voice.  At  inter- 
vals, on  the  brow  of  the  hills,  a  number  of 
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scattered  huts  lent  animation  and  life  to  the 
wild  scene;  the  wide  expanse  of  azure  sea 
beyondy  mingh'ng  with  the  cloudless  sky,  or 
only  broken  by  the  distant  sail,  terminated  the 
Tista,  which  the  party  frequently  stopped  to 
gase  at,  while  the  sisters  sometimes  made  a 
hasty  sketch;  but  the  horses  would  not  pa- 
tiently await  such  an  employment,  and  they 
therefc^e  proceeded  as  speedily  as  the  difEiculties 
of  mountain  roads  would  admit  They  were  now 
approaching  the  ruins  of  the  old  castle,  which 
stood  on  an  eminence,  beneath  whose  rocky 
banks  the  bourn  widened,  and  over  which 
several  ash  trees  bent  their  graceM  foliage, 
relieving  the  dark  grey  of  the  ruined  building. 
The  scene  was  eminently  characteristic  of  the 
Scotch  highlands,  and  well  calculated  for  the 
pencil;  and  Susan,  whose  talent  for  that  de- 
lightful art  far  surpassed  that  of  most  ama- 
teurs, and  even  of  some  artists,  executed  an 
exquisitely  tasteful  and  feeling  view,  which 
called   forth    the   unfeigned    praises    of    her 
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companions.  Margaret  was  also  engaged  in 
the  same  undertaking;  but  Eveljm  stationed 
himself  by  her,  mended  her  pencils^  and 
handed  them  to  her;  spoke  so  gently,  so 
agreeably,  without  once  reverting  to  the  sub- 
ject which  had  alarmed  her  in  the  morning, 
that  she  forgot  the  unpleasant  sensations  which 
they  had  caused.  Her  spirits  rose  to  their 
usual  lively  tone,  and,  tired  of  her  sedentary 
occupation,  she  flung  her  sketch  to  the  winds, 
and  flew,  as  lightly  as  they,  up  the  banks,  and 
into  the  deserted  chambers  of  the  castle,  stop-* 
ping  only  to  gather  some  wild  flowers,  and  weave 
them  round  her  hat,  or  to  search  for  agates, 
which  were  often  gathered  there  by  the  peasant 
children.  Evelyn  failed  not  to  possess  himself 
of  the  neglected  sketch ;  but,  disdaining  to  in- 
trude where  he  feared  himself  unwelcome,  he 
seated  himself  by  Susan  and  Lord  de  Tracey 
at  which  arrangement,  the  former  felt  relievedt 
and  the  latter  not  particularly  grateful. 

The  day  wore   on,  and,  after  partaking   of 
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some  refreshment  at  a  neighbouring  cottage^ 
Susan  proposed  returning  homeward.  '*  Oh^ 
not  so  soon !  surely  not  yet^"  exclaimed  Lord 
de  Tracey  and  Evelyn^  at  once :  bat  Susan  was 
determined. 

"My  fetter,"  said  she,  "promised  to  meet 
08  on  our  return,  and  I  would  not,  for  any 
pleasure,  be  the  occasion  of  keeping  him  out 
after  the  sun  has  set.'' 

**  Then  the  day  has  not  been  altogether  un- 
pleasant to  Miss  Falkland/'  said  Lord  de 
Tracey,  in  his  most  winning  tone. 

"  Surely,"  said  Susan,  "  no  one  can  behold 
such  a  scene  as  this  " 

"In  such  society,"  interrupted  Lord  de 
Tracey 

**  Without,"  continued  Susan,  (as  if  im- 
observing  his  parenthesis,)  "  without  enjoy- 
ment I  have  been  often  here,  but  it  always 
strikes  me  with  some  new  beauty,  for  I  see  it 
under  diflferent  aspects ;  and,  as  I  pretend  to 
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be  an  artist,  I  am  ever  susceptible  of  new 
feelings  for  the  same  objects." 

••  And  I/'  said  Lord  de  Tracey,  "  see  it  for 
the  first  time;  but  it  will  ever  appear  to  me 
under  one  aspect  The  sunshine  which  your 
presence  has  imparted,  is  &r  brighter  than 
that  of  this  May-day,  beaudftd  though  it  be. 
Memory  will  be  my  artist,  and  well  does  she 
know  to  fix  her  colouring  on  this  heart,  where 
one  so  lovely  is  enshrined." 

As  he  spoke,  he  led  Susan  to  her  horse,  and 
ventured  slightly  to  press  her  hand>  as  he  as- 
sisted her  to  mount.  Susan  was  silent,  for  she 
was  grieved.  No  answering  throb  warmed  her 
heart — no  returning  glance  from  her  dark  yet 
soft  eye  met  the  ardent  gaze  of  her  lover.  She 
thanked  him  for  his  assistance,  and  gently 
drawing  the  reins  into  her  hand,  moved  for- 
ward. 

Evelyn  awaited  Margaret's  command,  and 
stood  by  her  horse's  head,  to  lend  the  same 
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joyfully  proffered  aid  to  her:  she  was  stooping 
to  £Eisten  her  shoe ;  but,  ere  he  had  time  to 
assist  her  moontizig,  she  sprang  forward^  and 
was  on  her  horse  in  a  moment. 

*'  Yon  see>**  said  she,  "  how  independent  I 
amr 

Eyelyn  looked  reproachfully  at  her.  **  Hap- 
py they,"  said  he,  **  who  can  truly  say  they  are 
indep0[ident — ^perhaps  not  quite  so  happy  they 
who  make  others  slaves.  Surely,  Miss  Mar- 
garet is  not  one  of  those  who  would  rejoice  in 
the  enthralment  of  the  unhappy  " 

'No,  Evelyn,"  said  Margaret,  with  un- 
wonted gravity :  *'  no  :  that,  indeed,  is  not  in 
my  nature." 

It  was  long  since  Margaret  had  called 
him  by  his  name :  the  habit  which  she  had 
acquired  in  the  intimacy  of  childhood  had 
since  been  dropped  for  the  more  formal  appel- 
lation which  advance  of  years  and  change  of 
drcumstances  seemed  to  call  for ;  but  the  &ct 
of  her  doing  so,  at  that  moment,  filled  his  heart 
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with  joy,  and  after  a  momeiit*s  silence^  he  ex- 
chdmed — 

'^  Oh  Margaret !  dear  Margaret !  would  that 
we  cotdd  recal  the  days  of  our  childhoods 
when  all  seemed  bright  and  smiling  before  us : 
when  you  loved  me — did  you  not  ? — as  a 
brother ;  when  there  was  no  other  companion 
in  your  walks  and  rides ;  when  I  assisted  you 
to  mount  your  pony,  or  to  cross  the  bourn,  or 
to  deck  that  hair  with  the  flowers  we  had 
gathered  together.  Oh  Margaret !  would  that 
I  could  recal  those  days  for  ever  gone !" 

''Yes, Evelyn,"  rejoined  Margaret,  gravely, 
'*  they  are  indeed  gone — and  for  ever.  The 
years  which  intervened  during  your  absence 
abroad,  estranged  us,  in  a  manner,  from  that 
degree  of  intimacy,  which  it  would  not  be  suit 
able,  now  our  childhood  is  past,  to  resume- 
Let  us  be  friends, — kind,  warm  friends, — that 
will  not  quarrel,  even/'  concluded  she,  smiling. 
*'  even  though,  in  the  wildness  of  my  spirits,  I 
prefer  mounting  my  horse  without  assistance.'* 
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She  reached  her  hand  to  Evelyn  as  she  began ; 
bnt^  though  she  had  thus  playfully  terminated 
the  conversationy  she  feared^  by  the  nervous 
piressure  with  which  he  grasped  it,  that  poor 
Evelyn's  ardour  of  feeling  was  by  no  means 
80  easily  repressed ;  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  she  contrived^  during  the  remainder  of 
their  ride,  to  render  the  conversation  general, 
and  avoid  such  topics  as  might  lead  to  the  ex- 
pression of  sentiments  which  she  had  imwit- 
tingly  awakened,  and  which  she  thought  herself 
incapable  of  returning. 

"  Hark !"  said  Susan,  as  they  drew  within  a 
few  miles  of  the  Castle.  "  Hark !  what  is  that 
gun  ? — the  report  is  so  loud,  I  should  almost 
thmk  it  was  that  of  a  cannon." 

**  It  is  so  in  truth,"  repUed  Lord  de  Tracey ; 
"and  see,  there  is  the  smoke!— it  proceeds 
from  that  large  brig." 

**  From  what  ?"  eagerly  inquired  Margaret ; 
"  from  the  brig  ?    Oh !  see,  her  sails  are  set — 

VOL.  I.  F 
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she  is  about  to  leave  the  shore.— -Oh!  poor 
Dugald! — poor^  poor  Mary!  It  is  then  too 
late !  '*  The  thought  struck  her  that  she  had 
been  remiss  in  her  exertions  in  their  behalf, 
that  an  early  application  to  her  &theT  might 
have  saved  these  poor  people  £rom  the  misery 
that  awaited  them.  The  idea  was  so  painfid, 
that  she  in  vain  strove  to  repress  the  tears  that 
rose  to  her  eyes.  Susan  observed  her  emotion, 
and,  guessing  the  cause,  was  at  her  side  in  a 
moment,  whispering  words  of  consolation  and 
encouragement.  Evelyn,  while  he  felt  as  much 
for  her,  dared  not  offer  the  kindness  even  of  a 
brother. 

As  they  quickened  their  pace,  the  hopes 
which  Susan  had  suggested  lent  new  strength 
to  her  sister ;  and  just  as  they  reached  the  en- 
trance to  the  Castle  inclosure,  a  horseman  gal- 
loping at  full  speed  met  them.  It  was  Eric 
Hamilton,  and  quickly  did  the  sisters  recognise 
him,  all  bright  and  beautiAil,  as  he  seemed; 
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has  gkmsy  curls  escaping  £roni  beneath  the 
Highland  bonnet  he  wore — bia  &ce  fluabed 
withagloir  of  health,  and  beaming  with  smiles^ 
ai  he  welcomed  ihem. 

**  What  news  V*  said  Margaret  eagerly. 

^Goodnews!  good  news frepUed he;  '^good 
news  to  Hiss  Margaret!  Dugald  will  not  go 
abroad ;  and  Mwcy  will  not,  I  think,  make  any 
objections  to  the  new  arrangements— ^for  which 
they  have  to  thank  yoiL'' 

''  Oh !  thank  you^  thank  you  !'*  said  Mar- 
garet, stretching  out  her  hand  to  him  in  simple 
ondisgnised  pleasure.  A  tear  stole  down  the 
cheek  of  Susan,  but  it  was  unobserved. — ^Hamil- 
ton's countenance  fell.  "  One  word  from  her," 
thought  he,  '^  would  have  amply  repaid  me ; 
but  that  word  is  withheld."  He  glanced  at 
Lord  de  Tracey,  and  a  pang  of  jealousy  shot 
through  his  frame.  They  reached  the  Castle 
gate,  and  Margaret  did  not  this  time  disdain 
assistance  to  dismount;  she  was  soon  on  the 
steps  which  led  to  her  father  s  room,  and  told 
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him  her  tale  of  joy  as  correctly  as  haste  and 
happiness  would  admit. 

Susan  had  remained  some  paces  behind  her ; 
and^  in  endeavouring  to  jimip  from  her  saddle, 
her  habit  became  entangled ;  and^  notwith- 
standing Lord  de  Tracey's  assistance,  she  was 
on  the  point  of  falling  forwards,  when  Mr. 
Hamilton  sprang  towards  her  and  caught  her 
in  his  arms.  It  was  a  moment  of  deep  emotion 
to  both, — but  each  heart  beat  secretly.  Susan 
was  confused. 

"  Thank  you,"  said  she,  hastily ;  "  two  good 
deeds  in  one  day  are  more  than  most  can  boast 
of  performing."  Eric's  countenance  beamed 
with  joy. 

"  A  thousand  were  too  well  repaid  by  Miss 
Falkland's  approval ;" — but  Susan  heard  him 
not:  overwhelmed  with  the  dread  of  giving 
way  to  her  own  weakness,  and  acting  treache- 
rously towards  her  sister,  she  felt  at  that  mo- 
ment unequal  even  to  meet  her  father,  and 
rushed  to  her  own  apartment,  where,  burying 
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her  &oe  in  her  hands^  she  thought  of  all  that 
had  passed  that  day^  and  once  more  resolved  to 
conquer  her  ill-fitted  attachment. 
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**  The  more  a  man  values  himself,  the  less  he  is  Tslaed  bj 
others ;  and  it  is  a  thousand  to  one  that  his  foolish  Tain  hamom 
of  pride  mingles  some  odd,  fanciful,  ridiculous,  or  unsavoury 
ingredient  in  the  actions  or  deportment  of  such  men.*^ 

Sib  Matthbw  Halb. 

How  long  Susan  remained  in  silent  meditation 
she  knew  not ;  but  she  was  first  aroused  from 
it  by  her  sister,  who  entered  hurriedly,  having 
almost  completed  her  toilette  for  dinner. 
'*  Susan !  Susan !  where  are  you  ?  Make  haste, 
dear  Susan,  or  you  will  be  too  late  for  dinner. 
But  I  fear,  love,  you  are  very  tired  j  or  my 
foolish  anxiety  has  annoyed  you,"  said  she, 
kissing  her  cheek  kindly,  "  for  your  eyes  look 
very  heavy,  and  I  know  you  feel  anything  that 
has  vexed  me  long  after  I  have  forgotten  it. 
Cheer  up,  love,  and  make  yourself  very  smarts 
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I  entreat;  you  do  not  know  why  I  ask  it  Mr. 
Elliott,  and  His  friend  Mr.  Bichardson,  have 
arrived,  and  old  Mr.  Lazenby,  with  his  niece, 
Mrs.  Stewart,  also.  Papa  had  quite  forgotten 
to  tell  us  that  he  expected  them  to-day.  They 
had  written  to  apprise  him  of  their  intention 
to  £&your  us  with  a  week's  visit,  and  he  laid 
tfacf  letter  aside,  and  forgot  all  about  it ;  so  ever 
since  Sir  Thomases  departure,  poor  papa  has 
had  the  benefit  of  their  society  all  to  himself. 
Mr.  Lazenby  has  brought  him  on  to  his  twenty- 
fourth  chapter  on  pigs,  and  Mrs.  Stewart  has 
given  him  the  entire  history  of  her  four  sons, 
b^inning  at  their  birth,  and  carried  forwards 
through  the  whole  progress  they  have  made, 
physically  and  mentally,  ever  since.  My  father 
seems  to  be  quite  worn  out;  and  no  wonder. 
I  must  go  to  his  relief;  and  pray,  dear,  follow 
me  as  soon  as  possible."  So  saying,  she  has- 
tened to  complete  her  toilette,  and  Susan,  com- 
mencing hers,  was  soon  ready  to  join  the  party 
in  the  drawing-room. 
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As  the  laid  ker  hand  on  the  door,  it  was 
arrested  by  Mr.  Elliott^  who  was  abcmt  to 
enter  at  the  saiiie  moment. 

'^  If  I  do  not  mistake.  Miss  Falkland,^  said 
he,  fixing  his  large  grey  eyes  upon  her,  and 
the  next  moment  glancmg  at  his  own  figure, 
which,  he  flattered  himself,  was  that  evening 
adorned  with  no  ordinary  degree  of  elegance. 
^^  How  charmed  I  am  to  see  you !  How 
have  you  been  these  hundred  years  ?  Let  me 
see — where  did  we  last  meet  ?    Oh,  yes, — at 

that  horrid  woman's,  the  Duchess  of . 

Such  ennui  i  not  a  soul  there  but  oneself! 
What  a  delight,  to  see  you  once  more  comfort- 
ably!" 

Mr.  JSUiott  still  held  the  hand  of  Susan 
during  this  tirade,  and  impeded  the  possibility 
of  her  progress  farther,  till  she  was  obliged 
gently  to  hint  that  she  had  not  yet  made  her 
curtsey  to  Mrs.  Stewart.  "  How  well  your 
sister  is  looking  1"  said  he,  advancing  his  lefit 
arm  to  the  door,  which  he  threw  open,  and 
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«itnred,  stQl  speaUiig  dose  ta  the  cfar  of 
Sman,  as  if  an  the  most  confideiitial  feotiiig. 
Not  that  he  was  in  love  with  her>  bat  he  Hked 
die  ddai  of  appearing  to  be  on  an  intmate 
fixiting  with  so  distrngnished  a  person.  Lord 
ds  Tracey  was  standing  near  the  door,  and 
sooQ  arrested  his  progress  by  calling  on#^- 
''Elliott!  is  that  really  your  high  Tnightmess ? 
I  fmcied  you  treading  the  dasric  shores  of 
Greece,  and  waking  the  echoes  of  the  'Parthe- 
non; instead  of  that,  I  hear  your  dtdcet  tones  in 
these  northern  regions  I  How  can  yon  breatbe 
in  this  frigid  zone,  and  at  this  inclement 
season?" 

Susan  heard  something,  in  reply,  of  JTidy 
and  August  being  the  only  bearable  months  in 
this  dimate ;  but  she  hastened  to  her  &ther, 
who  was  reclining  in  his  arm-chair  by  the  ftre, 
nm^mxnft  Margaret  with  an  account  of  his  CQ^- 
Yersation  with  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call.  The  rest 
of  the  party,  except  Mrs.  Stewart,  had  gathered 
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in  a  cluster  in  the  next  room— die  kid  nol  y«t 
appeared. 

''Well,  SuBan,  my  fairy  queen,  how  ax^ 
you  ?^'  said  the  General,  kissing  her  forehetd, 
as  she  leant  forward  to  inquire  how  he  hftd' 
spent  the  day  in  their  absence. 

'^  I  atn  a  little  tired,  entre  nous  soit  il  dit,  of 
my  company,  and  I  fear  you  are  fatigued,  l<nre, 
with  your  long  ride." 

Ere  Susan  had  assured  him  that  she  was 
quite  well,  the  door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Stewart's 
double-soled  leather  shoes  gare  notice  of  her 
approach.  She  was  dressed,  or  rather  incased, 
in  a  very  tight,  scanty,  dark  brown  silk  gown, 
without  attempt  at  ornament  of  any  kind.  Her 
features  were  regular,  though  hard,  and  her 
clear  brown  skin,  without  a  semblance  of  colour, 
would  have  appeared  to  somewhat  better  ad* 
vantage,  had  it  been  shaded  round  her  face  by 
some  curls,  and  her  thin  bony  neck  veiled  by 
some  lace  or  trimming:  but  she  appeared  to 
prefer  simplicity  in  each  department  of  her 
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mande  in  her  pale  cheek,  and  continued  to 
rattle  on  upon  the  exquisite  pleasure  of  seeing 
old  fidends^  totally  regardless  whether  he  re- 
ceived an  answer  or  not ;  in  &ct  Susan  found 
she  had  enough  to  do  to  act  the  part  of  listener 
to  Mrs.  Stewart's  account  of  her  second  boy's 
proficiency  in  the  Greek  language — of  Willy^s 
taste  for  trigonometry^  and  Alexander's  love 
for  algebra :  then  she  gave  a  long  and  melan- 
choly history  of  her  eldest  son's  late  sickness, 
and  how  often  the  tumour  in  his  side  had  been 
lanced,  till  poor  Susan  began  to  feel  not  a  little 
uncomfortable,  and  was  greatly  relieved  by  the 
announcement  of  dinner. 

Lord  de  Tracey  advanced  to  claim  the  arm 
of  Susan,  and  whispered,  that  he  could  have 
wished  her  a  better  incentive  to  appetite  than 
Mrs.  Stewart's  description.  Margaret  gave 
her  arm  to  Mr.  Lazenby,  and  a  meaning  smile 
to  Mr.  Hamilton  as  they  passed  him — as  much 
as  to  say, "  You  see  what  I  am  doomed  to !" 
Mr.  Elliott  was  fain  to  proceed  alone,  and  was 
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suddenly  attacked  with  a  bad  oet^ky  ad'  if  f6 
oonyiiioe  his  fiiend  Mr.  Richardson  (hat  but 
for  that  accident  it  would  have  been  his  right 
to  walk  before  Mr.  Lazenby ;  in  &ct^  his  mind 
was  somewhat  dirided  whether  to  rejoice  at  the 
presence  of  Lord  de  Tracey,  or  not.  He  wished 
to  show  Richardson  on  what  an  intimate  foot- 
ing he  was  with  him^  but  disliked  the  thought 
of  there  being  one  superior  to  himself  in  such 
a  retired  spot  as  Walrond. 

Eric  Hamilton  was  in  high  spirits,  for  he  was 
next  to  Susan.  Evelyn  was  on  her  other  side, 
but  silent  and  dejected.  He  coiild  not  forbear 
musing  on  the  complete  extinction  to  his 
dearest  hopes,  which  he  had  read  that  morning 

« 

in  Margaret's  words  and  looks.  They  had  been 
kind  indeed,  but  her  self-possession  had  re- 
solved all  his  previous  fears  into  a  despairing 
certainty. 

"  Pray,"  said  Mr.  Elliott,  arousing  him  from 
his  reserve,  **  pray,  Mr.Marchmont,  will  you  be 
so  obliging  as  to  change  places  with  me  ?   I  am 
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podthnely  firosen  here;  and  perhaps  ydu  wiM 
not  feel  the  want  of  the  fire  so  much  as  I  do/' 

^^  Certainly/'  replied  Evelyn^  rismg ;  ^'  I  did 
not  observe  that  you  were  sufiering  so  much." 

'^  No/'  resumed  Elliott^  rubbing  his  hands, 
and  winking  his  red  eyes^  '^  no  one  knows  the 
extent  of  what  I  endure  in  this  dreadful  dt- 
mate." 

Margaret  felt  disgusted  by  the  selfishness 
which  seemed  to  actuate  eyery  movement  of 
her  new  companion^  and  regretted  the  change. 
She  weU  knew  that  Mr.  Elliott's  wish  to 
change  his  place  was  not  for  the  reason 
assigned ;  but  that  he  might  be  placed  by  one 
of  the  ladies^  since  on  them  he  could  better 
play  off  the  artillery  of  his  fascinationB ; 
besides  which^  he  wished  that  his  friend  JRich^ 
ardson  should  witness  the  success  he  enjoyed 
with  the  ladies.  He  was^  however^  in  this 
instance,  considerably  disappointed;  for  Mr« 
Lazenby  engrossed  so  much  of  Margaret's  at* 
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Ill 


that  he  could  scucely  obtain  one  look 
or  word  of  rcplj'  to  the  mhlimc  cjacntadoos 
wiu^  he  ottered  from  time  to  time,  to  display 
hs  BOpexiority  over  the  rest  of  the  company : 
tach  M  "  moDstroiiB  bore  I^-egwgiom  fool ! 
:'esi  trop  fort !— «o3polto  «li  Bacco !"  8k.  &c 
These  were  chiefly  elicited  by  the  elo»)uenco  of 
•Id  Mr.  Lazcnby,  who  was  that  day  in  hi» 
^tj,  finding  Margaret  a  most  patient 
btcner. 

Piay,  Miss  Margaret,"  the  latter  began,  while 
I  fioup  Etill  remained  untouched  before  him, 
■id  the  rest  of  the  company  had  entered  on  the 
Cnt  coiUBe,  "  pray,  hare  you  not  seen  the  last 
of  my  Berkshire  Zoclogia  ?  Amasin;;  ! 
I  dioogbt  the  General  had  received  it  a  week 
tgo;  U  contains  the  concluding  part  of  my 
tventy-third  chapter,  and  the  opening  of  tlie 
tirenty-fouTth — perhaps  the  fidlcBt  and  the 
detailed,  in  that  highly  intcrestiiig  work- 
/'  continued  he,  in  a  louder  tona,  "  did 
ly  aemat  n^lect  to  send  you  my  last  num- 
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ber  ?  I  WIS  more  liberal  to  you  thm  to  any  <if 
my  friends — twenty  copies^  Geneiral,  hot- 
pressed^  gilt  edges^ — eh ! " 

^<  I  am  ashamed  not  having  sooner  thanked 
you  for  them/'  replied  the  General^  '*  and  tlie 
engravings  are  very  beautifully  executed.^' 

"  Very  beautiful,"  resumed  Mr.  Lazenby, 
and  again  turned  to  Margaret.  ^^  Amaaang  !  I 
inspected  the  designs  myself,  corrected  the 
first  impressions  with  my  own  hand.  The 
artist  was  astonished.  Amazing !  He  did 
not  know  my  talent  for  drawing :  but  I  have 
an  amazingly  accurate  eye.  You  are,  perhaps, 
not  aware  how  exactly  I  can  distinguish  the 
smallest  mistake  in  the  shading  —  the  least 
defect  in  the  representation  of  colour  whieh 
can  be  described,  you  know,  without  the  aid  of 
a  palette.  I  was  the  first  person  who  made 
that  important  discovery,  and  have  circidated 
the  hint  among  several  of  my  artist  friends* 
You  are  aware.  Miss  Margaret,  that  I  am  a 
great  patron  of  the  arts ;  and  if  you  please,  I 
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Great  iBritaiD  can  boast  of  such  a 
amazing!'* 

Margaret  looked  up>  and  her  ejea  met  those 
of  Eric  Hamilton.  He  was  laughing  imtno- 
deratelj,  which  he  yainly  attempted  to  00&-:  -. 
ceal ;  but  the  endeavour  was  useless^  for  Mr. 
Lazenby  was  much  too  deeply  engrossed  by 
the  satisfaction  he  enjoyed^  by  the  conscious- 
ness of  his  superior  talent,  to  perceive  any 
difference  of  opinion  in  the  countenance  of 
others.  But,  thinking  he  discovered  an  ex- 
pression of  inquiry  in  Hamilton's  smile,  he 
whispered  to  Margaret  in  a  confidential  tone, 
"  Do  you  think,  my  dear,  that  Mr.  Hamilton 
would  like  a  copy  of  my  work?  It  is  a  pity, 
poor  young  man,  that  he  has  not  at  present 
any  fixed  residence  for  the  cultivation  of  sucii 
tastes,  but  perhaps  he  might  like  to  show  his 
friends  that  he  is  in  possession  of  so  beauti- 
ful  a  work :  it  will  be  completed  next  year,  and 
I  shall  then  present  it  to  His  Majesty — ^thirty- 
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from    the    mother temper  —  temper* 

ament^  ami  personal  appearance^  from  the  fik* 
ther.  Do  you  not  agree — is  it  not  so?— or 
have  you  failed  to  observe  it  ?  Youth,  my  dear 
lady,  is  often  unobservant ;  but  the  &ct  is  un- 
deniable. By  the  by — ^I  forget — did  you 
ever  see  my  &ther  ?*'  Margaret  could  scarcely 
repress  a  smile,  for  Mr.  Lazenby  himself  was 
past  seventy.  She  however  replied,  as  gravely 
as  she  could,  in  the  negative. 

"  Ah !  very  true.  Amazing !  you  never  saw 
him — ^no ;  but,"  continued  he,  lifting  his  hands 
and  eyes  with  most  absurd  energy  of  manner, 
and  totally  regardless  of  his  untasted  plate^ 
which  the  servant  at  that  moment  removed, 
"  what  a  face — what  a  figure !  the  face  of 
an  Adonis — the  countenance  of  an  Apollo— 
the  stature  and  muscular  strength  of  a  Her* 
cules !" 

"  What  a  degenerate  son !"  grumbled  Mr. 
Elliott,  glancing  contemptuously  at  the  dimi« 
nutive  figure  of  Mr.  Lazenby,  who,  with  hia 
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thickly  powdered  head^  uplifted  shoulders,  and 
thrard  expression  of  self-conceit^  aj^ared,  at 
that  moment,  not  unlike  a  French  hairdresser 
cf  the  ancient  regime. 

^  My  mother — she  was  long  in  her  grave 
before  my  father:  the  sword  soon  wore  ont  the 
acabbard.  She  was  not,  indeed,  eminent  for  her 
beauty;  but  for  talent — ^for  superiority  of 
intellect — for  correctness  of  judgment— *for 
flights  of  fancy — amazing  I  she  was,  indeed,  a 

Tora  avis '  We  ne'er  shall  look  upon  her 

like  again !' " 

**  Miss  Margaret !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Richard- 
son, in  a  broad  Irish  accent, — "  I'll  drink  wine 
with  you !" — Margaret  bowed. 

**  I  have  endeavoured  to  instruct  my  un- 
sophisticated friend,  and  cure  him  of  his 
hyperborean  habits,"  said  Elliott,  in  a  conde- 
scending tone,  which  it  was  impossible  for 
others  to  overhear ;  though  the  voicQ  sounded 
sufficiently  loud  to  attract  curiosity,  which  the 
speaker  intended ; — '^  but  aU  in  vain ;  so  I  have 


1 18  FAMILY  RBCOKDS. 

given  it  up  as  a  hopeless  task ;  and  there  is 
something  amusing  in  his  total  ignorance  of 
the  common  rules  of  society." 

"  What's  that  you're  sa3dng,  Elliott  ?  I  dare 
say  some  comment  on  our  wild  Irish  manners ; 
but  I  don't  care— the  heart  of  an  Irishman, 
Miss,  is  where  it  should  be.  Conunand  me  in 
any  way,  and  'pon  my  word  you  will  find  me 
your  willing  servant'' 

'*  I  wish,  then,  very  much,  to  hear  some  en- 
tertaining anecdotes  of  yooir  peasantry,  and  you 
must  have  a  rich  store  of  them,"  said  Marga- 
ret, glad  of  an  opportunity  to  turn  the  con- 
versation from  the  egotism  of  her  two  com- 
panions. 

Richardson  needed  but  a  hint,  and,  spite  of 
the  distance  at  which  they  were  placed,  and 
the  necessity  of  speaking  in  no  gentle  tones, 
he  continued  to  ply  Margaret's  ear  with  Lime- 
rick fairs — feeling  for  heads — shillelaghs,  &c., 
till  she  began,  once  more,  to  sigh  for  the  con- 
clusion  of   dinner,  which   would  release  her 
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from  bestowing  her  attention  on  what  became 
so  tiresome^  and  would  hasten  the  moment 
when  Eric  Hamilton  might  again  be  near  her. 

Evelyn  and  Mr.  Mac  Farlane>  the  chaplain^ 
had  become  apparently  deeply  engaged  in  con- 
versation^  unheard  by  the  rest  of  the  company^ 
and  the  General  was  compelled  to  listen  to 
Mrs.  Stewart's  interminable  discussions.  In 
&ct,  he  and  his  daughter  Margaret  were  the 
yictims  of  the  evening ;  the  rest  of  the  party 
were  all  happy  in  their  different  ways.  Mr. 
Lazenby  had  obtained  a  good  listener — Mr. 
Elliott  the  place,  which,  next  to  being  near 
Susan,  he  most  coveted.  Mr.  Richardson  was 
delighted,  for  he  was  seldom,  if  ever,  other- 
wise ;  and  this  evening,  which  admitted  him  in 
such  society,  appeared  one  of  especial  enjoy- 
ment. Lord  de  Tracey  flattered  himself  that 
he  was  gaining  ground  in  the  good  graces  of 
Susan;  and  Eric  Hamilton  and  she  were  si- 
lently and  secretly  satisfied  with  being  near 
to  one  another,  hearing  one  another's  voices, 
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and  experiencing  that  thrill  of  nameless  joy^ 
which  those  only  can  estimate^  who  have  loved 
as  long,  as  truly,  and  as  purely  as  they  loved, 
and  loved  in  secret.  Poor  Susan's  joy  was,  in- 
deed, embittered  by  the  remembrance,  that  she 
must  relinquish  it  to  another,  and  that  other 
her  beloved  sister.  Could  she  rob  her  of  such 
happiness  ? 

Eric  Hamilton's  enjoyment  was,  indeed,  im- 
paired by  the  dread  that  his  affection  might 
never  be  returned:  but  that  evening,  flushed 
by  the  consciousness  of  having  merited  and 
received  her  approbation, — elated  by  the  irre- 
pressible kindness  of  her  manner, — impassioned 
by  the  superiority  of  her  loveliness, — he  felt,  at 
that  moment,  as  if  it  would  be  treason  to  inter- 
rupt his  felicity  by  one  distrusting  or  anxious 
thought  of  the  future. 

When  the  gentlemen  appeared  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, they  found  Mrs.  Stewart  endeavour- 
ing to  listen  to  strains,  which  would  have 
summoned  them  sooner,  could  the  voice  whose 
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sweet  tones  saluted  their  ears^  have  reached 
the  dining-room^ — ^Margaret  was  singing,  and 
accompanying  herself  on  the  harp.  There  is 
something  in  the  tones  of  that  instrument 
peculiarly  inspiring  when  touched  by  a  feeling 
Iiand,  and  accompanied  with  that  most  affect- 
ing of  all  instnunents,  a  female  voice :  the 
high  tones  ^of  Margaret's  were  at  that  moment 
enriched  by  the  deep  and  mellow  tones  of  her 
sister ;  they  seemed  to  be  the  irrepressible  ex- 
pression which  escaped  as  it  were  from  the  ful- 
ness of  her  heart  The  gentlemen,  by  one  con- 
sent, paused  at  the  door,  fearful  to  lose  a  note 
of  such  exquisite  harmony.  The  General  was 
the  first  to  speak. 

"Well  sung,  my  bonny  biids!  There  are. 
more  in  the  grove  than  you  know  of;  so  now, 
I  fear,  we  shall  lose  the  best  soDg,  except  you 
can  engage  another  songster  with  a  stronger 
note,*'  added  he,  taking  Lord  de  Tracey  by  the 
hand,  and  leading  him  up  to  Susan,  with  his 
usual  simplicity — "  Susan,  my  queen,  ask  Lord 

VOL.  I.  Q 
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de  Tracey  to  join  you.     I  am  certain  he  oami 
singy  for  I  overheard  him  the  other  morning, 
when  he  thought  no  one  was  by.'* 

Lord  de  Tracey  assured  the  ladies  of  Ids 
inability  to  comply  with  their  request;  but  in 
obedience  to  General  Falkland's  desire,  the 
sisters  again  sung  a  duo;  the  company  wu 
unfeignedly  delighted.    Mr.  Lazenby  advanced. 

*^  Pardon  me,  my  dear  young  ladies,  but*  I 
must  criticise  that  last  cadence.  It  was  well 
executed,  but  too  loud — too  loud,  I  say,  not 
by  the  voices,  but  by  the  instrument.     I  was 

at  Lady  F *8  concert,  a  short  time  ^;o; 

B ,  and  T were  singing  the  &vourite 

duo,  ^  Deh  senti  ah  pieta.'  The  rest  of  the 
company  had  faQed  to  observe  that  the  ac- 
companiment was  too  loud,  when  I  took  occa* 
sion,  after  the  clapping  of  hands  had  ceased,  to 
remark  it:  at  once  every  musician  agreed 
with  me ;  they  sang  it  again,  and  kept  the  low 
pfedal  down;  the  effect  was  amazing — ap* 
^use  was  redoubled — and  the  duo  encored. 
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Bichardson  stared^  and  Mr.  Laienby  ezdaxmed, 
*'  Amazing !  "  i 

In  the  mean  time  Evelyn  had  contrived  to 
interest  Margaret  in  showing  her  some  views  of 
Greece,  which  Mr.  Elliott  had  brought  with 
him,  and  Eric  Hamilton  lingered  by  SnsaA, 
while  she  sang  alternately  Scotch  and  Iriflh 
ballads.  He  could  not  utter  his  delight,  bat 
Mr.  Richardson,  who  had  no  reason  for  silence, 
continued  his  notes  of  approbation ;  not  so  me- 
lodiously, but  £ax  more  loudly,  than  those  by 
which  he  was  enchanted. 

General  Falkland  alternately  conversed 
with  Mr.  Mac  Farlane  and  Mr.  Lazenby, 
and  Mrs.  Stewart  was  deeply  engaged  on  a 
new  work  on  education,  so  that  she  was  unwil- 
lingly interrupted  by  Susan,  when,  at  the 
usual  hour  for  retiring,  she  advanced  to  in- 
quire whether  she  felt  prepared  for  the  hour  of 
rest  ? 

'^  May  I  ask  one  moment's  conversation  to- 
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§B  not  vnted ;  ad  Ae  Iqgn  a  !■«  cM^Mi- 

MB.  to  Soaaa,  as  dv  ttcemBf  *£  '  I'Tm 
Ethndkerducfiehs  aowk,  «kB  As  vac 
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I 


hire  to  s^,  to   pre 


L  Hot  should  I  Tentnre  so  br   tv  fan  7011,  w 
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Elliott  would  say,  but  that  you  have  shown  me 
that  imworthy  instruments  may  be  employed 
to  effect  your  generous  purposes." 

'^But  I  must  bid  you  good  mght,''  said 
Margaret,  "  foresee,  Susan  is  going."  So  saying, 
she  scarcely  stopped  to  touch  his  hand;  but, 
with  a  light  heart,  full  of  hope  and  joy,  kissed 
her  sister,  bade  good  night  to  Mrs.  Stewart,  and 
in  her  happy  dreams,  saw  Eric  Hamilton 
beside  her,  with  Dugald  and  Mary  in  their 
bridal  attire,  receiving  the  nuptial  benedic- 
tion. 

The  slmnber  of  Susan  was  less  profound — 
her  dreams  less  happy;  for  in  the  last  inter- 
view between  Eric  Hamilton  and  her  sister, 
which  she  had  not  dared  to  do  more  than 
glance  at,  but  which  her  imagination  pictned 
in  too  bright  a  colouring  for  her  hearf  a  hmp- 
piness,  she  had  guessed  enough  to  distrust 
those  waking  dreams  of  joy  which  her  sense 
of  duty  and  affection  had  not  been  sufficient 
that  day  totally  to  repress. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

**  O  Dttisy  wiD  my  tbogghti  to  tbine ; 
Tliat  half  the  cdUmr  of  thy  life  is  mine : 
Yet^  oooKioai  of  the  daogefoos  dnriD, 

8000  would  I  tmn  my  itepi  away ; 
Nor  oft  proFoke  the  loTely  hami, 
Nor  lull  my  reaion^t  watxdifttl  sway.*' 

Akxmiipe. 

It  was  nearly  an  hour  before  the  usual  time 
for  meeting  in  the  chapel,  that  Margaret 
was  seen,  from  the  garden  which  fronted  the 
conservatory,  by  the  early  Mrs.  Stewart,  who 
was  taking  her  constitutional  walk,  with  no 
other  companion  than  a  Greek  Lexicon,  which 
she  was  diligently  studying  for  the  sake  of  her 
dear  Willie.  She,  however,  closed  the  book 
when  she  perceived  Margaret,  and,  intercept- 
ing her  with  a  friendly,  but  most  unwelcome 
grasp,  invited  her  to   take  a  healthful  ram- 

g4 
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ble  before  breakfast.  Margaret  pleaded  the 
sUghtness  of  her  shoes,  and  the  absence  of  a 
bonnet. 

"Very  true,  my  dear — very  true/'  said 
she,  quieting  at  once  all  Margaret's  feaxs; 
''it  would  be  quite  imprudent  in  you  to 
venture  out  so  thinly  clad.  That  comies 
of  the  useless  clothing  young  people  wear 
now-a-days.  Look,  my  dear,  at  these  boots; 
they  last  me  from  morning  till  night — I  never 
need  to  change  them.  And  remark  my  stock* 
ings:"  so  saying,  with  masculine  energy  aha 
drew  up  the  border  of  her  brown  duffle  pelisse, 
or  rather  riding  coat,  and  displayed  a  thick 
muscular  leg  incased  in  a  coarse  blue  worsted 
stocking,  over  which  she  had  drawn  a  pair 
of  double-soled  India-rubber  boots,  Anther 
secured  by  brown  garters,  to  correspond  with 
the  dress  above.  Her  closely  clipped  hair  was 
covered  with  a  brown  duffle  cap  encircled  by  a 
border  of  fur,  which  she  had  so  effectually 
puUed  on  as  almost  to  reach  the  bridge  of  h^ 
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tMif ,  and  mlr  partiallv'  diaebwed  one  ejvUd, 
K  thit  her  bUck  sparkling  eyn  produced 
1  mj  droll  eSecL  The  cootnat  her  Egore 
made  with  the  light  airy  fi»m  of  the  lovelv 
gb)  who  stood  beside  her,  with  long  glomv 
logfets  playing  over  a  neck  as  white  aa 
nny,  was  not  lost  on  Ereljn,  who  from  the 
window  of  his  dresaiiig-raom  beheld  them ; 
tar  could  he  refrain  from  entertaiiiing  a  painfril 
aoitty,  as  he  saw  the  retreating  figure  of  his 
h^OTcd  Mai^aret  return  to  the  conservatory ; 
•JafeMr^.  Stewart  again  re -opened  her  LexiCOTi, 
md  pursued  her  cont'titational  walk  through 
fee  garden.  \^Tien  Maigaret  entered  the  ap- 
pointed spot  for  her  meeting  with  Eric  IXaaiT- 
W,  she  had  not  long  to  wait  in  saspense,  ere 
%e  appeared,  thanking  her  for  her  kindne». 
^ai,  Tnlh  a  bright  eye  and  gay  imile,  pro- 
fecMled  to  inquire  after  her  sister's  health. 
*  "  I  hope,"  amtimied  he, "  you  wiD  forgirc  my 
wmbfing  yon  so  far  as  to  ask  ycni  to  interest 
^imnelf  yet  more  in  our  poor  fneods,  usee 
o5 
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it  18  diroagli  yoiur  kindxiess  that  they  have 
already  been  saved  so  much  sorrow;  fafat  I 
wish  to  write  to-day  to  my  agent,  to  make 
s(»ne  necessary  arrangements,  I»:eyioiis  to  Du- 
gald's  taking  the  farm  I  promised  them,  and 
you  can  assist  me,  by  giving  me  some  addi- 
tional information  concerning  him  and  his 
family.  Oh  !  my  dear  Miss  Margaret,"  added 
he,  taking  her  hand  affectionately,  ^'  woxdd  that 
I  had  speYit  my  life  otherwise  than  I  have 
done  I  I  should  not  be  reduced  to  this  state  of 
wretchedness, — a  bitterness  of  heart  which  I 
feel  I  have  deserved !" 

Could  vanity  be  attributed  to  the  conscious 
girl,  who,  as  she  beheld  before  her  the  object 
of  her  heart's  best  affection,  with  moistened  eye 
and  trembling  hand,  which,  in  the  fulness  of  his 
emotion  for  another,  he  convulsively  grasped, 
felt,  in  the  throbbings  of  her  own  bosom,  a  se- 
cret pleasure,  mixed  with  affectionate  sympathy  ? 

In  the  sorrow  he  betrayed,  she  fancied  all  that 
was  most  gratifying  to  her  secret  hopes^  and 
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^ese  lamentations  for  misspent  time  and  for- 
tuxie  seemed  the  promptings  of  a  heart  that 
^Hged  to  devote  itself  to  her.  Could  she  be 
^^amed  by  the  most  severe  for  warmly  re- 
^^inmg  flie  pressure  of  his  hand^  and  wishing^ 
«y  her  tenderness^  to  soothe  his  every  sorrow, 
^^eit  fbture  evil,  and,  by  her  example  and  self- 
denial,  wean  him  from  every  evil  habit  ? 

And  was  Eric  Hamilton  wilfully  blind  in 
reading  nothing  in  her  sympathy  beyond  the 
expression  of  a  sister's  kindness?  His  heart 
was  too  ftdly  pre-occupied  with  one  object,  to 
discern  what  would  have  been  apparent  to 
aa  indi£ferent  spectator ;  and  when  their 
conversation  ended,  and  he  had  obtained  from 
ber  the  information  and  advice  which  he 
sought,  he  felt  no  self-reproach  at  heedlessly 
endangering  her  peace  of  mind; — he  saw  no 
bashfulness  in  her  manner,  as  she  gave  him 
the  sprig  of  myrtle  from  her  bosom,  nor  had 
he  any  wish  to  deceive  her,  by  placing  it  in 
his  own. 

G  6 
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...If;^  requires  but  a  trifling  object  to  cU^aot 
th^  peace  of  an  anxious  mind;  and  poor  Ey^ 
lyn>  who  recognized  the  sprig  he  had  see^ 
Margaret  gather  while  walking  with  Mrs. 
Stewart^  well  knew  whose  hand  had  bestow^ 
it  on  his  rivals — and  once  more  he  resolved  to 
strive  to  overcome  the  hopeless  passion  which 
consumed  him. 

The  break£Eist  party  seemed  as  if  no  anxiety 
preyed  upon  them :  the  necessity  which  all  felt 
of  concealing  their  secret  doubts  and  fears^  in- 
duced them  to  exert   themselves  more  than 
usual,  to  talk  upon  indifferent  subjects ;  and  so 
successful  was  the  attempt,  that  even  Mr.  Lar 
zenby's  eloquence,  and  Mr.  Elliott's  egotism^ 
were  absorbed  in  general  conversation.  The  day-, 
became  wet  and  cold,  and  the  ladies  could  not 
venture  out.     In  compliance  with  the  entreaties 
of  some   of  the   gentlemen,   that  they  mights 
examine   Miss    Falkland's   portfolio,  most    of.. 
the    party  repaired,    after    breakfast,    to  tim 
siti^ng-room,  where  Lord  de  Tracey  contrivedi* 
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^  snccessfdlly  to  draw  out  his  friend  Ellibtt, 
^h^  all  were  equally  astomshed  and  delighted 
*t  his  powers  of  pleasing. 

He  had  a  peculiarly  happy  manner  of  re- 
'^^^ting  anecdotes,  and  describing  scenes  which 
^^  had  visited;  and  while  he  knew  that  those 
'^^lio  listened  to   him  mnst  acknowledge   his 
Superiority^  and  that  he  needed  not  at  every 
foment  to  convince  them  of  it,  his  conversa- 
tion proved  equally  instmctiye  and  amusing.      ' 
Lord  de  Tracey,  seated  by  Susan,  and  look- 
ing over  the  drawing  in  which  she  was  en- 
gaged, knew  not  the  hours  were  passing,  since 
each  flew  by  unheeded  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
present.     Eric  Hamilton  was  less  satisfied ;  for, 
though  he  sat  apart  writing  letters,  his  eye 
continually  turned  from   his    employment  to 
gaze  on  Susan,  whose  proximity  to  her  lover 
was  by  no  means  pleasing  to  him.    Margaret 
was    at    work,    and   Evelyn   reading,  or  at- 
tempting to  read,  by  her.     Mr.  Bichardson  and 
Mrs.  Stewart  braved  the  rain,  and  were  taking 
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afiiendlywalk  beneath  their  umbrelk,-— each 
agreeing^  that  exercise^  with  an  agreeable  com- 
panion^  was  the  most  pleasant  thing  in  the 
world.  General  Falkland  was  ^igaged  in  his 
own  room,  with  Mr.  Mac  Farlane. 

As  they  all  assembled  for  luncheon,  the 
aniyal  of  the  post  served  for  a  time  to  arrest 
the  conyersation  of  those  who  received  packets 
of  letters  and  newspapers;  which  were  soon 
spread  over  the  table :  the  arrival  of  the  post  in 
the  country  is  an  event  of  importance  to  alL 

Susan  received  no  letters,  and  Mr.  Elliott 
was  evidently  much  disconcerted,  on  opening 
the  only  one  put  into  his  hand,  to  see  at  the 
head  of  it  a  large  print  of  a  cocked  hat  and  the 
king's  arms,  which  betrayed  the  nature  of  its 
contents  to  be  a  call  on  his  purse.  He  quickly 
folded,  and  endeavoured  to  conceal  it,  as  if 
it  had  been  of  some  importance.  "  No  news,** 
said  he  to  Miss  Falkland,  ^^  nothing  going  on 
in  the  political  world, — stagnant  and  dull  as 
ditch-water.      Very  strange,"    continued   he. 
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riaingy  and  gcnng  towards  tbe  waiaw,  as  if  lie 
still  expected  that,  in  which  he  had  been  dis- 
mppointed.  '^  Very  strange,  that  I  should  hare 
no  letters  from  — '* 

'^  I  trust  none  of  your  family  are  ill^''  said 
Susan. 

<<  Oh  no/'  resumed  Mr.  GUiott,  returmng 
towards  her,  having  elicited  the  quesdon 
which  he  wished.  ^  Oh  no,  not  at  all ;  but  I 
expected  to  hear  from  Lady  F— ,  my  par- 
ticular friend:  surely  the  letters  must  haye 
miscarried— deuced  irregular,  these  Highland 
posts  are.  By  the  by.  Miss  Falkland,  I 
think  you  are  not  acquainted  with  Lady 
F  ■;  sad  pity — she  would  do  even  you  a 
monstrous  deal  of  good — pro-digious  fine 
woman!" 

'^  I  am  not  sure,"  repUed  Susan^  "  that  I  am 
very  ambitious  of  her  particular  acquaintance, 
notwithstanding  your  encomiums." 

'*  And  wherefore  ? "  inquired  Mr.  Elliott. 
'^Ah!  that  is  just  the  prejudice  acquired  by 
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hmog  BO  much  in  the  conntiy.    Forgirfe  iM, ' 
my  dear  MiM  Falkland;  but  yon  have  ahowtf- 
a  decidedly  biassed  mind^  by  the  ezpressioii  of 
that  opinion.    I   must  endeavonr  to  ramf^re 
it;  thoi:^h  I  must  confess,  that  I  was  some-^ 
what  disposed  to  think  as  you  do.    Thank  Hchei^ 
Tens!   I  am  now  undeceived,  and  have  been 
indebted  for  some  of  the  pleasantest  moments 
in  my  life  to  my  intimate  acquaintance  with 
this  highly  gifted  woman.'' 

Susan  scarcely  heard  this  concluding  8en<> 
tenoe,  for  her  eyes  followed  her  valued  friend- 
Erelyn^who,  after  perusing  a  letter,  hastily  left 
the  room,  in  evident  emotion.  Mr.  Elliott  did 
not  see  him ;  he  was  at  that  moment  entirely 
engrossed  with,  what  was  to  him,  a  far  more 
interesting  object — self. 

**  I  must  tell  you,  my  dear  Miss  Falkland, 
how  I    first  really   discovered    the    worth  rf 

Lady  F .     I  knew  her  husband  very  well, 

and  had  often  met  her  in  the  gay  world,  ixr 
which  she  is,  as  you  know,  one  of  the  most 
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reekertkif  the  most  admired^  the  iBOst  emriMtc. 
and  amsequently  the  most  calxmmuted;  Iwt 
I  tben  merely  thought  of  her  as  of  othsr 
women  of  fashion,  who  might  have  no  mind 
whidi  could  sympathise  with  mine.  It  hap- 
pened, however,  that  not  having  quite  as  mudi 
to  do  as  usual,  I  thought  I  would  give  a  d«igF* 

or    two    to    Lord  F ,  whose    moors    axe 

particularly  good.  It  was  late  when  I  reached 
their  chateau,  for  I  never  think  of  starting  tifl 
the  sun  has  warmed  our  chiUy  atmosphere  lor 
some  hours ;  and  that  day,  I  travelled  so  late 
that  it  became  cold  again.  The  house  waa 
quite  full  of  all  sorts  of  people — ^ragamuffins 
and  tigers  withal — such   as  one  cannot  keep 

dear  of,  in  this  country.  The  party  were  at 
dinner,  before  I  had  made  my  toilette  ;  but  a 

vacant  place  was  left  for  me,  by  Lady  F . 

SQie  eyed  me  from  head  to  foot,  as  much  as  to 
say,  '  Are  you  like  the  rest  of  these  savages  V 
and  I  seized  that  opportunity  to  express  a 
hope,  that  dinner  had  not  been  delayed  on  my^ 


138  FAMILY   RBCORDS. 

account:  she  smiled  contemptuouAly,  and  I 
thooght  her  as  prodigious  a  bore  as  I  had  ex- 
pected. So  I  turned  to  my  next  companion, 
who  was  a  native— a  simple  country  girl,  de- 
lighted  to  be  noticed;  and  who  amused  me 
with  her  unsophisticated  astonishment  at  all  I 
looked,  and  all  I  said.  I  believe  the  poor  girl 
flattered  herself,  by  the  time  the  dessert  came, 
that  she  had  made  a  conquest;  but " 

"  Will  you  be  so  good  as  to  help  me,"  said 
Susan,  who  began  to  be  as  tired  of  this  long 
anecdote,  as  she  was  anxious  to  bring  it  to  a 
conclusion. 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Elliott    «  What  a 

knife  ! Well ;  but  I  return  to  my  simpletom. 

I  soon  imdeceived  the  poor  thing ;  for  I  hold 
it  wrong,  and  quite  contrary  to  my  principles, 
to  break  a  country  girl's  heart.  (He  had  vainly 
used  his  endeavours,  in  that  way,  more  than 
once.)  So,  perceiving  a  respectable  lookix^ 
doctor,  who  appeared  to  be  more  intelligent 
than  some  of  the  rest  of  the  party  then  asaem- 
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bled>  I  tdked  to  him^and  gaye  liim  some  of  my 
Tnrkiah  ttcdpto,  till  his  delight  expressed 
itself  so  oppressirelyy  that  I  quitted  the  table. 
Next  morning,  having  break&sted  in  my 
dreasing-room,  I  fomid,  on  going  down  stairs, 
tiMt  most  of  the  men  were  already  gone  out  to 
shoot  I  strolled  about,  till  I  found  myself  in 
the  lady's  boudoir,  and  there  I  remained,  t£te- 
iriibte,  for  four  hours,  perfectly  unconscious  that 
so  many  had  elapsed,  so  lively  was  her  wit,  so 
spaikling  her  imagination,  so  eloquent  her  de- 
scriptions ;  so  perfect  an  insight  into  the  work- 
ings of  the  human  mind  did  she  evince,  that  I 
positively  told  her,  as  I  afiterwards  joined  her  in 
the  garden,  that  I  should  wish  ev^ry  word  she 
had  uttered  were  written  down,  that  I  might 
not  lose  one  syllable^  though  the  effect  she  had 
produced  never  could,  nor  never  shall,  'pon  my 
aonl,  be  effaced  firom  my  mind.  Since  then 
we  have  been  on  the  most  intimate  terms,  and 
I  need  not  say  how  highly  I  value  her  friend- 
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"  My  dsajT  Sosam,'*  fizLd  Genonl  Fal 
**  SlKTbooroe  teOs  me,  that  we  nay  expect^ 
,  aod  lAtly  SberbooTBe  and  his  d&n^Lten,  m 
ttiidMy,  on  their  w^y  to  town."  Susan  said 
I  flothing ;  bat  she  looked  at  her  &ther  with  an 
Ifrch  iinile,  not  exactly  coQTeying  an  cxpiea- 
r  lipn  of  MtisCK^on  at  the  news. 

Morgard    laughed     immoderately.      "  Thii 

irill,  ptThaps,  amuse  you  more,"  eaid  she,  put- 

I   I^Dfi  t  letter  into  her  sister's  hands,  scaled  wtih 

I  cBonnoos  quantity  of  green  wax,  on  whidi 

irmi  engraven  a  band  and  ring,  over  which  was 

ilucrilied,  "  Joys  I  double — sorrows  I  divide." 

The  adiLrcM  wu  in  a  hand  unknown  to  her ; 

I  pod  the  whble  appearance  of  the  letter  was  ao 

Ktraordinary,  thnt  she  paused  to  examine  iL 

I  Xn  one  comer  waa  written  in  small  text,  with 

awny  waves  and  flourishes,  "  private ;"  a  little 

lower   the  name  of   "  Miss   Margaret ; "  and, 

ao    the     loft-hand   side,     four  capital    lettera 

apwl«d  more  completely   the  reason  of  the 

VMcrecy  enjoined   at  the   top:    R— S— V— P. 


Hie  Mufenta  of  fids  curiouiii  I<H£ki%  doe^ent 
ft%  eonrespoBided  tx>  the  pronnBe  heU  fiiiUi 
o^'die  outside.    It  was  ad  fdOoi^s  >—  ■  ---^ 

« 

'  ^•'Dear  Madam^ 

'^  It  is  now  some  time  since  I  hare  hsA 
occasion  to  observe  your  many  excellent  quaU- 
flcations^  which^  united  to  a  pleasing  perton^ 
htfvc  made  such  inroads  on  my  peace^  that  1 
feel  my  happiness  incomplete^  till  I  hare,  tif 
dear  Madam^  made  you  the  offer  of  my  heart 
and  hand.  No  man  can  feel  more  indifference"^ 
than  myself^  to  those  worldly  advantages^ 
which  are  the  inducements  of  many^  when 
t&ey  determine  upon  entering  into  the  holy  kxA 
happy  estate  of  matrimony.  I  am  aware  ihttt 
your  fortune^  my  dear  Madam^  is  very  unequld 
to  fliat  which  I  have  to  offer;  but  such  in^ 
equalities  I  can  overlook,  and  you  will; 
Soubtless,  know  how  to  appreciate  the  dii^T- 
&terested  nature  of  my  feelings,  by  sudht  m 

4  * 

ifreficagable  proof  of  my  aflfection.    ^       .  -  ;;  » 
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"  You  mQ  observe,  that  I  have  enjoined  pri- 
vacy on  the  outside  of  this  letter,  in  order  to 
spare  you  the  agitation,  which  a  suspicion  of 
its  contents  on  the  part  of  your  father  and 
sister  might  bring  on ;  and  I  particularly  re- 
quest silence  on  the  subject  of  my  intentions, 

till  the  time  arrives,  when   I  may  subscribe 

« 
myself,  more  entirely  than  at  present, 

"  Yours, 

"Thomas  Mac  Call." 

The  supposed  agitation  having  evaporated 
in  an  uncontrollable  burst  of  laughter  from 
Margaret,  and  lent  somewhat  more  of  se- 
verity to  Susan's  judgment,  than  she  was  wont 
to  pass  on  any  one,  however  deserving  of  ridi* 
cule  or  censure,  General  Falkland  inquired 
the  cause  of  Margaret's  mirth,  and  her  sister's 
invectives  against  ignorance  and  presumption. 
The  injunctions  to  silence,  therefore,  which  Sir 
Thomas  had  added  in  his  postscript  were 
disobeyed ;  and  General  Falkland  perused  the 
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letter  which  his  daughter  gsre  han^  -with  aovne* 

^f^.  of  the  same  feelings   which  they  ez^ 

pressed^  more  loudly  than  his  benevolence  and 

cahnness  of  manner  would  pennit  him  to  do. 

B^  whispered  to  Margaret  that  he  trusted  she 

^oold  send  as  polite  a  rejection  to  Sir  Thomas's 

^^^^ttores  as  she  could  frame ;  while  sherepHed^ 

^^  at  least  this  occurrence   would  prevent 

^^  being    so  often   favoured    with    those 

^^^^ming  visits  which  formed  no  very  agreeable 

^^erraption  to  their  occupations. 

^ At  least,"  my  dear,  resumed  her  father,  *'  do 
^^keep  the  poor  man  in  suspense.    I  shall 

d  a  messenger  to-day  to ,  as  I  have 

business  to  settle  with  Sir  Thomas,  and 

may  also  receive  your  sentence." 

Margaret  hastened  to  obey  her  fsither's  com- 

ds ;  and  the  day  having  now  become  quite 

,  the  rest  of  the  party  separated  to  prepare 

rwaDdng. 

^When  she  again  entered  the  drawing-room. 
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she  found  Evelyn  alone.  He  started  as  she  ap- 
proached^  for  her  footstep  was  so  light,  he  mm 
not  aware  of  her  presence  till  she  stood  befiire 
him. 

''  May  I  ask/'  said  Margaret,  with  a  kind* 
ness  of  manner  which  deeply  affected  him, 
^'  may  I  ask  if  you  hare  received  bad  newi  ? 
I  almost  feared  so  when  you  left  us  so  sud* 
denly ;  but  I  was  so  much  amused  with  a  ver^ 
absurd  letter  I  had  before  me,  that  I  am 
ashamed  to  say  I  forgot  everything  else." 

Evelyn  endeavoured  to  repress  his  emotion ; 
but  tears  were  in  his  eyes,  as  he  replied,  with  a 
faltering  voice,  "  I  have,  indeed,  received  in- 
telligence which  has  filled  me  with  self- 
reproach,  and  shown  me  the  omission  of  a  duty 
which  I  must  seek  instantly  to  repair.  Ohl 
how  I  lament  the  selfishness  which  has  made 
me  forget  the  wants  and  wishes  of  others^  in 
the  indulgence  of  my  own  gratification !  It  is 
but  fair  I  should  now  be  the  suflferer ! " 

*'  What  can  you  mean  T'  said  Margaret ;  "  you 
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speik  in  riddles  to  me ;  but  I  am  stire  you 
^''Wiigfidly  accuse  yourself  when  you  say  you 
are  selfisL'* 

''-Ajid  is  it  not  so,  Margaret,  when  I  have 

lisg^ired  here  these  last  two  months,  indulging 

in  vain  and  presumptuous  thoughts  and  wishes, 

widch    never    can    be    realized,    while    my 

usde— my  father's  only  brother — ^the  last  of 

to  race  save  myself,  widowed  and  alone^ 

neglected  by  me,  and,  I  now  learn,  on  a  bed  of 

siciness — perhaps   of  death — is  it  not  selfish 

in  me  to    have    banished    the    remembrance 

of  iuch  a  relation  for  the  sake  of  dreams  from 

which  I  now  awake  to  disappointment?" 

'*  I  do  indeed  regret,"  said  Margaret,  who 
felt  sincerely  for  the  emotion  which  the  usually 
calm  and  placid  Evelyn  at  that  moment  be- 
trayed. She  scarcely  knew  by  what  method 
to  soothe  him ;  for,  having  become  aware  of  his 
unhappiness,  she  was  too  much  confused  to  find 
words  of  sober  consolation  with  which  to  ad- 
dress  him.      Afraid  to  utter   the    kind  ones 
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which  her  nature  suggested,  lest  ho  shr.uk? 
mistake  her^  and  construe  her  words  too 
fetYourably  to  his  hopes^ — ^'  I  trust/'  at  length 
she  spake,  ''that  your  uncle  may  not  be  so  iQ 
as  the  letter  leads  you  to  imagme ;  and  when 
he  is  cheered  and  revired  by  your  kind  care 
and  attendance,  he  will  not  remember  that  yoa 
have  absented  yourself  so  long  from  him: 
surely  he  could  not  expect  that  at  your 
age  you  should  devote  yourself  entirely  to  his 
sick  couch.*' 

'*  At  all  events,"  said  Evelyn,  "  I  ought  to 
have  done  so.  But  enough  of  that ;  I  must 
not  annoy  you  by  farther  expressions  of  my 
regret ;  I  shall  find  my  punishment  in  years  of 
lonely  sorrow,  such  as  I  trust  you  will  never 
experience.  I  must  leave  you  to-morrow,  and 
perhaps  may  never  again  visit  these  dear  scenes, 
where  I  have  spent  days  of  happiness  such  as 
may  not  again  return  for  me.  Blessings  be  m 
you,  dear  Margaret,"  added  he,  burying  his 
face  in  his  hands,  while  tears  almost  choker 
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MS  Utterance.     "May  every  fendest  wish  of 

your  heart  be  realised !    Mine  will  not  break, 

^  ^ch  be  the  result  of  what  has  occasioned 

^  So  much  suffering.     May  the  bliss  which 

^  Qijoys,  who  has  robbed  me  of  every  hope, 

1^  him  to  all  that  is  best  and  noblest  in 

human  thought    and    action!   and  may  your 

pith  be    bright  and    happy  as    my   prayers 

implore  1 " 

Margaret  trembled  from  head  to  foot:  she 

knew  not  her  secret  had  been  discovered ;  for, 

till  that  moment,  Evelyn  had  appeared  blind  to 

that,  which,  in  such  an  open  nature  as  hers, 

could  scarcely  be  concealed  from  so  intimate  a 

firiend.    But  as  he  proceeded,  with  a  warmth 

and  vehemence  unusual  to  him,  to  call  down 

blessii^s  on  her  and  on  Eric  Hamilton,  as  if 

their    happiness    were,    indeed,    inseparably 

connected,  she  could  not  re&ain  firom  admiring 

the  generosity  and  nobleness  of  mind  of  her 

early  firiend  and  companion.  While  she  tacitly 

I 
allowed  the  justice  of  bis  sonnises,  by  thanking 
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him  warmly  for  his  good  wishes,  she  oouM 
not  refrain  her  tears  of  sympathy  for  his  aflUc^ 
tion,  though  she  uttered  no  words  of  c&a^ 
solation. 

"Hear  me,  Margaret!  When  I  am  gone> 
should  pain  or  sorrow  ever  visit  you — ^which 
Heaven  avert! — ^remember  the  companion  of 
your  infancy,  the  Mend  of  your  youth;  re- 
member that  no  one — ^no,  Margaret,  not  evesi 
he  whom  I  cannot  name  now— can  sym- 
pathise more  truly,  or  would  devote  himself 
more  entirely  to  preserve  you  from  any  sorrow, 
to  guard  you  from  every  misfortune.  Should 
such  a  day  ever  frown  upon  you,  think  of  me, 
I  entreat  you,  and,  trust  me,  I  will  fly  to  serve 
you,  though  it  should  be  to  the  earth's  utmost 
boimdary.  Yes,  Margaret,  these  are  not  vain 
words ;  this  heart  beats  with  no  sudden,  no 
transient  emotion;  the  love  that  years  have 
fostered  pervades  my  very  being,  nor  can  be 
extinguished  but  with  life  itself." 

Margaret  extended  her  hand:  he  clasped  it 
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^  hig  hearty  and  to  his  lips ;  then»  rising  snd* 

^loQly^  as  if  unable  to  trust  liis  utterance  fiuther, 

^V'Stt    leaying  the   room^  when   turnings   once 

^ore^  with  a  melancholy  smile>  he  said :  ^  Mar- 

S^ret!  do  you  remember  giving  me^  years  ago, 

^hen  you  were  yet  a  child,  a  small  plant  of 

JOfisanune?      Perhaps  you  have  forgotten  it; 

^t   I  planted  it  in  the  summer-house,  near 

^  \mm^  and  have  often  gazed  on  its  white 

WosBoms,  when  you  were  slumbering.    Will 

you  nurture    it    for    mf    sake?      Will   you 

^t  permit  its  removal  from  that  spot?     Will 

7^  sometimes,  wear  a  sprig  of  its  blossoms  in 

memory  of  one  who  is  an  exile  from  these  dear 

scenes,  for  your  sake?" — Margaret  promised; 

and,  leaning  her  brow  against  the  marble   of 

the   chimney-piece,  she   beheld    not  the   last 

agonized  glance  of  poor  Evelyn,  as  he  rushed 

from  her  presence. 

'*  Bless  me! "  said  Mrs.  Stewart,  who  entered 
abruptly  in  walking  costume ;  ^*  bless  me,  my 
dear  girl,  what  are  you  about,  musing  here 
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alone?  We  have  been  all  tliroiigh  tlic  wood, 
and  round  by  the  strath.  We  met  your  father 
and  sister,  and  all  the  gentlemen.  My  uncle 
pointed  out  an  excellent  spot  for  the  erection  of 
a  piggery,  which  will  be  a  beautiful  object  from 
the  windows;  and  the  General  has  serions 
thoughts  of  following  his  advice.  Why,  my 
dear,  were  you  not  with  us  ?  " 

*^  I  had  letters  to  write,''  said  Margaret,  glad 
that  the  afternoon  was  so  far  adyanced,  that  the 
light  was  scarcely  strong  enough  to  betray  the 
traces  of  emotion  on  her  countenance.  ''  I  fear 
it  is  too  late,  now,  to  go  out." 

"  Too  late,  my  dear ! "  rejoined  Mrs.  Stewart, 
''to  be  sure  it  is;  but  how  foolish,  to  write 
letters  at  such  a  time !  I  never  allow  my  chil- 
dren to  write  a  word  till  they  have  taken  an 
hour's  walk ;  and  even  their  Greek  lessons  are 
deferred  in  the  morning  till  they  have  had 


some  exercise." 


The  steps  of  the   rest  of  the  party  were 
heard  advancing;  and  Margaret,  excusing  her- 


mid  lute  ima^atA  I 
faring  bat  cae. 

dte  ituppeMBJ,  aad  ^  «v  a  f»»d 
U  oonfiued  by  die  J^fi'i^  wim^  vat 
genoaUy  made.  >■  to  tbe  obk  of  ka  ■■■■ui 
liiaaaib    Her  frilicx  nOicid  Iki  cb  ocr  nnRp 


Uodgfau  irirrnl   thmngh    In*    niiMli    twt  be 
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remembered  what  Sir  Thomas  had  told  hiiii 
concenung  his  intentions,  and  he  guessed  Ge- 
neral Falkland's  meaning.  Margaret  glanced 
at  Hamilton,  and  conld  not  help  feeling  dis- 
appointed at  observing  no  cariosity  depicted 
on  his  countenance.  He  was  gazing  fixedly 
on  her  sister,  who  seemed  to  be  deeply  engaged 
in  conversation  with  Lord  de  Tracey.  The 
nosegay  he  had  given  Margaret  was  in  her 
bosom,  but  being  mostiy  wild  flowers,  these 
early  spring  blossoms  soon  &ded,  and  as  she 
observed  their  decay,  a  sigh  escaped  her,  not 
unremarked  by  Evelyn,  who,  pale  and  dejected, 
was  placed  opposite  to  her,  and  could  not  avoid 
taking  many  a  lingering  look  on  that  dear 
countenance  which,  he  thought,  he  might  soon 
sec  no  more. 

In  reply  to  one  of  Mrs.  Stewart's  numerou« 
questions,  the  General  acquainted  her  with 
Evelyn's  intended  departure.  *'But,"  added 
he,  ^^  there  is  one  comfort  in  his  absence — ^we 
know  that  he  will  very  soon  return;  at  least 
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^  as  &r  as  anglit  of  certainty  pertains  to 
hn&an  will;  for  he  is  aware  I  cannot  long  be 
axppy  without  him,  and  the  house  is  not  itself 
^n  he  is  away.** 

Byelyn  dared  not  trust  himself  to  speak,  or 
^^^  to  look  towards  Margaret,  in  whose  cheek 
&  crimson  blush  was  rising,  and  an  emotion 
so  painfbl  tightened  her  respiration,  that  her 
sister   observed   her  distress,   and    wondered 
at  the  cause,    for    she    had   not  then  learnt 
the  fiill  extent  of  poor  Evelyn's  unhappiness  ; 
though    she   could  not  but  be  aware  of  his 
affection  for   Margaret.     The  evening  passed 
gloomily.      Mr.    Lazenby,    finding  the  ladies 
had    become     inattentive,    contented    himself 
with  Mr.  Mac  Farlane   as  a  listener,  and  the 
good  man  was  forced  to  hear,  for  the  hun- 
dredth time  at  least,  the  history  of  his  Zoologia, 
an   embryo    work    on    his    favourite    theory. 
Mrs.  Stewart  contrived  to  lay  violent  hands  on 
Mr.   Elliott,  whom  she  literally  detained  by 
holding  his  button-hole  in    spite   of  his  im- 
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patience,  while  recording  to  him  her  fuaaty 
history,  from  the  first  of  the  Lazenbyt,  to  the 
remotest  branch  of  the  Stewart  fEumily,  down 
to  the  promising  youths,  whose  mental  and 
bodily  estate  she  never  neglected  to  apeak  of 
in  the  most  detailed  terms. 

Susan  played  at  ^cart^  with  her  father, 
while  Lord  de  Tracey  looked  on,  and  Eric 
Hamilton  asked  Margaret  to  sing.  Her  voice 
would  scarcely  obey  her  wishes ;  her  heart  waa 
too  full  to  give  that  expression  which  in  happier 
hours  sparkled  in  her  songs  of  joy,  or  melted 
into  a  tenderness  which  was  not  once  too 
powerfully  excited  to  be  expressed.  Certain 
it  is,  that  neither  poets  nor  musicians  can 
exhibit  their  highest  powers  under  the  imme- 
diate influence  of  intense  feeling;  the  heart 
must  have  experienced  the  power  of  such 
moments ;  but  the  voice  or  the  pen  can  de- 
scribe them  only  when  the  excitement  they 
produced  has,  in  a  measure,  subsided.  Ha- 
milton wondered    why    she    sang    so    unlike 


^^xieif:  bat  S.rtiru,  wbo  gnrwii  tfa*  ovr. 
^t,  oore  keenly  thu  ever,  tlic  biOkSBeH  of 
^"^g  fbiced  b>  ffumader  ifcn  vUch  1m  poMd 
^^  toglily,  and  be  ootiM  tcarcelf  i—lpr  Inadf 
^^>  bid  hcT  adieu,  m  the  pwiciBCf  if  lo  bm^ 
^^Kk^erem  spectalan.  "  Cooe  iMck  mj  kmb,'' 
ao,  preaniiR  bit  faaad  raatr  ift  Wn  - 
'"  jroa  know  we  caaaOt  do  vidknt  j«i^  lad  ve 
sluU  ocvcr  be  aUe  to  BaLe  paps  lu^py  iB 
>oa  return:  and  lemeBber  to  write  to  di 
THy  oAca." 

WliDe  hei  oaKi  spofce,  Maz^oct  Jwai; 
;re»ed  hu  haiu],cold  at  laarfaif,  aad  glided 
lo  her  o*m  room,  wbere  the  bum  isto  (can, 
and  thought  far  more  of  him  than  altt:  had 
wm  done  at  the  verj  time  die  wiAtA  mat  to 


Next  momtng  the  wheels  of  a  c 

lusaally  cMiiy  hour,    before    die    door, 
'  «xdted  her  attentaoo  :  between  deeping  and 
mldng,  Rbe  atoiaM  toc^got  the  caaae  of  it ;  but 
aa  abe  tme,  and  looked  from  the  window, 
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she  saw  Evelyn's  carriage  receding  through 
the  trees  of  the  avenue, — ^her  father  still 
standing  on  the  steps,  as  if  to  catch  the  last 
glimpse  of  his  dear  young  friend,  whose  depar- 
ture he  so  sincerely  regretted. 


CHAPTER  Vni. 

The  heart  dies  many  dflatfai,  ere  itill'd  in  ever ; 
And  when  we  lay,  that  we  inuft  not  xemember^ — 
That  caAj  mean%  how  vain  is  the  endeavoor 
To  bid  oar  spirit  from  the  loy*d  ones  sever ! 

Ik  a  small  bay  by  the  sea,  completely  en- 
roled on  every  side  save  one  with  high 
jetting  rocks,  so  as  to  give  it  the  appearance 
of  an  inland  lake,  is  situated  the  little  village 

of .     It  is  chiefly  composed  of  very  small 

iuts,  whose  heather  roofs  age  has  tinted  with 
varied-coloured  mosses ;  the  rocks,  which  tower 
above  this  row  of  buildings,  lining  the  little  bay, 
are  generally  unadorned  by  tree  or  shrub,  save 
where  a  solitary  mountain  ash,  according  to  the 
season,  spreads  its  feathery  leaves,  or  white  blos- 
soms, or  bright  red  berries,  across  the  blue  ^ky  ; 
to  the  right,  the  towering  remains  of  an  old 
monastery,  partially  covered  with  ivy,  relieve 
the  outline,  and  add  an  interest  to  the  pic- 
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tnresque  effect  of  the  whole;  a  ntonber  of 
small  boats,  in  which  fishing-nets  are  siU- 
pended  on  poles,  hung  crossways  from  mwt 
to  mast,  are  moored  near  the  juttiog  rocks 
around,  and  the  bright  colouring  of  the 
fishermen^s  clothing,  or  that  of  the  plaided 
damsels  who  are  occasionally  seen  flitting 
among  the  rocks,  are  reflected  on  the  dear 
smooth  water,  which  seldom  receives  more  than 
a  ripple  from  the  breeze  in  that  sheltered  nook. 
There  is  altogether  an  air  of  repose  and 
tranquil  happiness  in  this  little  spot,  which 
even  the  great  poverty  of  its  inhabitants 
hardly  seems  to  impair ;  the  occupation  of  the 
men,  depending  on  the  season,  leaves  them 
often  at  leisure  to  stray  by  the  water's  edge 
with  their  children  in  their  arms,  or  to  assist 
in  the  household  cares  of  their  wives,  while 
rep^ring  their  nets,  they  hang  them  to  dry  on 
their  resting  places ;  here  and  there,  in  fine 
weather,  some  of  them  may  be  seen  stretched 
at    their    door,  with  their  dog  beside   them. 
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pondenng  over  the  sacred  page;  for,  in  the 
fiBgUanda,  there  are  few  of  the  poorest  class  of 
persons  who  cannot  read>  and  few  sounds  are 
heard  to  echo  among  the  rocks,  save  the  occa- 
oonal  call  of  one  fisherman  to  another,  or  the 
laugh  of  ahnost  naked  children,  who  are  play- 
ing in  happy  groiqw  on  the  sands,  sailing  their 
mimic  boats  in  the  shallow  wave.  From  time 
to  time  the  paddle  of  a  steam  boat,  which,  at 
stated  intervals,  inserts  its  monstrous  madii- 
nery  within  the  peacefiil  and  retired  bay,  is  an- 
nounced by  the  water's  swells  and  the  loud 
roaring  of  the  evaporating  steam,  as  it  stops 
to  land  the  passengers.  Then  the  little  quay 
is  crowded  by  every  idler  in  the  village, 
repairing  thither  in  the  hopes  of  being  en- 
trusted with  some  of  the  passengers'  luggage, 
to  bear  it  to  "  the  inn."  This  inn,  without  a 
rival,  is  a  square  white  house,  the  only  slated 
mansion  in  th^  village,  which,  with  its  pompous 
appellation,  engraved  in  capital  gilt  letters  above 
tke  door,  becomes,  on  such  days,  the  object  of 
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general  wonder  and  admiration.    True  it  iB'^WSf* 
the  hostelry  seldom  entertains  more  exalted  peit^'- 
sonages  than  Low  Country  grasiers^  who  siiiiif 
their  way  to  purchase  Highland  cattle,  or  nktzrfe*" 
farmers  returning  from  the  Stirling  or  Dowiie- 
markets ;  yet  now  and  then  visitors  to  Walrond 
Castle,  of  a  superior  rank,  are  seen  'entmn^ 
Mr.    Mac    Ewen*s    inn.     Then,  what  potent 
fumes  of  herring  mingle  with  the    smoke  of 
singed  mutton    chops  and  greasy  kail,  while 
the  unceasing  libations  of  whisky,  at  the  deal 
table  of  the  lower  parlour,  ratify  every  bargain 
between  the  loud-toned  drovers  ! 

It  was  late  in  the  aflemoon  when  Evelyn 
reached  this  spot ;  and  when  General  Falkland's 
servant  entered  to  inquire  whether  he  had  any 
message  to  the  casde,  by  the  return  of  the  horses, 
he  felt  as  if,  for  the  first  time,  he  had  really 
bade,  for  ever,  adieu  to  those  dear  scenes  and 
dearer  beings  whom  he  had  lefl.  Mrs.  Mae' 
Ewen's  dinner  courted  him  in  vain,  and  he  sat  ' 
musing,    in    melancholy    abstraction,    till    an  ' 


mioRial    basde   in  the  village  attracted    hia. 
notice^  and    he  rose    to  ascertain   from   the 
^vindow  iivrhat  could  be  the  cause  of  it    The 
«team  of  smoke  from  the  funnel  of  a  newly 
arrived  steamer  soon  resolved  his  doubts ;  and, 
warcely  knowing  what  he  did,  he  remained 
listlessly  watching  the  egress  of  old  women, 
laden  with  blue  wooden  chests,  egg  baskets,^ 
Imndles,  and  cloaks,  who  stopped,  in  picturesque  ^ 
groups,  conversing  with  the  more  quiet  vil- 
lagers, who   eagerly    listened  to   the  tales  of 
wonder    collected   during   their   travels.      At 
last   the  dandified  figure    of  a    middle-aged 
gentleman    covered    with    studs    and    chains, 
who  supported  on  his  arm  a  lady  iu  &shion- 
able    attire,    followed  by  two   yoimger  ones, 
was  seen  picking  his  way,  with  mincing  steps, 
along   the  road  leading  to  the  inn,   and    as 
they  approached,   he   at  once  recognised   in 
these  the  persons   of  Lord   and  Lady  Sher- 
bourne,   and  their    two    daughters, — General 
Falkland's  expected  guests.     What  was  to  be 
done  ?   The  room  in  which  he  was  dining  was 
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the  only  apartment  in  the  house  fit  for  what 
the  host  called  genteel  company;  the  bed- 
rooms were  fuU  of  peat  smoke,  the  fragrance  of 
which  did  not  confine  itself  to  these,  but  was 
difi[used  through  the  whole  interior  atmo- 
sphere. 

Evelyn  was  not  long  left  to  ruminate  on 
possibilities,  for  the  door  opened,  and  the  laas, 
twisting  her  apron  in  her  hands,  inquired 
whether  the  gentleman  had  any  objection  to  the 
entrance  of  some  gran'  travellers,  who,  she 
said,  had  just  arrived  by  the  steam  boat; 
they  are  real  fine  looking  folk,"  added  she, 
your  honour  need  have  no  objection." 
Oh !  certainly  not,"  said  Evelyn,  and  in  a 
few  moments  Lord  and  Lady  Sherboume 
entered,  and  the  Miss  Sherboumes  were 
depositing  their  bonnets,  reticules,  and  shawls 
on  the  horse-hair  sofa,  which  was  the  chief 
ornament  of  Mr.  Mac  Ewen's  saloon.  Lpid 
Sherboume  was  not  long  in  recognising  Mr. 
Marchmont;  and,  voluble  as  his  language 
generally  was,  Evelyn   thought  he  that  day 


FAMILY  B800RD8.  163 

soipaflsed  himBelf.  The  half-uttered  words  of 
i^tation  whidi  Lady  Sherboume  attempted 
were  totally  drowiied  in  the  torrents  of  his 
eloquence,  and  Evelyn's  courteous  address  to 
the  young  ladies  shared  the  same  &te. 

Lord  Sherboume  was  a  man  somewhat 
beyond  middle  Me,  but  whether  through  want 
of  any  hurtful  excess  of  feelings  (as  some 
suspected,)  or  through  the  exceeding  care 
xmceasingly  bestowed  on  a  naturally  handsome 
person,  his  form  was  still  erect,  and  his  brow 
mifurrowed,  and  his  fine  dark  eyes  beamed 
with  undiminished  lustre.  It  was  supposed 
that  the  continual  contemplation  of  his  own 
merits  had  given  to  his  complexion  that 
smooth  and  unruffled  appearance,  which  the 
restlessness  of  his  nature  would  otherwise  have 
impaired;  for  nature  had  bountifully  endowed 
him  with  the  requisites  for  personal  activity : 
his  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  person  well 
tnade — his  health  invariably  good — his  head  was 
filled  with  a  midtitude  of  schemes,  his   mind 
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ever  in  a  small  bustle  about  nothing,  and  his 
heart  set  upon  the  good  things  of  this  world. 
He  loyed  plotting  and  projecting  for  their 
sake,  independent  of  ulterior  views;  and  he 
had  so  many  irons  in  the  fire,  so  many  castlei^ 
in  the  air,  that  the  frequent  demolition  of 
some  of  them  but  little  affected  his  peace. 

In  early  life  he  had  persuaded  Lady  Sher- 
bourne  to  become  his  wife,  although  there 
seemed  but  little  in  him  to  recommend  so 
opposite  a  character  to  her  preference,  except 
contrast  This  may,  perhaps,  in  some  cases, 
be  an  inducement  to  those  who  are  too  young, 
or  too  thoughtless,  to  give  credit  to  another 
for  different  faults  from  those  with  which  they 
are  acquainted.  Poor  Lady  Sherboume's 
gentle,  or  rather  passive  nature,  was  not 
wholly  proof  against  the  worrying  disposittoa 
of  her  afnbitious  worldly  husbaud;  but  the 
patience  with  which  she  endured  his  ways 
passed  for  approbation,  and  they  were 
reckoned  a  very  happy  couple.     Lord  Shwr 
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^cnune  possessed  talent   sufficient   to   attiract 
People  of  all  kinds  to  his  table ;  the  &shion^ 
•^le,  because  they  were  sure  of  meeting  many 
^     their  own    class;    the   gay,  because  they 
^<^  to  laugh  at  him ;  the  serious,  because  he 
P^^^ed  widi  them  au  premier  abord  for  a  man 
®^  deep  thought  and  active  benevolence ;  the 
*^^¥ned,  because,  by  dint  of  inde&tigable  loco- 
''^^on,  by  walking,  riding,  driving,  writings 
^.,  he  had  contrived  to  collect  some  inform- 
^on,  and  a  large  stock   of   rarities,  in    the 
iiterary  way ;  indeed,  his  library  was  the  resort 
of   all   the   Bibliomaniacs    of   Europe.      His 
Dever-feiling   fluency  enabled    him    to    make 
the    most    of  the    superficial    knowledge    he 
had    picked    up;    so    that    he    could    make 
abetter  figure  in  an  argumentative  discussion 
dian  many  an  abler  man ;  or,  if  he  occasionaUy 
got  out  of  his  depth,  he  had  a  peculiar  knack 
rf  extricating  himself  with  a  few  broken  sen- 
tences, which  conveyed  the  impressions  that  he 
wte  Only  averse  to  make  a  parade  of  his  learn- 
ing.   His  claim  to  science,  therefore,  backed 
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by  dinners  of  sterling  merit,  insured  him  a 
very  £dr  share  of  respect  firom  his  talented 
guests.  His  WBJB  not  a  character  which  could 
in  the  least  assimilate  with  that  of  Erelyn, 
who  felt  it  a  relief,  when  Lord  Sherboume  left 
the  room  to  bustle  about  their  arrangements^ 
for  the  night,  to  turn  to  the  gentle  Lady  Sher* 
bourne,  who  had  seated  herself  patiently  with 
her  daughters'  bags  and  bundles  on  the  8o£a^ 
and  merely  requested  he  would  poke  the  fire, 
as  she  felt  very  cold.  The  daughters  partook, 
however,  in  some  degree,  of  their  father*s  lo- 
quacity, and  would  by  no  means  permit  so 
good-looking  a  young  man  to  devote  himself 
entirely  to  their  mother.  One  asked  him 
about  the  last  new  number  of  Miss  Marti- 
neau's  new  work,  and  whether  it  were  equal  to 
the  former  ones ;  for  she  had  learnt  from  her 
father  to  attempt  a  shade  of  blue.  The  other 
gave  a  somewhat  tedious  and  minute  detail  o£ 
the  whole  circumstances  of  their  passage  from 
Glasgow,  and  of  the  several  odd  inmates  of  the 
cabin,  and  the  difficulty  they  had  experienced  in 
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liixxding  from  the  boat  The  coltivated  one 
tb.^fiji  went  on  to  inquire  after  Walrond  Castle' 
- — ^^hat  sort  of  place  it  was — ^whether  it  had 
a  ^^ooA  fibrary — and  who  was  there  ? 

I^ns  subject  was  more   likely    to    interest 

E'^^^Iyn  than  any  other;  yet^  to  speak  with 

those  who  had  not  a  feeling  in  common  with 

bizKi.3  on  the  subject  of  those  most  dear  to  him> 

cox&cerning  whom  there  was  a  hallowed  senti^* 

ment  which  he  could  not  bear  to  be  profaned, 

seemed   treason   to  his   heart's  devotion :    he 

therefore  endeavoured  to  school  his  looks,  while 

he  replied,  with  as  much  indifference  as  he  could 

^^^me,  and  in  short  sentences,  to  the  numerous 

"^^^Togations  with  which  his  patience  was  as- 

^^d.    Lord  Sherboume  again  appeared. 

I^ray,  Mr.  Marchmont,"  said  he,  advancing 
^^  tiip-toe,  playing  with  his  eye-glass  with 
^^^  liand,  the  other  on  his  side,  his  shoulders 
elevated,  and  his  head  advanced,  with  a  pecu- 
"^'y'  absurd  expression  of  affected  simplicity — 
*^^**^y,  Mr.  Marchmont,  can  you  inform  me 
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whether  General  Falkland  expected  tts  ?  My 
carriage  cannot  be  landed,  I  find,  tQI  the  139b 
is  in  ;  so  that  we  shall  have  to  put  up  here  l&t 
the  night,  and  I  know  not  whether  we  cto  'dl 
be  accommodated." 

*'  My  room  is  at  your  service,'*  said  Evelyft^ 
^*  and,  I  doubt  not,  I  can  procure  accommoda* 
tion  elsewhere.  Mr.  Mac  Ewen's  single  p«tr 
of  horses  will  drag  your  coach  very  slowly 
over  those  bad  roads;  so  thaty  even  were  it 
landed,  it  would  be  too  late  for  you  to  set  off 
this  evening.  General  Falkland  did  not 
expect  you,  I  belieVe,  till  Friday,  as  your 
letter  intimated." 

"Ah,  very  true — very  true,  my  dear  Mr. 
Marchmont,"  said  Lord  Sherboume,  seizing 
Evelyn  by  the  arm,  "  pray  how  is  the  Grenerall 
What  a  noble  looking  creature  he  is !  What  a 
flow  of  animated  conversation !  How  superior 
his  judgment !" 

**  He  is,  certainly,  a  fine-looking  old  manj" 
said  the  eldest  Miss  Sherboume. 
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'^'(Hd!"  said   her  father,  with  a  look  and 

of  i]l-h^uDQimr»  which  the  next  moment  he 

re  to  conceal.     ^'  TJLj  dear  Anne»  it  is  quite 

^^^Sldish  to  call  everybody  old  that  is  out  of 

^^ir  teens.     General  Falkland  is  quite  in  the 

I^^^^tte  of  life/'  continued   he;  for  his  jflans 

Wid  long  been   laid  to  persuade  his   simple 

^^end^  as  he  imagined  Greneral  Falkland,  to 

ixiftny  his  eldest  daughter,  who  had  begun  to 

approach  that   nervous   period     in    a    young 

^ys  life,   which  we  would  on    no  account 

Tenture  to  name. 

Miss  Sherboume  was  silenced^  not  only  by 
the  severe  look  of  her  father,  whose  anger  she 
dreaded,  but  because  her,  mind's  eye,  £uth- 
fdl  to  the  direction  this  prudent  parent  had 
given  it,  glanced  at  the  possibility  of  becoming 
mistress  of  Wabrond  Castle. 

"And  how  are  the  young  ladies?"  con- 
tinued Lord  Sherboume.  "  I  wonder  that  my 
very  excellent  Mend's  usual  good  sense  should 
have  yielded  such  indulgence  to  their  natural 

VOL.    I.  I 
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love  of  gaiety,  by  permitting  them  to  appear. 
in.  the  great  world  at  so  unusoally  early  aai 
age." 

^^  Dear  me,"  said  Lady  Sherboume,  gently :. 
"  I  believe  the  eldest  is  eighteen." 

^^  Blese  me,"  replied  her  spouse,  impatiently^ 
who  began  to  fear  that  his  worst  foes  wCTe- 
those  of  his  own  household.  "  Bless  me,.  Lady 
Sherboume;  why,  will  you  never  hold  your 
tongue?  always  speaking  of  what  you  know 
nothing  about.  I  tell  you  they  are  children — 
positively  children." 

Evelyn  sighed  inwardly.  "  Would  they  were 
so  still !"  thought  he ;  ^^  no  pain  would  mingla 
then  with  the  duty  which  bids  me  leave  her 
for  ever." 

His  meditations  thus  wandering  firom  those 
around  him,  the  young  ladies  thought  him  aa 
stupid  as  a  good-looking  young  man  can  be ; 
and  Anne  agreed  that  he  was  too  young  to  be- 
interesting.  Lord  Sherboume,  however,  wm 
highly  satisfied  with  his  abstraction,  as  it  con-> 


^^^c^d  him  tJiat  his  rudeness  of  manner   to 

^^^y  Sherboume  had  been  nliobserved,   and' 

afforded  him  an  opportunity  of  studying  his 

putu:  of  oper^ititms^  previous  to  his  grand  attack 

^Pon  Waldron  Castle  and  its  master. 

'  Pray^  Mr.  Marchmont^  does  the  Greneral 
*^  much  company  now — are  his  spirits  equal 
^  such  on  exertion  ?' 

**  There  are  several  visitors  there  at  preBent,*^ 
Replied  Evelyn ;  "  and  General  Falkland  will 
iare  a  pleasant  accession  by  your  arrival." 

"  Oh !  not  at  all,"  said  Lord  Sherboume — 
*'not  at  all !  but  I  did  not  wish  to  pass  so  near 
irilliout  seeing  my  old  friend." 

The  real  fact,  however,  was,  he  had  travelled 
two  days*  journey  out  of  his  way  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  forwarding  his  schemes  on  the  Ge- 
neral, with  regard  to  his  eldest  daughter,  on 
^wfaich  he  had  set  his  heart  from  the  time  of 
a»  son's  death ;  and  the  desire  had  increased 
«mee  his  last  failure  with  a  rich  baronet,  who 
slightly  fimcied'  Miss  Sherboume,  and  might 
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haye  married  her,  but  for  a  long  and  detailed 
interrogatory  letter^  which  Lord  Sherbounju^ 
in  his  wisdom^  penned  to  a  particular  friend  .of 
hifl»  strictly  enjoining  secrecy,  at  the  concluaiop^ 
from  the  unsuspecting  Baronet;  the  disobe-^ 
dience  of  which  injimction  spared  the  latty 
fix>m  &Iling  into  the  snare. 

Such  a  suspicion  crossed  Evelyn's,  mind^ 
though  he  wished  not  to  encourage  it;  and 
Lord  Sherboume  continued:  ^' Pray,  will  you 
be  so  kind  as  to  mention  those  who  are  at 
Walrond  Castle  ?  One  likes  to  be  au  fait  of 
those  one  is  to  meet ;  and  my  daughters  are  so 
foolishly  shy,  tliey  are  easily  confused  in  the 
presence  of  strangers."  Evelyn  named  the 
party:  he  hesitated  as  he  mentioned  Mr^ 
Hamilton.  Lord  Sherboume's  attention  was 
roused  by  the  name  of  Lord  de  Tracey;  and. 
as  his  imagination  travelled  fast,  he  already, 
in  prospective,  saw  the  coronet  on  Maria'f 
brow. 

Miss  Maria,  in  a  tone  of  well-assumed  com- 
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passion,  said» — ^^Oh!  Mr.  Hamilton!  that  is 
the  poor  yoxing  man  who  rained  himself  by  phy. 
T  heard  it  said  last  season,  in  town,  that  Miss 
BCaa:garet  Falkland  was  to  be  married  to  him ; 
Irat  I  suppose,  of  conrse,  that  is  not  true — is  it^ 
Mr.  Marchmont?** 

Evelyn  knew  not  how  to  reply.  He  «36* 
pressed  his  ignorance  on  that  subject  with 
lome  difficulty ;  but  Lord  Sherboume's  v<dd<^ 
bility  soon  relieved  him  from  his  confusion  $ 
and,  as  soon  as  he  could  withdraw  himself  from 
a  society  which  wearied  and  annoyed  him,  he 
retired,  under  pretence  of  having  letters  l» 
write.  Long,  however,  after  the  clock  on  the 
staircase  had  struck  twelve,  he  heard  the  inde* 
fiidgable  voice  of  Lord  Sherbourne,  keeping 
his  poor  wife  awake,  as  well  as  himself;  and  he 
bsd  little  time  or  inclination  for  repose*  ere  he 
was  summoned  by  the  horn  on  the  quay, 
which  gave  the  usual  note  of  preparation  to 
enter  the  steam  boat,  which  was  to  return  that 

i3 
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day  to ,  from  whence  he  was  to  pro- 
ceed by  land  to  his  uncle's  house. 

Next  day  he  found  himself  at  the  gates  of 
the  park^  and  with  a  beating  heart  he  awaited 
the  appearance  of  the  porter,  of  whom  he  made 
eager  inquiries  regarding  Lord  Ormistan's 
health.  His  anticipations  had  been  so  gloomy, 
that  the  answer  he  received  somewhat  relieved 
his  heart.  "Thank  God!  I  have  not  come 
too  late,"  he  mentally  ejaculated,  throwing 
himself  back  in  the  carriage,  as  it  drove  up  the 
long  dark  avenue  which  led  to  the  house. 
There  was  an  air  of  gloom  about  the  place 
which  not  even  the  bright  season  of  spring 
could  dissipate ;  it  happened  to  be  one  of  those 
dull  grey  days  so  frequent  in  autumn,  but  which 
rarely  occur  in  this  season  of  life  and  vege- 
tation. Evelyn  felt  its  influence,  but  did  not 
regret  it  at  that  time;  the  depression  of  his 
spirits  rather  found  relief  in  outward  gloom, 
and  the   glare   of  sunshine  would  have  pre- 
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seated  too  great  a  contxast  to  the  tone  of  his 
feelings. 

Qrmistan  Hall  was  a  large  building,  in  the 
Gothic  style ;  the  heavy  stone  buttresses, .  by 
casting  deep  shadows  before  the  windows^ 
produced  a  sombre  effect,  only  relieved  by  the 
evergreens  and  xoses  vhich  twined  their 
shining  leaves  and  gaudy  blossoms  xound  the 
high  arched  windows.  In  days  gone  by,  whtfn 
mirth  and  gladness  reigned  there,  when  lights 
gleaming  from  every  window  promised  to  the 
approaching  visitor  scenes  of  social  happiness 
or  gaiety  within,  Ormiston  Hall  was  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  most  delightful  seats  in 
the  neighbourhood;  wide  stone  terraces,  en- 
riched with  shrubs  and  green-house  plants, 
stretohed  down  a  sloping  bank  from  the  emi- 
nence on  which  the  house  stood,  to  the 
banks  of  a  sparkling  stream,  whose  frequent 
murmur  was  soothing  to  the  ear  of  those 
to  whom  custom  had  endeared  the  sound. 
From  these  terraces,  the  eye  might  gaze  with 
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pleasure  on  the  fidr  expanse  of  field  and'  foteBt, 
terminated  by  a  ridge  of  hills  to  the  west,  axid 
the  ocean's  long  line  of  blue  on  the  east'-; 
dnck  masses  of  timber  concealed  the  distance 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  mansion,  and 
fermed  a  beautiful  back-ground  to  the  giey 
colouring  of  which  the  building  was  composedi- 
'  ''  EJrelyn  was  considerably  relieved  by  finditt^ 
his  uncle  so  much  better  than  he  had  hoped. 
His  welcome  was  as  warm  as  ever ;  and  it  was 
gratifying  to  the  amiable  disposition  of  Evelyn 
to  witness  the  general  rejoicing  which  hiB 
arrival  occasioned  throughout  his  uncle'6 
household.  Many  of  the  servants  had  been 
his  father*8 ;  and  all  who  knew  the  worth  and 
excellence  of  the  son,  hailed  his  arrival  as  n 
day  of  jubilee. 

Eveljni  felt  ashamed  of  the  despairing  sof- 
xow  which  had  almost  overwhelmed  him  sindb 
his  parting  with  Margaret.  He  looked  arouxid 
on  the  many  blessings  and  comforts  "vduBdi 
Providence  had  bestowed  on  him,  and  not  tbe 
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least  among  these  did  he  consider  the  blessed 
gpfvnXegfi  of  affording  consolation,  or  even  h^- 
piness,  to  others.    He  resolved  to  deyote  1^ 
life  to  this^  pursuit^  and  endeayour  to  foi^t 
the  disappointment  which  had   blighted   his 
^arly  hopes.     A  thrill  of  honest  joy  seemed  to 
gire  new  strength  to  his  mind  and  body,  aod 
^h«i  evening,  long  after  the  usual  houri  for 
Laid  Qrmistons  retiring  to  rest,  Evelyn  ,^t 
by   his    couch    alternately    entertaining    hi|n 
wkh    serious    conversation,    and    with    Uv^ 
nllies,    of    which   he    would    scarcely   have 
thought  himself  capable  before.      When   he 
lay  down  to  rest,  fatigued  with  his  journey, 
and  with  the  mental  exertion  he  had  made,  a 
sense  of  calm   satisfaction,  arising  out  of  the 
fulfilment  of  duty,  superseded  even  his  regrets. 
Was  it  that  lingering  hope  still  dwelt  within 
his  breast  ?    Who  can  trace  all  the  workings 
(yf  the  human  heart?    But  be  that  as  it  might, 
gratitude  and  virtuous  intention  guarded  his 
4igBiscience  and  sanctified  his  feelings. 
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*'  By  day,  by  night,  in  weal  or  woe,  ^ 

That  heart,  no  longer  fne. 
Must  bear  the  love  it  cannot  show. 
And  silent  ache  for  thee.** 

BlSOH. 

It  was  not  with  equal  serenity  of  mind  that 
Eyelyn  first  awoke  in  Ormiston  Hall.     Hiose 
who  have  known  what  it  is  to  open  their  eyes 
for  the  first  time,  in  the  absence  of  all  excite- 
ment, (which,  while   travelling,  had  scarcdy 
subsided  in  Evelyn's  mind,)  after  a  severe  trial, 
or  the  disappointment  of  the   heart's   dearest 
hopes,   can  know  how  he  felt  in  awaking  to 
recollection, — ^in  recalling  those  happy  hours  at 
Walrond  Castle,   when,  whatever  else  migfat 
occur,  he  knew  he  should  meet  the  smile  wiiidi 
threw  a  radiance  over  every  object  around  him, 
— ^when  he  was  certain  of  hearing  that  voice' 
sweeter  to  him  than  music's    most    delicious 
tones,  and  which  never  had  breathed  one  word 
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of  wiUal  uxikmdness  to  any  liying  ear.  Dull 
and  dreary  was  now  the  murmuring  sound 
of  that  stream  which  flowed  beneath  Ormiston 
Hall^  and  which  was  only  yaried  by  the  cawing 
of  llie  rooks  which  built  their  nests  in  the  large 
pine  trees,  whose  branches  spread  around  in 
melancholy  grandeur.  He  looked  firom  his 
window^  and  saw  the  young  blossoms  of  the 
Ghean  trees*  just  bursting  into  beauty  anyid 
the  firesh  green  leares ;  -every  tree  and  shrub 
betokening  the  ^' soote  season  ;**  the  morning 
shone  with  bright  promise  of  a  golden  day. 
such  as  he  had  loved  when  she  he  loved  was  by 
his  side.  For  her  sake  he  had  prized  each 
opening  flower;  her  gentle  nature,  he  knew, 
was  formed  to  taste  the  fnH  enjoyment  of 
such  innocent  delights;  and  with  her  he 
had  experienced  that  most  blissful  of  all 
sensations,  the  silent  consciousness  of  perfect 
sympathy^  while  in  every  lovely  and  in- 
spiring object  in  nature  he    recognised    and 

*  A  species  of  wild  cherry. 

i6 
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adfliredthe  great  Being  who  had  called  them  into 
ewtence.    Alas !  these  days  were  gone— -^fironL- 
him^ — and  gone  for  ever !  Duty,  honour,  friead<-. . 
ship,  fcrbade  it ;  and  Evelyn's  generous  nature 
felt  this  keenly ;  for,  aware  of  General  Falkland'^ 
affisction  and  regard  for  him,  he  could  not  bat . 
be  sensible  that  his  influence  would  all  he 
ei^^rfeed  in  his  favour :  and  how  could  he  bear  . 
to  make  use  of  the  General's  regard,  to  the 
disappointment  of  him  whom  she  loved?    No :  . 
rather  would  he  relinquish  his  dearest  wishes^., 
than  see  her  tried  by  the    expression    of   a : 
£either*6  displeasiu:e>  or  be  compelled,  in  oom- 
pliance  with  afather's  wish,  to  feign  a  preference 
which  afSsction  had  failed  to  excite.    But  Evelyn 
was  not  wont  to  endure  the  pangs  of  nature's 
r^rets  unassisted  and  alone:  it  was  with  no 

cold  formality  that  he  daily  offered  thanksgivings 
for  his  creation,  as  well  as  for  all  the  blessing 
of  life ;  and  while  he  saw  all  nature  engaged  m 
one  general  hymn  of  praise,  he  joined  his  voice 
with  a  fervent  heart,  seeking  the  promised  aid 


oftoength  to  meet  Ms  trials^  with  an*  earnests 
juM  wlikh.  never  pleads  in  rain,  and  ni^vw^ 
letfres  liie  suppEcant  despairing.  '^^^^^ 

*ne  had  not  been  long  dressed,  when  ^'lH''. 
unde  sent  for  him ;  and  glad  did  he  feel  Wh^^ 
dioae  dear  withered  hands  clasped  his  so  bSs^ 
ikfnaJbeiyy  while,  with  almost  cluldish  simplicity^  ^ 
hb  thanked  him  for  having  returned  to  IiiiU^ ' 
and  assured  him  that  even  dear  CaroUne-ir  tsAi*^^ 
hadtiot  been  half  so  soothing  to  him  d)9^-h!^ 
would  be.  "And  who  is  Caroline,"  inquired* 
Evelyn,  *'who  has  taken  the  place  which*  T 
ought  never  to  have  suffered  to  be  vacant?'* 

"Do  not  say  so,  my  dear  boy;  I  have 
mxsaed  you,  it  is  true ;  but  I  never  would  allow 
Gilpin  to  send  you  word  that  I  was  ill,  till  I- 
feared,  one  night,  I  was  dying ;  and  then  I 
wkhed  once  more  to  obtain  a  sight  of  my  dear 
boy." 

Evelyn  pressed  his  hand  with  a  warmth 
which  could  not  vent  itself  in  words,  and  a  tear 
stole  from  his  full  heart  to  his  eye. 


"•  I 
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His  iinde  continued — 

^  Do  you  not  remember  the  daughter  of  mgr 
old  college  companion^  SomerTxQe,  with  whom 
I  faaye  always  kept  up  a  friendly  intercooise  ? 
His  daughter,  Caroline,  was  in  bad  health  last 
year ;  and,  being  recommended  change  of  air 
and  scene^  her  father  was  induced  to  bring  her 
to  the  Highlands ;  she  rallied  so  much  that  he 
yielded  to  my  persuasions,  and  agreed  to 
occupy,  for  a  short  time,  the  pretty  house 
in  the  Glen,  which  had  been  vacant  since  the 
death  of  my  cousin  Martha.  The  society  of 
my  old  Mend  has  been  a  great  solace  to  me, 
and  Caroline  seems  so  much  benefited  by  our 
bracing  air,  that  I  trust  she  may  soon  quile 
regain  her  strength.  Poor  child !  I  fear  she 
has  forgot  herself  in  her  attentions  to  me, 
latterly;  but  her  father  does  not  think  so, 
for  he  has  agreed  to  leave  her  under  my  ctve, 
when  he  returns  to  his  vicarage, — which,  I  fear 
he  will  soon  be  obliged  to  do.  Now,  my  de« 
boy,  I  have  been  indulging  myself  in  fcrmii 
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plans  for  you:  you  must  see  and  admire  my 
jDzmg  &Yourite^  and  tben,  I  hope,  you  will  be 
at  no  loss  to  guess  what  they  are :  she  cannot 
fidl  to  please  you;  you  must  love  her^*-«xid 
to  see  it  will  shed  a  brightness  on  my  last 
days." 

£Telyn  sighed. 

**  Ah,  Evelyn,  my  dear/'  said  his  uncle,  with 
an  inquiring  look — ^^  why  that  sigh  ?" 

The  question  was  not  made  in  a  tone  of 
common  anxiety;  the  interrogator  did  not 
seek  carelessly  to  lift  the  veil  from  a  heart 
whose  happiness  he  prized  beyond  his  own, 
but  with  sincere  and  heartfelt  concern,  and 
with  a  tenderness  more  like  that  of  a  woman, 
his  uncle  gazed  on  Evelyn's  downcast  coun- 
tenance, while  he,  at  that  moment,  in  the 
fulness  of  his  heart,  felt  that  he  could  not 
withhold  his  secret  from  one  to  whom  his 
happiness  seemed  the  first  object. 

Lord  Ormiston  heard  his  confession  with 
silent  r^et  and  deep  sympathy;  and  when 
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Eyelyn*s  few  hurried  and  dejected  8eiitei)ycqi 
were  uttered^  he  gently  8aid>  ^^  How  beauti^ 
her  mother  was  when  Greneral  Falldazid  fiijft 
returned  from  India !  Well  do  I  remember  bff 
looks  of  ineffable  sweetness*  and  the  morC;  l^an 
earthly  loye  that  beamed  in  her  soft  exprem^ifff 
eye.  I  have  not  seen  her  daughters  since  &M 
were  children,  but  I  can  imagine  how  cha^Q:* 
ing  they  must  be,  from  the  promise  tbeir 
early  beauties  gave;  and  she,  who  is  your 
heart's  treasure,  I  thought  the  loveliest,  tbye 
most  endearing,  as  I  held  her  on  my  knee,  and 
marked  the  cherub  smile  which  played  round 
her  bright  Hps,  and  the  laughing  lustre  of  her 
large  blue  eye.  It  cannot  be,  my  dear  boy^ 
that  she  should  prefer  that  wild  and  reckless 
Hamilton  to  you.  Surely  your^  anxiety  h^s 
blinded  you,  and  you  will  yet  see  your  hopsi 
fulfilled.'' 

How  Evelyn  loved  his  uncle  for  these  word«l 
but  he  would  not  seem  to  believe  them.  He 
shook  his  head  mournfully.    *'  No,'*  said  he,  '^I 
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CM  tot  think  so;'  but  let  me  not  harastf  you 


■^^i    1  "W 


kilrt  with  tliis  painfiil  subject     I  will  to- 
to  ftrget  all  save  the  wish  for  hUr 


nifppSxiess. 


.♦•>' 


'^'  Tbit^  bonrs  passed  cheerily  to  Lord  Ohnistoil 


Bvefyn  sat  by  his  couch,  which  wlui 
)AM9ed  near  the  window,  opening  on  the  suni^y 
tidHmee,  that  he  might  enjoy  the  sweet  calm  a£^ 
kden  with  ihe  fragrance  of  violets,  and  oth^ 
early  plants  of  spring,  emitting  their  swee© 
with  the  exotics  which  bloomed  near.  Mt. 
Somerville  and  his  daughter  were  expected  t6 
dinner,  and  Evelyn  was  not  sorry  to  think  that 
his  uncle  should  be  cheered  by  other  society 
than  his  own,  for  he  felt  ahnost  unequal  to  tfh^ 
continued  exertion  of  concealing  from  his 
imde's  anxious  and  affectionate  eye  the  weight 
irtiich  hung  upon  his  spirits. 

When  Evelyn  entered  the  drawing-room 
before  dinner,  he  found  the  guests  abready 
ttrived.  He  recognised  in  Mr.  Somerville 
6ne  whose  benign  expression  of  countenance 
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and  amiable  manners  recalled  to  his  mind  an 
.  acquaintance  he  had  formed  some  years  pre- 
^  yious^  and  which  he  felt  it  a  satisfaction  to 
renew.  The  dim  twilight  partially  disclosed 
the  slight  but  taU  figure  of  an  elegant  lookii^ 
girl — ^brought  to  his  heart,  for  a  moment^  a 
quicker  pulsation — but  the  next  momezit 
realized  the  consciousness  of  disappointment; 
and,  like  one  awaking  from  a  dream  of  bHss, 
he  calmly  returned  her  salutation.  Lord 
Ormiston  introduced  him  to  Miss  Somerville. 
His  eye  might  have  gazed  on  brighter  beauty, 
his  heart  might  have  beat  for  one  of  more 
enthusiastic  temperament,  more  sparkling 
genius,  and  more  refined  grace,  but  none  cotdd 
look  on  one  of  more  feminine  loveliness  than 
Caroline's ;  no  sweeter  disposition  or  mote 
tender  heart  existed,  than  that  of  this 
daughter  of  a  country  clergyman ;  who,  brought 
up  under  the  constant  superintendence  of  ao 
excellent  and  pious  a  man,  retired  from  scenes 
of  worldly  temptation,  and  devoting  her  happy 
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life  to  the  care  of  her  Other's  poor  paxidi- 
ioneiSj.had  scarcely  learnt  one  lesson  from  the 
world's  cold  philosophy^  to  chiU  the  natiire 
warmth  of  her  hearty  and  knew  as  little  of 
evil  aa  is  in  the  nature  of  frail  humanity.  She 
was  innately  timid^  and^  never  having  enjoyed 
a  mother's  or  a  sister's  society^  had  learnt  to 
lepress  the  expression  of  her  thoughts^  so  that 
ihe  was  usually  silent,  save  when  alone  with 
her  &ther>  whom  she  loved  with  the  most 
devoted  affection,  and  whose  otherwise  lonely 
life  was  cheered  by  her  constant  and  tender 
attentions.  His  soul  had  been  filled  with 
anguish,  such  as  an  anxious  father  only  can 
feel^  on  beholding  the  insidious  approaches  of 
a  disorder,  whose  effects,  though  betrayed  only 
by  the  increasing  delicacy  and  the  ethereal 
appearance  of  her  form  and  countenance,  could 
not  deceive  the  anxious  and  apprehensive  eyes 
of  parental  love. 

Even  Evelyn  remarked,  with  commiseration, 
4ie  hectic  flush  on  her  cheek,  the  aziure  tint  of 
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the  veins  which  shone  transparent  through  hmt 
cehn  and  serene  brow,  and  the  delicate  drooping 
bend  of  a  figure,  which  seemed  scarcely  Mb 
ft)  support  its  slight  weight. 

The  reverence  which  Caroline  felt  for  her 
father  was  heightened  by  the  respect  wkli 
which  Lord  Ormiston  attended  to  him;  for, 
thongh  better  versed  in  the  wisdom  of  Urn 
world  than  Mr.  Somerville,  the  heart  of  Lord 
Qmuston  was  chastened  to  a  child-like  sim- 
plicity, by  the  effect  of  years  of  trial  and 
suffering,  and  there  was  a  mildness  in  bis 
manner,  derived  from  this  true  humility,  whidi 
lent  an  additional  charm  to  the  natural  grace 
and  superiority  of  his  address.  Every  amiable 
characteristic  of  Evelyn's  disposition  wis 
elicited  by  the  tone  of  conversation  whieh 
prevailed  between  these  friends,  and  Caroline 
listened  to  them  with  an  admiration  which 
threw  the  glow  of  pleasure  over  her  sweet 
countenance. 

"How  different,"    thought    Evelyn,    "this 
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suable  ycmng  creature  from  the  Mim  Shesr'. 
bouxiiear'  Hehadfelt  it  aheayytask^  spendix^ 
erea  a  &w  moments  in  their  society-j  after  part« 
ing  with  Margaret ;  Gfuroline  Somerville's  eofli 
bveliness  and  serene  disposition,  on  the  con- 
ttKcj,  were  soothing  to  him;  nor  did  he  feel 
»  sttspicioii  of  heart's  treason  to  his  beloYed, 
whole  reviving  to  pleasure  imder  her  gentle 
iaftaence.  Days  passed,  and  still  the  same 
party  met  every  eveniog ;  and  sometimes,  while 
Caroline  accompanied  Lord  Ormiston  on  hia 
morning  drive,  Evelyn  rode  with  her  father, 
and  enjoyed  a  communion  of  thought  from 
which  his  own  mind  acquired  new  vigoor. 
Mr.  Somerville,  ever  mindful  of  his  high  office, 
sought  not  to  veil  the  cahn  and  steady  light 
which  illumined  his  understanding  and  cheered 
his  heart ;  and  though  never  intrusive  with  his 
oounsels  or  his  opinions,  he  seldom  failed  to 
throw  on  every  object  the  gilding  of  his  own 
boly  and  enlivening  faith,  '^  touching  all  things 
vilh   hues   of   heaven."      Sometimes  Evelyn 
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walked  on  the  flowery  terraces  with 
Somerville,  who,  perhaps,  found  more  pleasure 
in  such  society  than  in  the  long  drives,  even* 
with  her  dear  Lord  Ormiston:  yet  he  was 
often  the  theme  of  their  conversation,  and 
Evelyn  could  not  but  admire  the  respect; 
mingled  with  tenderness,  which  she  evinced- 
for  his  aged  relation ;  he  felt  gratitude  for  that 
kindness  which,  in  lus  absence,  had  softened 
the  gloom  of  his  suffering  hours,  and  cheered 
his  solitude. 

Was  a  softer  sentiment  than  that  of  grati- 
tude then  taking  root  in  the  young  heart  of 
Caroline,  ere  she  was  herself  aware  of  it? 
Why  did  she  so  long  for  the  time  when  her 
father  s  summons  called  her  to  accompany  hint 
to  Ormiston  Hall  ?  Why  did  she  feel  the  hantH' 
hang  heavy,  that  before  were  so  pleasant,  while 
driving  with  Lord  Ormiston?  Why  did  Ae 
hectic  bloom  of  her  pale  cheek  glow  to  bright^' 
ness,  and  her  languid  eye  lighf  up  with  joyt 
when  she  descried  Evelyn  from  afar  dismount- ' 
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iog  from , his  horse^  adyaiicing  up  the  steps  of 
the  terrace?  Why  did  her  heart  beat  so 
quickly  as  he  approached  ?  and  wherefore  was 
Ae  silent  when  she  met  his  eye?  That  eye 
beamed  on  her  with  no  softer  glance  than  that 
of  firiendship ;  why  could  she  not  reply  to  the 
question  so  calmly  uttered?  She  knew  not 
Eighteen  summers  had  not  yet  shone  upon  her, 
aad  she  had  till  diat  time  liyed  apart  &om  all 
intercourse  with  those  of  her  own  age. 

"  She  never  loved  till  now." 

And  did  she  then  love  him?  Alas^  that 
beneath  the  influence  of  that  air  which  was 
daily  reyiving  her  delicate  healthy  she  should 
be  deemed  to  breathe  the  atmosphere  of  a 
passion,  which,  like  the  insidious  disease  that 
preyed  upon  her  frame,  should  only  be  revealed 
by  the  destruction  it  should  effect ! 

But  the  hour  had  not  arrived  for  Caroline 
to  be  aware  of  the  cause  which  now  threw  more 
than  a  summer  sunshine  over  all  aroimd  her. 
Two  months  flew  swiftly  by,  and  Evelyn  was 
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still  near  her ;  and  her  dear  Lord  OrmistaiL 
kind  and  good  as  ever,  and  her  father  happier 
than  she  had  ever  seen  him.  She  looked  not 
to  the  morrow — she  realized  not  the  remem- 
brance that  ^^all  that's  bright  must  fuie.'' 
When^  in  other  days^  she  sang  of  earthly  loye, 
knowing  it  but  by  name^  it  seemed  as  if  the 
elements  of  that  strongest  sentiment  of  woman*! 
heart  were  heard  in  her  strain.  How  much 
more,  then,  in  these  days,  when  the  sentiment, 
in  all  its  pure  fervency,  gave  an  expression 
whose  source  was  not  even  suspected  by  him 
who  inspired  it ! 

But  not  thus  unsuspecting  was  IVIr.  Somer- 
ville.  His  watchful  eye  perceived  the  emotion, 
which,  with  all  her  innate  modesty,  was  un- 
willingly betrayed,  when  Evelyn  approved  her 
song,  in  language  to  which  past  remembrances 
lent  a  tone  of  tenderness  not  excited  by  the 
singer.  Mr.  Somerville  judged  it  best,  however, 
to  appear  blind  to  what  she  could  not  hide 
from  one  so  devoted  to  her  every  interest.     He 
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judged  with  all  a  father's   partiality  that  it 
WDutd  be  difficult  for  a  young  man  of  Evelyn's 
tute  and  feelings  to  resist  the  fascination  of 
Caroline;  especially^  should  he  discover  that 
he  was  himself  the  object  of  her  preference ; 
nay^  with  the  high  opinion  he  had  formed  of 
Evelyn's  worth  and  character,  he  felt  that  to 
no  one  could  he  entrust  his  daughter's  happi- 
ness with  more  assured  satb&ction ;  again>  he 
thought  that,  were  his   surmises   unfoim.ded, 
the  suggestion  might  awaken  in  her  bosom 
thoughts    which,   but    for    that,   might    have 
slumbered;   or,  if  but  in  the  dawn  of  their 
existence,  might  fade  away  in  absence,  and  the 
society  of  others  of  her  own  age.     He  dreaded, 
besides,  in  the  delicate  state  of  her  health,  to 
enter   on  any  agitating    or  exciting  subject; 
and  the  very  tenderness  which  sought  to  spare 
her  the  pain  of  a  moment,  served  to  lull  her 
more  and  more  in  the  dream  of  security. 

It  was  under  these  circiunstances  that  Mr. 
Somerville    received    a    letter    requiring    his 

VOL.   I.  K 
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immediate  presence  at  his  rectory.  What 
was  to  be  done  ?  He  could  not  tlunk  of 
subjecting  Caroline  to  the  fatigue  of  a  hurried 
journey^  in  her  weak  state ;  and  yet  to  leave 
her  alone  at  the  house  which  they  inhabited^ 
though  so  near  Ormiston  Hall^  was  not  to  be 
thought  of  Lord  Ormiston  earnestly  and 
ajBFectionately  urged  her  father  to  entrust  her 
to  his  care ;  pointed  out  a  suite  of  apartments, 
in  which>  he  said^  she  might  at  all  times  enjoy 
perfect  solitude  and  tranquillity ;  and  entreated 
him  to  give  up  every  thought  of  removing  her 
from  a  spot  which  had  abready  produced  such 
an  improvement  in  her.  "Besides,"  urged  Lord 
Ormiston,  "your  duty  will  not  long  detain  you, 
and  then  you  can  return  to  find  her  restored  to 
perfect  health.*' 

Mr.  Somerville  felt  the  force  of  the  plea, 
and,  but  for  his  anxiety  on  the  subject  of  his 
daughter's  interest,  he  would  have  yielded 
without  a  scruple.  She  herself  decided  the 
matter :  she  scarcely  analysed  her  own  feelings. 
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nor  did  she  know  why  she  felt  so  averse  to  re- 
turning, at  that  time»  to  the  loyed  rectory — 
that  spot  where  her  happy  childhood  had 
passed  in  undisturbed  enjoyment^  where  so 
many  occupations^  once  full  of  deep  interest  to 
her,  had  been  interrupted  by  her  decline  of 
health :  why  did  she  not  wish  to  renew  them  ? 
How  could  she  bear  to  see  her  father  depart, 
even  for  a  brief  interval^ — she,  who  had  never, 
till  then,  been  one  day  separated  from  him? 
She  could  not  reply;  but  she  felt  that  she 
could  relinquish  everything  sooner  than  Or- 
miston,  at  that  time.  Her  father  saw  her  strug- 
gle, and  he — who  had  never  resisted  one  of  her 
innocent  wishes, — how  could  he  then  refrain 
from  yielding  to  Lord  Ormiston's  entreaties  ? 

Caroline  and  her  attendant  became  inmates 
of  Ormiston  Hall ;  and  Mr.  Somerville,  notwith- 
standing that  £dth  which  was  wont  to  keep 
his  mind  in  peace^  departed,  not  without  an 
anxious  throbbing  at  his  heart,  as  for  the  first 
time  he  left  his  darling  to  the  care  of  others. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  body  may,  in  simple  way, 

Read  love  in  shepherds'  eyes ; 
A  body  may, — ah !  well-a-day ! 

Find  love  though  in  disguise. 
There  is  a  body  loves  a  body, 
I  could  tell  you  who 

Old  Sous. 

It  was  matter  of  surprise  to  Margaret,  that 
she  should  miss  Evelyn's  society  so  much  as 
she  did;  and  unwillingly  she  made  the 
acknowledgment,  not  without  shame,  to  her 
sister 9  in  the  privacy  of  their  chambers :  there^ 
when  the  rest  of  the  household  had  retired 
to  rest,  they  were  wont  to  converse  over  the 
events  of  the  day,  to  speak  freely  of  their 
several  interests^  with  that  warm  sympathy; 
which>  next  to  that  of  a  dearer   tiQ»  is  the 
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sweetest  which  human  love  creates  between 

heart  and  heart. 

Whatever  difference  of  disposition  may  exist 
between  sisters,  there  is  a  secret  bond  which 
mutes  the  most  dissimilar  in  that  connection : 
the  Tery  varieties  of  character  which  we  observe 
in  those  with  whom  we  have  lived  from  in- 
txacy,  serve  to  cement  a  pure  affection,  imlike 
m  nature  to  any  other :  the  remembrance  of  it 
dieds  a  subdued  radiance  on  after  hours,  when 
separation,  by  other  ties^  or  by  death,  has 
thrown  us  on  a  cold  world,  to  meet  its  trials 
misupported  by  such  alleviating  sympathy. 

Perhaps  Susan^  in  more  reflective  mood, 
would  have  avoided  the  subject,  for  she  would 
have  dreaded  to  appear,  even  to  herself,  in  the 
Ugfat  of  a  dissembler,  while  seeking  to  elicit 
from  her  sister  the  expression  of  regret  at 
Evelyn's  absence;  but  she  had  observed  a 
sigh  escape  her  dear  Margaret  when  she 
q^ke  of  him,  and  hope  whispered  that, 
perhaps,  after  all,  she  might  yet  prefer  Evelyn 
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"'""    "    '"•,  Nuwn."  said  she, 
'""'""'•  "  "'"""•  which  the  anxiety  of  thai 

'" "'    "'""K'""    h;ul    occasioned -"can   i» 

'■•  """  '"■  '■>  in.lifTmnt  to  me?    Can  it  be, 

"  "KMf,  wjKi  nccuHo  him  of  caprice, 

j"    *""    '•*'    ir„M,    ,,f  principle?     Did    yott 

'  "''■**  *'""  «i"'Nonio  Lord  Shcrboume  was 
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vhi^ering  to  me  concerning  him  this  evening, 
juBt  as  Eric  was  adyanciiig  to  speak  to  me? 

He  said  that —  Oh !  but  I  will  not 

repeat  it;  it  wonid  be  treason  to  entertain, 
for  a  moment,  snch  thonghts  as  Lord  Sher- 
boume  does  about  him.  Do  tell  me,  Susan, 
honestly,  and  do  not  fear  to  trust  me — do  you 
beUeve  that  he  loves  me  still?"  '^I  cannot 
doubt  it,"  said  Susan,  while  the  quiver  of  her 
pale  lip  might  have  betrayed  the  deep  emotion 
with  which  she  uttered  words  so  painful  to  her 
heart,  had  not  Margaret  been  too  easily 
blinded  by  that  passion,  which,  when  unhappy, 
renders  even  the  best  natures  sel£sh.  Susan 
turned  away,  and  appeared  to  be  employed  in 
arranging  books  on  her  table ;  and  it  was  a 
relief.  When  Margaret  spoke  again,  it  was 
on  the  subject  of  Lord  Sherboume  and 
Mr.  Elliott;  her  language  was  by  no  means 
commendatory,  and  Susan  thought  her  a  little 
severe;  for,  deeply  engaged  as  she  had  long 
been  in  the  regulation  of  her  own  impulses, 
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she  was  more  prepared  than  her  sister  fer  the 
exercise  of  that  charity  which  thizikel3i  no 
evil,  but  hopeth  all  things ;  and  which,  wHle 
it  is  not  blind  to  the  truth,  restrains  the 
expression  of  it,  when  to  the  detriment  of 
another. 

**  I  think,  Margaret,*'  said  she,  *'  you  should 
make  allowance  for  the  weakness  of  a  father's 
partiality,  and  the  natural  desire  he  feels,  that 
his  daughters  should  meet  with  that  admiration, 
and  the  success  in  life,  he  thinks  their  due." 

"  Yes,'*  said  Margaret ;  "  but  is  it  not  revolting 
to  hear  the  language  of  flattery  with  which  he 
assails  my  father's  ears  from  hour  to  hour? 
Is  it  not  hurtful  to  your  feelings,  to  see  him 
continually  forcing  Miss  Sherboume  to  his 
notice,  and  placing  my  father  in  an  awkward 
position,  by  obliging  him  to  utter  compliments 
to  her,  while  the  poor  girl  is  evidently  as  much 
the  victim  of  her  father's  schemes  ?  Did  you 
not  observe,  to-day,  Susan,  the  pains  he  took, 
that  Miss  Sherboume  should  be  the  person  to 
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mw  07  Mx>  i>  Ike  onide.  Ao^       H 

benhednlodon!  CaK.  49tSaa,fg>        ■ 

ant  cafeH,  widi  aD  jnw  Amrtf,  Am  hit         ^1 

«l]<igiiis  it  red];  odioai.*    San  _ikd,  Cs 

ilxniJd  DM  cKifd;  £a9t  fin  •liK  1» 

u  far  fei  die  pe>»  of  aiaa  i^br  ddtfalB. 

"So,"  »<!  M.rg>r«,  laKlai«:  -bB  trjy. 

ttiil5iniDfftiarowii,  Soasa?    WlutM^Toa 

!•  Ik  Ol-niled  >mck  oT  lli>  Amc  on  Ub         ^h 

bwtofLorddeTncey?     Do  jtm  DOC  frv  tfae          ^| 

»].r                                             ■ 

nich  coDnTineu  Jui^sret  m  tfae  mppositxHit            ^^H 

■wiath  woi  daOy  gaining  gnmid  in  bcx  miad. 

btarecn  Lord  de  Tnoc?  snd  ber  mta.     H« 

lad  won   Mai^aret,  by   degncs,  to  ■  better 

her  dear  aister — the  nLbrnJaare  manner  vith 

*bkfa  he  bore  her  apparent  coldness— althongh,           ^h 

m  dte  thought,   deeply  affecting  his  bevt —          ^H 

^     J 
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the  control  which  he  had  kept  orer 
temper^  and  the  pleasing  style  of  his  manners 
and  conversation^  added  to  the  softened  tone 
in  which  he  now  spoke  of  Mr.  Hamilton,  wlk> 
at  first  had  seemed  the  object  of  his  dislike, 
had  combined  to  raise  him  in  Margaret's  good 
opinion,  and  to  cause  her  to  unite  with  her 
&ther  in  wishing  that  Susan  should,  one  day, 
return  his  affection.  Margaret  knew  not  what 
suffering  she  was  inflicting  on  her  sister,  while 
she  pleaded  his  cause,  and  eagerly  and  affec- 
tionately inquired  whether  she  indeed  Mt  no 
corresponding  sentiment  with  his?  On  that 
very  morning  her  father  had  spoken  with  Su- 
san on  the  subject,  and  had  expressed  his  high 
opinion  of  Lord  de  Tracey,  in  terms  of  undi- 
vided approval, — adding,  how  happy  it  would 
make  him,  should  his  dear  Susan  ever  be  able 
to  return  his  affection. 

True  it  was  that  Susan  was  determined  to 
stifle  a  preference  which  she  felt  to  be  inju- 
rious to  her  sister's  happiness.  "  But  wherefore,'* 
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tkought  she^  "  should  I  force  myself  to  forget 
iuan^  and  still  worse^  to  encourage  the  addresses 
of  another,  for  whom  I  cannot  feel  sincere  affec- 
tion ?  MetbinkB  the  voice  of  duty,  which  com- 
pels me  to  relinquish  my  own  wishes,  demands 
not  such  an  effort" 

She  did  not  utter  these  thoughts  aloud ;  but 
Margaret  saw  that  she  was  distressed,  and 
•tmggling  to  conceal  what  was  passing 
dmnig^  her  mind :  she  felt  for  her  suffering, 
without  understanding  its  cause ;  and,  with  an 
attempt  to  turn  off  what  she  had  said,  as  a 
joke,  although,  in  reality,  feeling  unusually 
depressed,  she  bade  her  good  night,  and  Susan 
had,  at  least,  the  satisfaction  to  think  that  her 
dear  Margaret  had  lain  down  with  a  light 
heart. 

Margaret  was  aroused,  next  morning,  by 
the  entrance  of  the  housekeeper,  who,  smiling, 
put  into  her  hands  a  letter,  the  bearer  of 
which,  she  said,  was  waiting  impatiently  below 
far  the  reply.    Margaret  perused  its  contents 
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with  some  difficulty ;  for^  neither  idicxm  Bor 
spelling  being  strictly  correct^  she  could  npt 
easily  decipher  the  strange  hieroglyphics  which 
were  intended  as  letters ;  it  ran  thus : — 

'^  Honoured  Lady^ 

"  Your  handmaid^  Mary  Caimbel^  red- 
dentee  in  ^ierebach^  her  Other's  &im  on  his 
Honour's  estate^  humbly  desires  to  cast  herself 
with  gratitude  on  your  Honour's  clemency, 
and  entreats  you  to  accept  her  heartfelt  thanks 
for  the  Laird  Mr.  Hamilton's  wonderfiil  kind- 
ness^  in  keeping  back  Mistress  Sinclair  and 
her  son  Dugald  firom  facing  the  dangers 
of  a  tempestuous  ocean,  and  leaving  their 
bones  in  a  foreign  country.  Your  Honour 
heard  from  your  poor  petitioner  the  fact  of 
her  having  given  her  promise  of  marriage  to 
the  said  Dugald,  and  as  his  Honour  Mr. 
Hamilton  has  so  handsomely  provided  him 
with  a  bonny  large  farm,  he  wishes  the 
wedding  to  be  soon ;  and  though  your  Honoiur's 
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petitioner  would  not  care  to  bide  a  rear  if  she 
cotdil  serve  your  Honour  in  any  vaj  by  it, 
yet  ihe  AibIcb,  ftir  tbe  poor  old  body**  mke, 
it  would  be  better  there  Rbould  be  a  airoB^ 
active  woman  as  soon  as  poanble  in  the  fittm. 
to  mind  the  kye  and  the  poultry.  Tour 
Honour's  handmaid  humbly  entreats  the  ftvcmr 
that  yon  would  be  spaHag  to  his  Honour  Ge- 
nera) Falkland,  to  ask  leave  that  bis  Bevcrenoe 
Mr.  Mac  Farlane  should  eapooae  them,  aa  they 
would  be  glad  of  hti  Reverenoe'a  blessing,  and 
tlte«ther  minister  lives  very  hi  off. 

"  Toor  Honour's  handmaid  waits  with  af- 
fertioaate  duty  to  his  Honour  Mr.  IlamihoD, 
wfaora  she  never  can  forget,  for  all  his  hu- 
nnmity.  She  remains  your  Honour's  petitioner, 
and  gratefid  hamble  aervant  and  handmaid, 
•'  .Mart  Caimbei-" 

This  subject  was  ever  one  of  interest  to 
.Margaret's  mind,  for  it  was  closely  connected 
with  her  beloved,  and  with  the  remembrance 
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"  did  he  not  look  like  an 
!  not  of  Donald's  poor  hat 
Ik  Ua  bonny  govdcn  hair  glueing  to 
tmA  then  he  did  no'  f<i«Jniw  to  t 
>  cupr  u  he  monntrd  hia  bonny  vliite 
^  «iul  tlrult  bnppinesB  to  Dagald  and  me. 
k  iu'U  s^'t  lJj£'  IJpfsin^,  and  yoor  honoar 
Ipi."  Margaret's  eye  glistened  with  joy,  and 
^  ,aij}t  was  not  unremarked  by  the  sin^tle 
Mh9  ;  fer,  the  unsophisticated  heart  can  some- 
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(imet  intelrpret  the  language  of  nature  more 
fBjaly  than  the  worldly  and  the  guileful. 

Mary  was  detained  at  the  Castle^  to  partake 
of  tome  of  the  good  things^  which  were  ever 
liberally  distributed  to  the  poor  in  that  hospita- 
ide  mansion ;  and^  in  the  mean  time,  Margaret 
lepainng  to  her  father,  it  was  soon  settled  that 
Mr.  Mac  Farlane  should  join  the  hands  of 
Dogald  and  Mary,  and  that  the  joyful  oc- 
casion should  be  celebrated  by  a  dinner  and 
ball  to  all  their  friends,  on  the  green  before  the 
Castle. 

Mary  departed  with  a  light  step,  and  lighter 
heart ;  nor  was  she  less  joyful  when  Dugald, 
who  anxiously  awaited  her  return  at  the  gate 
ef  the  avenue,  joined  her  on  her  walk  home- 
ward, and  heard,  firom  her  lips,  the  detail  of 
the  grand  feast  which  was  to  be  given  in  honour 
of  their  marriage. 

This  event  was  not  one  of  indifference  to  the 
iamates  of  Walrond  Castle.      General  Falk- 
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land  was  glad  to  promote  innocent  pleasoie 
among  his  tenants;  and  Us  daughters,  witli 
the  liveliness  natural  to  youth,  were  already 
busied  in  giving  orders  for  the  rural  fSte-  The 
Miss  Sherboumes  thought,  with  secret  scorn, 
of  a  (5te  champfitre  at  such  a  retired  place  as 
Walrond  Castle;  for  their  ideas  of  such  an 
unusement  bad^jccn  only  derived  from  public 
dejeuners,  near  London ;  and  their  thoughts, 
accustomed  to  range  over  bands  of  music, 
coloured  lamps,  gravel  walks,  satin  shoes,  gauze 
bonnets,  and  tulle  dresses,  could  not  anticipate 
pleasure  from  a  fete  where  the  dancers  were  to 
be  composed  of  Highland  rustics,  in  addition  to 
their  own  party.  Of  Lord  de  Tracey  they 
began  now  to  despair.  Mr.  Elliott  they  consi- 
dered rather  old,  even  to  flirt  with,  upon  find- 
ing their  advances  had  been  rather  coolly  met. 
Mr,  Hamilton  they  both  heartily  disliked, 
because  they  saw  the  want  of  partiality  to  be 
quite  mutual:  and  Mc.  Richardson  was  »c- 
counted  as  nobody. 
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Miss  Sherboume^  however^  was  determined 
to  appear  pleased  in  the  prospect  of  it;  not 
having  jet  quite  abandoned  the  hope  of 
becoming  mistress  of  a  place,  which  she  might, 
one  day^  people  with  guests  and  amusements 
more  accordant  with  her  taste.  Small  as  were 
their  anticipations  of  pleasure,  however,  they 
determined,  like  other  philosophers,  to  make 
the  best  of  their  prospects.  Miss  Anne  was 
preserved  from  entire  discouragement,  by  a 
fiisdnating  primrose-coloured  dress  which  had 
not  seen  the  light;  one  more  effort  might  be 
made  on  the  heart  of  Lord  de  Tracey ;  at  any 
rate  it  was  something  to  look  forward  to,  and 
would  break  the  routine  of  the  long  quiet  morn- 
ings, and  the  reading  and  drawing  which 
seemed  to  make  the  Miss  Falklands  so  happy. 

Their  consultation  on  the  subject  of  the  fete 
was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Rich- 
ardson, who,  leaping  rather  than  walking, 
made  a  hop,  step,  and  jump,  quite  regardless 
of  a  small  table  in  his  way,  when  down  came 
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books,  ink,  pens,  and  sundry  sheets  of  cross- 
written  paper,  which  the  Miss  Sherboumes^ 
had  been  addressing  to  their  several  female 
correspondents. 

^^The  Goth!"  muttered  Miss  Sherbonme, 
with  undisguised  iU-temper, 

^^  Oh !  I  beg  pardon,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Bieh- 
ardson,  ^^  I  beg  pardon,  my  dear  ladies,"  rising, 
and  placing  himself  in  a  ludicrous  attitude  of 
mock  humility  and  supplication ;  while  the  ink 
was  flowing  fast  over  the  pink  and  yellow 
paper,  and  Miss  Anne's  choler  began  to  rise 
also. 

"WhatshaUIdo?" 

"Why  pick  up  the  things,'*  replied  Miss 
Sherboume,  "and  repair,  if  you  can,  the 
mischief  you  hare  done." 

"  Oh,  yes !  oh,  yes ! "  said  the  good-natured 
Irishman,  "with  all  my  heart,"  at  the  same  time 
huddling  every  thing  together  with  his  red  awk- 
ward hands,  tiU  books,  pens,  paper,  and  ink- 
stand, partook  of  the   dark  colouring  of  the 
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Min  SherbouTDCs'  epistles  &nd  countenances; 
"bat  I'm  so  happf,  I  could  jump  over  the 
Btoon.     Have  you  heard  of  the  ball?" 

"  Heard  of  it  i  Yes,"  replied  the  M^iry 
dasisel,  endeaTouring  to  efface  the  ink  from 
their  letters. 

"How  charming,"  continued  Mr.  Richard- 
MM,  *ho  did  not,  or  could  not,  belicTe  so  much 
ill-temper  could  arise  from  so  trifling  a  nii»- 
demeanor — "how  charming  it  will  be!  I 
«haU  perform  my  Vestria  dance;''  and  then, 
with  one  leg  uplifted,  and  arms  outstretched, 
he  began  to  execute  the  most  grotesque  ovo- 
Intions.  "Shall  I  tell  you,  ladies,  why  I  am 
«>  oveijoyed?"  suddenly  interrupting  a  pi- 
rouette ;  and  stooping  down,  in  his  own  natural 
manner,  to  whisper  in  Miss  Shorboume'a 
unwilling  ear — '*  shall  I  teU  you  ?  No,  I  won't ; 
I  love  mystery ;  but  I've  a  great  deal  of  fore- 
st^t,  and  yoa'U  see  if  one  wedding  won't  lead 
to  another." 
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Miss  Sherbonme  became  less  angry;  her 
thooghts  reverted  to  the  General. 

Miss  Anne  was  silent^  but  attentive;  bat 
while  this  silence  reigned,  Susan  entered. 

*'What  is  this?**  said  she,  in  her  gentle 
tone. 

"Oh,  my  dear  lady,"  said  Mr.  Richardson, 
"  it  wasn't  me  that  did  it,  but  my  leg ;  I  was 
just  practising  my  Vestris  entry,  when  down 
came  that  foolish  table, — ink,  books,  and  all." 

"Oh,  my  poor  Cowper!"  said  Susan;  "but 
never  mind,"  added  she,  as  she  saw  Mr. 
Richardson's  now  really  distressed  face,  "never 
mind,  it  cannot  be  helped." 

"  Mistress  of  herself,  ladies !  "  said  Mr. 
Richardson,  bowing  with  the  most  absurd 
expression  of  satire  to  the  Miss  Sherboumes — 
"  mistress  of  herself,  when  china  falls !" 

Miss  Sherboume  floimced  out  of  the  room, 
and  almost  ran  against  Margaret,  who,  fol- 
lowed by  Mr.  Hamilton,  was  entering  laden 
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vith  Tntan  diswls,  oolosred 
herdaeb,  and  nbboBs,  adkd 
shop  in   the  TiDage  vkoe 
•dd. 
^'Ilisfebeen  looking  £ar  jam. 


the  oalf 


;  **do 


to 
hd^  QSy  dear  Sosm,  to  dioose  a 
firdKlndeandtlietvooldlidia.  Us.  Ha^ 
■ahm  had  pranmed  to  awiit  n  wiih  hk  tHie« 
and  I  diink  we  |}iall  prevail  en  Lovd  de 
Xncey  to  do  so  too,'^  added  iLe,  vidi  an  aidb 
look  at  Susan,  who  tinned  awajr  to  cnpttal 
thai  she  could  not  join  in  the  hsppj  ssik*  <d 
hex  aster.  ^  Here  i&  Mr.  Riffagdym^^  oodi- 
nued  Haj^arei,  ^' quite  rea^;  to  we  only  wad 
Mr.  EDiott  to  make  our  oondare  oaaLjieie ; — 
but  no,  we  will  not  apply  to  him.  Soar  ht  k  too 
faddioos  to  make  a  chcoce." 

**  H^^py  they,^  thought  Eric, '^  wfac^  hare  iKX, 
on  ffiofe  important  matten.'*  Hit  eye  rested 
on  Susan,  with  a  look  of  iiaexpreaaUe  mcian- 
cfaofy.      Mazgaret't  coontmance  itBL     Si 
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perceived  it^  though  not  the  occasion  of  it^  for 
she  dared  not  meet  the  eye  that  might  than 
have  revealed  its  secret.  Turning  to  the  shawls 
and  ribbons^  as  if  entirely  occupied  with  them, 
she  began  to  unfold  them^  and  continued 
quickly  to  interest  Margaret  on  the  fubjeat 
Mr.  Hamilton  affected  to  join  in  the  dii* 
cussion^  and  cloaks  and  gowns  were  tooii 
selected  for  the  bride  and  the  old  parents,  and 
handkerchiefs  for  Dugald;  and  Margaret  des- 
patched them  to  their  owners. 

Just  then  General  Falkland  and  Lord  Sh«r- 
bourne,  followed  by  Lord  de  Tracey,  entered; 
and  the  conversation  turning  on  Highland 
marriages,  Lord  Sherboume  continued  to  pro- 
long the  theme  till  every  one  was  tired  of  it 
He  described,  with  minuteness,  the  various 
ceremonies  of  the  kind  in  other  countries,  tiB 
he  carried  them  back  to  the  ancient  Jewish 
customs,  in  so  tiresome  a  manner  that  Lord  dt 
Tracey  yawned — Mr.  Hamilton  stole  out  of 
the  room — and  poor  Susan  was  left  alone  to 
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endiure  the  irksome  soimd  of  his  voice,  and  the 
fbbome  flatlerj  with  which  he  continued  to 
weuy  her. 

**Pray,  Miss  Falkland^  you,  who  are  so 
deeply  read  in  all  these  matters,  can  you  tell 
ne  whether  the  Jewish  brides  wore  veilB  at 
tlie  betrothing,  as  well  as  at  the  marriage  cere- 
mony itself?'' 

Sruan  confessed  her  ignorance,  but  said  she 
could  procure  him  the  information  he  wished 
from  Home's  work. 

**  Ah,  yes,''  rejoined  Lord  Sherboume,  •'  you 
hare,  indeed,  most  wonderful  powers  of  re- 
search :  your  mother,  my  dear  lady,  was  a  re- 
markably erudite  as  well  as  a  beautiful  woman  ; 
and  certain  it  is,  her  daughter  partakes  of 
die  same  taste  for  learning :  the  little  I  know 
myself  just  serves  to  show  me  my  ignorance, 
and  makes  me  admire  those  who  excel  in 
learning  and  research."  Susan  could  not  for- 
bear smiling,  while  she  sighed  for  an  excuse  to 
break  up  this  fatiguing  tete-tUtete :  at  length 
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she  proposed  adjourning  to  tlie  library,  where 
Mr.  Lazenby  was  busily  engaged  in  miting  the 
dedication  of  his  treatise  on  hia  favourite  theory ; 
and  she  was  not  a  Uttlc  amused  to  find  that 
the  dedication  nas  to  be  addressed  to  hersel£ 
He  was  just  reading  it  to  IVIr.  Hamilton  as  she 
entered,  and  the  expression  of  satisfaction  de- 
picted on  the  countenance  of  the  listener, 
mingled  with  a  strange  look  of  mirth,  was 
construed  by  her  into  the  effect  of  the  amuse- 
ment he  derived  from  Mr.  Lazenby 's  abeurdi^. 
Having  found  out  the  passage  concerning 
Jewiah  brides,  which  Lord  Sherboume  followed 
her  to  [KTUfle,  she  had  no  further  pretext  for 
remaining  where  the  ladies  of  the  house  seldom 
intnidod  of  a  mDrning ;  and  therefore,  leaving 
her  two  loquacious  old  guests  to  contend  with 
onft  another  who  should  best  display  the  rcaulla 
of  their  luoiDed  cogitations,  she  joined  her 
sftter,  who  was  preparing  to  walk  with  the 
Miss  Shvrbounies  to  the  ucighbouring  village. 
At  dinner.   Lord  Sherboume  again   renewed 
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die  theme,  and  contrived  so  successfully  to 
cdieet  his  eldest  daughter^  General  Falkland^ 
and  Susan,  in  the  evening,  and  keep  them 
i^art  from  the  rest  of  the  society,  that  Miss 
Anne  had  full  time  to  exert  her  powers  of  at- 
traction on  Lord  de  Tracey.  The  result  was^ 
that  she  lefl  him  with  more  hope  than  she 
could  have  entertained,  had  she  been  aware 
how  tired  he  was  of  her  conversation,  which 
Mr.  Elliott  declared  to  be  a  deuced  nuisance, 
especially  when  a  man  had  got  hold  of  a  new 
novel. 


VOL.  I. 


CHAPIE5  XI. 

''  IftiicKe  wboj'oin  in  ihe: 
Uay  iLuicing  on  the 
Hste  not  tlie  ipIendoDi 
Vel  lore  odonia  tlic  nuny  roimd." 

TuoMaOs—(A//nd,  a  Tnigidf.y 

Mary's  wedding-day  came.  It  was  llie  1st  of 
Jane,  and  bright  and  beautiful  as  summer'a  day 
could  sfaine.  The  landscape  around  Walrond 
Castle  was  enlivened  by  groups,  in  gaj 
coloured  Tartans,  winding  through  the  ayenoe, 
and  gradually  collecting  around  a  piper,  who 
blew  his  gay  snmmons  with  increasing  diligence. 
Most  of  the  happy  rustics  etood  around  him. 
unwilling  to  advance  too  near  the  Castle,  till 
the  bridal  party  should  arrive,  and  the  gcntlc- 
men  and  lodiee  come  forth  to  invite  their  nvai 
approach.  Some,  more  adventurous,  loitered 
near  the  gate  of  the  kirk, — one  entrance  to 
which  was  from  the  garden  rood :  but  it  bad 
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been  determined  that  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
should  proceed  through   the  Castle^  and  be 
joined  by  the  rest  from  without    At  an  early 
hour,  Mary>  decked  in  a  white  muslin  gown^ 
her  hair  &stened  with  a  snood  of  blue  ribbon, 
and  her  person  partially  covered  by  a  bright 
red  shawl,  which  she  esteemed  her  greatest 
finery,    was  seen  advancing,   supporting    her 
bridegroom's  aged   mother  on  the  one  side, 
and  her  own  on  the  other.     Two  rosy  bride- 
maids  followed,  and  one  of  them  often  turned 
to  cast  a  sly  look  at  Dugald,  whose  downcast 
eye  and  flushed  cheek  betrayed  an  emotion  of 
bashfulness,  which  the  great  honour  of  being 
married  in  Walrond  Castle,  in  the  presence  of 
so  many  fine  folks^  excited,  more  than  any  fears 
respecting  the  effect  he  was  to  produce  in  his 
brow  clothing.     Of  this  he  felt  tolerably  secure, 
as  his  eye  fell  on  his  bright  red  waistcoat,  azure 
Uue  coat  with  metal  buttons,  and  brilliant  silk 
handkerchief,  the  gift  of  the  dear  young  lady. 
Mr.  Mac  Farlane's  reverend  voice  hushed 
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for  a  while  every  whisper,  and  fixed  cverjr 
wandering  look, — ^while^  with  a  peculiarly  im- 
pressive manner,  he  called  down  the  blessing  of 
the  Most  High  on  the  youthful  couple.  Many 
eyes  streamed  with  tears  of  joy :  but  there 
were  present  two  souls,  who,  while  they  sym- 
pathised in  the  general  rejoicing,  and  united 
their  wishes  for  happiness  to  the  young  pair^ 
felt  it  no  light  task  to  contend  with  the 
emotions  of  their  own  hearts.  Eric  Hamilton, 
who  was  ever  impetuous  in  his  feelings,  could 
scarcely  control  the  expression  of  them :  more 
deeply  did  the  suffering  heart  of  Susan  feel  the 
painful  excitement;  but  not  one  trace  of  that 
emotion  was  to  be  discovered  by  eyes  that 
knew  not  her  secret :  yet,  long  after  the  bridal 
party  were  seated  round  the  festive  board,  she 
was  in  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber,  pour- 
ing out  her  heart  upon  her  knees,  while  tears 
came  to  her  relief  with  the  softening  influence 
of  that  gracious  exercise.  Margaret's  kind  eye 
missed  her  sister,  and  she  ran  to  seek  her. 
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"  What  can  be  the  matter  with  my  dearest 
Suaan  ?  "  said  she^  putting  her  arms  round  her 
neck;  **  do  not  weep,  dear,  on  this  happy  day. 
Lord  de  Tracey  will  be  so  unhappy^  should  he 
see  you  thus,  and  my  dear  father  too.  I  know 
how  much  a  religious  ceremony*  always  affects 
you ;  but  come,  love,  we  must  not  grace  Mary's 
wedding-day  with  tears;  though,  I  must  con- 
fess, good  Mr.  Mac  Farlane's  prayer  was  truly 
touching.  Come,  come,"  continued  she,  lead- 
mg  her  sister  by  the  arm.  and.  bounding  beside 
her,  they  were  soon  amid  the  group  of  peasants 
who  were  loudly  cheering  the  General,  as  they 
drank  to  his  health,  and  that  of  the  family,  in 
many  a  draught  of  mountain  dew,  tossing  their 
bonnets  in  the  air.  Dancing  now  began,  and 
Mr.  Hamilton  led  forth  the  bride  to  the  joyous 
red.  Margaret  and  the  "  best  man"  were 
their  yis-d-vis.     The  peasaats  crowded  around. 


*  She  did  not  conceive  marriage  to  be  merely  a  civil  rite,— 
vho  that  lofCi  tmly  coold  with  to  do  to? 

l3 


222 

togaie  with  wonder  oa  die  lordj  sjlpltlilDe 

fiinn  which  glided  OIL  die  torf  with  airnd  gnoe ; 

fixr  eren  their  untangfat  taste  acknowlB^ed  iSkm 

power  of  Haigirei*8  bentj :  dieir  ailwii  utim 

WM  iMTiifeeted  hf  repeated  dieean,  at  thej  be* 

held  dieir  natrre  itepa  executed  fir  iSkm  flnt 

time  with   as  much  grace  as  spirit    Genanl 

FaDdand  gaaed  on  her  with  all  a  fidher  a  ted 

partiality^  and,  taming  to  Lord  de  Traoej; 

asked  whether  he  could  not  now  relinquish  lus 

English  prejudices,  and  acknowledge  that  the 

Scotch  dances  admitted  of  that  elegance  whidi 

he  had  hitherto  denied  them.    Lord  de  Tracej 

assented  mechanically ;  for,  perhaps,  of  all  the 

crowd  assembled,  his  were  the  only  eyes  which 

turned  not  on  Margaret.     He  was  too  painfblly 

engaged  in  doubt  as  to  the  subject  of  interest 

which  seemed  to  absorb  Susan,  who,  though 

she  stood   at  his  side,  heeded  but  Uttle  the 

flattering  incense    which   he    offered   to  her. 

With  sad  and  vacant  smile  she  returned  languid 

answers  to  his  eager  interrogatories ;  as  if  her 
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thoughts  were  abstracted  from  all  that  he  could 
o£^  to  their  notice.  Despairing  of  attracting 
her  attention^  he  strove  to  excite  her  jealousy, 
by  devoting  himself  to  Miss  Anne  Sherboume, 
although  her  countenance  was  at  that  moment 
anything  but  engaging,  being  vexed  and  out  of 
humour  at  observing  the  General's  eyes  follow- 
iog  not  her  sister,  but  his  own  Margaret.  At 
flighty  however,  of  Lord  de  Tracey  advancing 
to  claim  her  hand  for  the  next  dance,  her  smile 
returned,  and  she  gave  a  look  of  triumph  at 
Susan,  as  she  passed  before  her. 

Hamilton  led  the  bride  to  one  of  the  seats 
which  were  placed  around  the  green,  and  was 
soon  at  the  side  of  Susan.  How  did  her  heart 
throb  with  irrepressible  pleasure,  that  Lord  de 
Tracey  was  no  longer  there  to  impede  the  con- 
verse of  one  so  much  dearer !  In  the  moment 
of  uncontrollable  emotion,  even  her  sister  was 
foi^tten ;  and  she  who  was  wont  to  analyse 
every  thought  with  a  jealous  scrutiny,  was  at 
that  instant  lost  to  every  other  impression,  save 
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dw  jof  athamg  hta  idJrw  ha,  of  vitdung 
Ae  gnoe  wUck  paraded  bk  lirdieit  more- 
■ate,  lad  tke  i^»Ubg  ini— tJoa  which  lant 
i^amt  tD  Ini  matt  tarrnl  cijRHun*.  H* 
taU  ber  aO  thiC  h^  pnnd  faetweea  the  bride 
■ad  hinadC  ad  Oey  ^iBed  bigelher  st  the 
■■ph,  Brtle»  iBMHiTT  is  wUdi  hes  happtneH 
VM  doMMMtmed,  asd  how-  the  had  wub«d  dw 
nine  bi^ht  dar  Mi^it  diwn  fiic  hit  weddiii^. 
"  Ah,  Sana,'*  added  be,  iriiife  Uc  rvp  melted 
iato  tcndenteM,  ia  gSBBg  iqMO  her,  "  that 
iaj  wiU  nerer  shine  oa  ne."  Agitn  be  looked, 
for  abe  vat  sitent;  a  blush  of  onwooted  hr^iU 
nets  mantled  ott  ha  lilj  dieek ;  again  it  resumed 
a  moie  dian  ordinary  paleness:  the  thought 
fiaihed  aeroM  hii  mind,  "  Perhaps  De  Trace;  i> 
not  u>  her  what  I  have  im^tned."  Aad  oould  it 
be  powdble  ?  niFroimded  aa  be  was  by  those  eif 
tiroty  occupied  by  tfadr  own  aattsemcnt,  unob- 
tcrved  by  any  of  tbeir  own  party — ^for  all,  evea 
General  Falkland  and  Mn-  Stewart,  wen 
joining  the  dance.  Tbe  courage  inspired  by  viick 
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*  liope^  ibr  the  first  time  dawning  on  him, 
seemed  suddenly  to  inspire  his  tongue  with  a 
language  not  to  be  restrained.  The  ardour  of 
his  passion,  and  the  vehemence  of  his  natural 
temper,  burst  forth  in  exclamations  which,  had 
they  been  rightly  imderstood,  might  have  saved 
bodi  from  much  future  misery. 

But  Susan,  possessed  with  the  idea  that 
Hamilton's  heart  had  long  been  given  to  her 
sister,  imagined  that  all  the  regrets  he  uttered 
&r  time  and  fortune  misspent,  and  talents  mis- 
applied, were  for  Margaret's  sake, — that  all  the 
vows  he  made  of  yet  proving  the  strength  of 
Ins  good  resolutions  were  poured  into  her  ear, 
that  they  might  be  repeated  to  her  sister. 

Eric  marked  the  coldness  with  which  Susan 
with  diffictdty  appeared  to  listen  to  him  ;  it 
was  indeed  a  hard  penance  for  her  to  hear  from 
those  lips,  feelings  which,  had  she  dreamed  they 
were  breathed  for  her,  would  have  filled  her 
drooping  heart  with  transport. 

When,  again,  Lord  de  Tracey  joined  her, 
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and  complained  how  drearily  that  day  had 
passed  for  him^  she  replied,  in  the  genubie 
language  of  her  heart's  feelings  before  she  was 
weU  aware  how  she  had  answered  him-^^'that 
it  had,  indeed,  been  such  to  her  also.''  .  Joy 
sparkled  in  his  eyes,  and  illuminated  his  whole 
countenance ;  nor  did  that  look  escape  the  eyes 
of  Margaret,  who  whispered  as  she  passed — 
"Speak  always  thus  to  him,  dear  Susan;  see 
how  handsome  you  can  make  him  ! " 

It  was  almost  beyond  the  utmost  effort  of 
her  fortitude,  at  that  moment,  to  answer  her 
sister,  while,  for  that  sister's  sake,  she  was 
struggling  to  stifle  the  strongest  affection  of 
the  human  breast.  Margaret's  words,  un- 
wittingly spoken,  sounded,  at  that  moment, 
like  the  language  of  triumph  over  ruined 
happiness  and  a  broken  heart  But  not  long 
did  such  a  feeling  linger  in  the  heart  of  one 
whose  high  resolve  had  not  been  made  in  the 
confidence  of  presumptuous  and  mere  human 
imassisted  strength:  surely  higher  unseen  in- 


FAMILY   B£OOEDS«  227 

tellig^ces  wait  aroimd  the  path  of  the  virtuous 
end  8eIf-den3riBg,  to  support  them  along  the 
thorny  path  which  they  are  called  t6  tread; 
and  many  a  sii^eet^  though  humble  flower, 
lurks  beneath,  exhaling  its  sweetness  around 
the  weary  pilgrim,  reminding  him  of  that  pure 
sphere  in  which  his  painful  progress  is  U> 
terminate.  In  such  a  light  did  Margaret's 
gladness,  the  next  moment,  appear  to  her  noble- 
minded  sister,  as  she  watched  the  innocent 
cheerfulness  of  her  aspect. 

Such  was  the  simple  happiness  of  Mary  and 
Dugald,  as  they  were  led  away  in  triumph  to 
the  sounds  of  their  rustic  music,  when  the 
feast  was  concluded;  and  with  such  a  spirit 
did  she  listen  to  the  blessings  poured  down  on 
her  dear  father's  head,  as  the  rural  crowd  dis- 
persed, and  left  the  green  in  possession  of 
him,  his  family  and  guests,  who  lingered  to 
watch  the  gay  processions  moving  down  the 
avenue  with  merry   and  thankful  hearts :    a 
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painter  might  have  decked  hifl  canyass  with  no 
mean  portraiture^  had  he  seen  the  Greneral's 
venerable  form  standing  with  dignified  and 
benevolent  expression  to  receive  their  parting 
salutations.  Margaret^  overcome  with  fetigae^ 
had  sunk  upon  the  grass ;  and  her  long  goldeii 
ringlets  fell  upon  her  snowy  bosom  and  pure 
white  drapery,  with  an  air  of  careless  grace  sur- 
passing in  beauty  the  most  studied  attitude. 

Susan  leaned  upon  her  father's  shoulder, 
musing  on  the  happiness  of  others,  till  her 
sweet  countenance  partook  of  the  placid 
expression  of  her  thoughts.  The  rest  of  the 
party  clustered  in  a  group  at  a  distance,  and 
here  and  there  the  figure  of  an  old  peasant, 
in  sober  coloured  garb,  whose  slower  pace 
delayed  his  step  firom  the  retiring  crowd,  gave 
effect,  by  contrast,  to  the  gaily  dressed  party  of 
more  elevated  rank. 

But  not  long  did  they  remain  in  that  posi- 
tion.     General    Falkland's    daughters    feared 
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his  catching  cold,  when  the  eveaing.dew  began 
to  £dl;  andj  jdelding  to  their  entreaties^  he 
re-entered  the  saloon,  whither  the  rest  of  the 
party  soon  followed  him. 

■ 

It  was  a  sad  termination  to  this  mirthfal 
morning,  when,  entering  her  sister's  room,  just 
as  dinner  was  sftmounced,  Margaret  Ibund  her 
stretched  on  the  floor,  senseless.  Margaret 
had  never  beheld  any  one  thus;  and  in  the 
first  agony  of  her  mind,  forgetful  of  every 
thing  save  Susan's  illness,  she  rushed  into  the 
room  where  all  the  company  were  assembled, 
calling  loudly  for  help.  Hamilton  was  the 
first  to  obey  her  summons,  and  ere  the  rest  of 
the  party  arrived,  assisted  her  to  place  Susan 
on  a  couch.  On  beholding  her  pale,  lifeless 
form,  Hamilton  could  not  restrain  the  agonized 
expression  of  his  feelings,  and,  in  terms  of 
endearment,  which  he  would  not  have  dared  to 
breathe  when  she  could  listen  to  them,  he 
poured    forth    his    groans    and    lamentations. 
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Such  was  the  distractLon  of  Margaret,  tibiat  tint 
sotuids  fell  unheeded  on  her  ear, — ^but  they  re*- 
called  Susan  to  life. 

Exhausted  by  the  conflicting  emotions  she 

« 

had  endured  during  the  day,  a  faintness  had 
seized  her,  and  before  she  was  able  to  call  for 
assistance,  she  had  become  insensible.  Scarcely 
conscious  of  the  import  of  her  lover's  ex- 
pression, yet  distressed  at  witnessing  his 
anxiety,  she  had  yet  power  feebly  to  re-assure 
him,  and  implore  him  to  retire.  He  was 
therefore  forced  to  obey  her  father's  injunc- 
tions, that  she  might  be  left  in  quiet,  and, 
joining  the  rest  of  the  party,  to  return  to  the 
dining-room.  A  messenger  was  despatched 
for  medical  advice,  and  her  father  sat  down 
with  Margaret  to  await  the  result. 

This  was  but  the  beginning  of  a  dangerous 
fever,  brought  on  by  excess  of  feeling,  con- 
stantly restrained,  but  which  was  attributed  by 
the  General  and  her  sister,  as  well  as  by  the 
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attendant,  to  having  oaaght  cold^  after 
being  oyer-heated  in  dancing.  Susan  was  thank- 
ful to  hear  such  was  the  assigned  cause  of  her 
iUnesSy  and  much  did  it  mitigate  her  sufferings, 
that  these  dear  ones  remained  ignorant  of  the 
grief  which  preyed  upon  her;  but  the  con- 
tinued necessity  of  concealing  her  mind's 
disease  retarded  that  recovery  so  anxiously 
desired  by  her  friends. 

In  the  mean  time^  Lord  Sherboume^  who 
was  not  one  to  linger  where  self,  and  those 
connected  with  that  all-engrossing  object,  were 
overlooked,  departed  with  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ters, hoping,  as  he  said,  from  the  bottom  of  his 
heart,-  that  this  illness  would  not  long  delay 
the  pleasure  he  looked  forward  to,  of  meeting 
them  in  town ;  whilst  he  secretly  desired  that 
Susan  might  improve  her  convalescence  in  the 
rural  shades,  far  from  a  destructive  competi- 
tion with  his  daughters.  Old  Mr.  Lazenby 
and  Mrs.  Stewart  were  imfeignedly  sorry  that 
their    dear    friends    should    suffer    so    much 
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contmue  fal^^ 


anxiety:  the  former  offered  to  i 
work  in  the  library  of  Walrond  Castle,  and 
the  latter  to  leave  the  progreas.  of  her  son's 
lesaons  entirely  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Dickenson, 
while  she  nursed  dear  Suaan :  but  the  General 
declined  Mr.  Lazcnby's  kind  offer,  because  His 
loquacity  was  more  than  he  felt  equal  to ;  and 
Margaret  gently  refused  Mrs.  Stewart's  oblig- 
ing services,  because  she  knew  that  her  gruff 
voice  and  thick-soled  shoes  could  scarcely  be 
grateful  to  the  ear  of  an  invalid.  Mr.  Elliott 
regretted  much  that  several  of  his  numeroua 
engagements  tore  him  from  the  scene  of  his 
anriety,  and  Mr.  Richardson  was  forced  to 
follow  his  leader ;  but  the  tear  which  stole 
down  his  red  nose  was  not  forced,  as  he  grate- 
fully proffered  his  thanks  for  all  the  kindness 
received,  and  joined  his  unsophisticated  ex- 
pression of  good  will  to  the  more  fluent,  bot 
less  sincere,  of  liis  more  polished  friend.  Lord 
dc  Tracey  and  Mr.  Hamilton  lingered:  the 
fbnner  spoke  with  so  much  respectful  tenderness 
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to  General  Falkland  of  his  beloyed  Susan^  and 
entreated,  with  so  mnch  earnestness,  to  be  per- 
mitted to  remain  till  she  shotdd  be,  at  least, 
oonyalescent,  that  her  father  could  not  refuse 
InnL 

Eric  Hamilton,  who  was  always  esteemed 
one  of  die  Cunily,  stayed  as  a  matter  of  course ; 
nor  was  it  surprising^  to  Margaret,  that  he 
ihould  look  so  pale  and  wan  and  dejected  when 
her  sister  was  suffering,  and  herself  so  deeply 
distressed. 


CHAPTEB  XII. 

**  An  hount  man  hoe  liei  at  rest 

Ai  e'er  God  with  his  image  hlest ; 

The  friend  of  man,  die  frioid  of  tradiy 
'  The  friend  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth.*' 

BlTlNt. 

It  was  not  without  an  anxious^  though  scarcely 
definable  foreboding,  that  Evelyn  saw  Mr. 
Somerville  depart,  while  his  daughter  became 
established  as  an  inmate  of  Ormiston  Hall. 
Certain  it  is,  that,  apart  from  any  superstitious 
trust  in  feelings  which  may  arise  from  natural 
constitution,  or  from  the  combination  of  out- 
ward circumstances,  those  who  have  watched 
the  state  of  their  minds,  previous  to  the  oc- 
currence of  any  calamitous  event,  have  re- 
marked that  there  was  often  a  weight  upon 
their  spirits,  for  which  they  could  not  account 
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b^  any  past  circumstance^  and  which  seemed 
with  a  still  voice  to  warn  them  of  coming  eyil. 
May  not  such  feelings  be  given  by  that  mer^ 
cifiil  Power  which  has  respect  to  the  weakness 
of  firail  mortality,  and  which>  with  more  than 
parental  tenderness,  would  warn  his  poor 
children  of  the  hour  of  trial,  that  they  may 
aot  meet  it  oinprepared?  Even  though  the 
awakened  mind  may  not  be  enabled  to  trace 
distinctly  the  features  of  the  coming  evil,  yet,  to 
erery  well-ordered  spirit,  there  will  be  a  de- 
gree of  watchftdness  over  temper  and  con- 
duct in  proportion  to  danger.  In  such  a  frame 
of  mind  did  Evelyn  spend  the  long  gloomy 
day  which  succeeded  that  of  Mr.  Somerville's 
departure.  Much  had  he  struggled  against  the 
bitter  sense  of  disappointment  which  had 
blighted  his  early  dream  of  happiness;  and 
the  effort  had  so  far  succeeded,  that  his  regrets 
were  at  least  kept  in  abeyance  through  that 
Providence  in  which  he  had  ever  been  wont 
to  put  his  trust.     He  grateftdly  acknowledged, 
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that  though  nature's  feelings  were  not  in  this 
respect  conquered,  yet  they  were  at  least 
subdued ;  and  while  he  employed  each  hour  in 
the  fulfilment  of  affectionate  or  charitable  duty, 
he  had  a  comforting  sense  of  possessing^  at 
leasts  peace  of  mind^  if  not  the  happiness 
which  he  had  sighed  for :  but  when  he  looked 
at  the  frail  and  delicate  being  who  was  now 
intrusted  to  the  care  of  a  very  old  man, — when 
he  considered  the  distance  which  at  eyery 
moment  separated  her  father  still  further  from 
her, — ^he  could  not  but  entertain  an  anxious 
desire  that  the  business  which  had  called  him 
from  thence  might  soon  be  terminated,  and 
that  she  might  be  restored  safely  to  his 
parental  care.  There  was  one  circumstance 
which  greatly  added  to  this  desire — the  delicacy 
natural  to  so  honourable  and  right-minded  a 
character  as  Evelyn's,  upon  the  first  suspicion 
of  a  growing  partiality  towards  himself,  on  the 
part  of  this  interesting  girl.  Although  modest 
to  a  sensitive  degree,  her  simple,  unaffected 
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maamers  betrayed^  at  times^  unwillingly^  the 
emotions  which  filled  her  heart    Evelyn  knew 
not  how  deep  a  root  the  attachment  had  taken 
in  so  short  a  time^  but  there  was  enough  in  the 
bare  suspicion  of  such  a  possibility  to  fill  his 
upright  mind  with  apprehension^  and  to  arm 
him  doubly  against  the  chance  of  deceiving  her 
by  fallacious  hopes.     Too  well  did  he  know 
and  feel  the  misery  of  such  disappointment^ 
and  too  much  did  he  prize  the  delicacy  and 
honour  of  woman,  willingly  to  permit  so  pure- 
minded  a  girl  as  Caroline  to  commit  herself, 
by  the  betrayal  of  unrequited  feelings  :  it  was, 
perhaps,  owing  to  the  reserve  which  he  felt 
himself    called  upon  to    maintain,  from   the 
moment  of  her  father's  departure,  particularly 
in  the  absence  of  his  imcle,  that  poor  Caroline's 
attachment    became    more    manifest,   by    the 
anxiety  which  Evelyn's  altered  manner  occa- 
sioned her. 

The  health  of  Lord  Ormiston  became  daily 
weaker,   and  he  could  no  longer  take  those 
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drives  with  his  fayourite  Caroline  which  left 
Eveljm  at  Uberty  to  enjoy  exercise  by  himself^ 
or  the  privacy  of  his  own  apartment.  But, 
whenever  he  offered  to  relieve  her  of  her 
watchful  care  over  his  uncle^  and  entreated 
that  she  would  go  out  alone  in  the  carriage, 
rather  than  confine  herself  so  much  to  a  sick 
dark  chamber,  she  would  cast  so  reproachful 
and  so  sad  a  look  upon  him,  that  he  was  fain 
to  turn  away  and  absent  himself,  rather  than 
encourage,  by  his  presence,  that  affection 
which  he  perceived  only  with  immingled  re- 
gret. At  other  times,  his  uncle  would  insist 
on  his  accompanjdng  Caroline  in  her  walk; 
and  he  could  not,  without  absolute  rudeness, 
refuse  compliiuicc.  Then,  how  did  her  soft  smile 
and  joyous  expression  pierce  his  heart  with 
unavailing  regret!  and  how  did  his  pensive 
looks  and  listless  repHes  awaken  in  her  young 
and  guiltless  heart  a  deeper  interest!  She 
sometimes  rallied  him  on  his  sadness;  then, 
with  a  tenderer  tone,  implored  him  to  make 
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ker  the   confidant  of  his  cares — assuring  him 
how  strictly  she  should  guard  the  trust. 

It  was  while  walking  one  fine  summer's 
evening  on  the  terrace,  that  Caroline,  observ- 
ing a  more  than  ordinary  depression  on 
Evelyn's  spirits,  strove  to  arouse  him  by  every 
means  which  her  feeling  heart  dictated.  She 
had  gathered  a  nosegay  of  various  coloured 
heart's  ease,  and  while  twining  them  together 
lo  as  to  mingle  their  purple  and  white  and 
yellow  leaves,  as  she  deemed  most  harmoni- 
ously, she  placed  them  in  Evelyn's  hand,  and 
with  a  fidnt  blush,  spoke  the  expressions  of 
her  simple  heart,  wishing  his  might  be  in 
unison  with  the  name  of  that  sweet  flower. 
Evelyn  smiled  at  the  commonplace  sentiment, 
which  seemed,  for  the  first  time,  to  have  struck 
this  artless  girl  as  something  delightful:  but 
his  attention  was,  at  that  instant,  diverted  by 
the  voice  of  Gilpin,  Lord  Ormiston's  servant, 
who  was  calling  loudly  to  him,  to  return  to 
the  house.     His  master  had  been    suddenly 
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sebed  bf  numbness  in  bis  Umbi,  sad  had  ' 
his  sppecb.  Evelyn  fiew  to  his  coach,,  vh^re 
the  iaithful  attendant  had  ahf-ady  placed  him, 
and  messengers  were  speedily  despatched  for 
medical  aid.  Caroline,  vho  had  folloved  1 
with  as  much  speed  as  her  strength  woul 
mil,  reached  the  drawing-room  with  ( 
and  finding  it  empty,  and  an  air  of  confiuua 
around  the  sofa,  from  whence  Lord  Ormiaton 
had  been  uken,  and  with  an  indcfinabli:  dread 
at  ill,  though  she  could  hardly  surmise  the 
nature  of  it,  sank  breathless  at  the  door.  Aft 
I  she  recovered,  she  looked  around  her,  as  if  the 
inanimaU;  objects  could  reveal  the  tale  of  wot 
which  her  fears  foreboded ;  but,  unable  j 
rise,  she  vainly  struggled  against  her  weaJi 
■nd  again  sank  back  with  a  despu 

ioa  of  helpleuness.     Then  did  a 
fiiUy,  in  encouraging   hopes  which  had  4 
bean  met  by  return,  dawn  upon  her  ) 
full  and   raortiiying    reality.     She   felt  f 
thing  cold  l>eneath  her  baud ;— it  was  th«  noM- 
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gif  Ae  bad  given  Eyelyxi^  which  had  Men 
ai  he  ran  to  obey  die  sad  summons.  '^  He  has 
cast  mj  florwezs  vmcj,^  thought  she  ;  '^  they  are 
already  withefed,  crushed  beneath  my  hand; 
now  an  emblem  of  my  departed  peace  of  mind^ 
never  to  return.  The  grave/'  she  said  aloud, 
•'Ae  grave  shall  be  my  rest !" — As  she  spoke, 
a  feotstep  advanced. 

Evelyn  was  beside  her:  the  shock  he  had 
received  by  his  uncle's  sudden  attack  had 
fixed  an  unnatural  flush  upon  his  cheek,  which 
had  succeeded  to  the  paleness  of  alarm ;  he 
knew  that  Caroline  was  as  yet  ignorant  of 
what  had  happened,  for  the  whole  household 
▼ere  gathered  in  the  hall,  which  led  to  Lord 
Qrmiston's  apartment,  anxiously  awaiting  the 
first  report  of  their  dear  master's  condition. 
Lord  Ormiston  had  spoken ;  and  as  soon  as  he 
had  recognised  Evelyn,  had  inquired  for 
Caroline,  and  eagerly  asked  why  she  was  not 
also  beside  him  ?  ^*  Let  her  come.''  he  said, 
**to  receive  my  parting  blessing." 

VOL.  I.  M 
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It  was  a  sad  task  to  Erelyn  to  break  tl^e 
intelligence  to  one  whom  he  already  found  xioi 
BO  weak  a  situation ;  but  the  thoughts  in  which 
Caroline  had  been  engaged  had  armed  her 
with  a  resolution  and  strength  which  astonished 
him.  She  scarcely  accepted  his  aid^  as  she  arose 
from  the  attitude  of  prostration  into  which  her 
weakness  had  thrown  her ;  and  with  an  assur- 
ance that  she  should  betray  no  emotion  at  sight 
of  Lord  Ormiston's  altered  appearance,  (which 
she  strictly  fulfilled,)  she  followed  Evelyn  witfi 
a  firm  step  to  the  sick  chamber. 

*'  Grant  me  but  one  boon,"  said  she,  in  a  low 
but  decided  voice,  as  she  drew  near  to  the  half- 
open  door  of  Lord  Ormiston's  room — **let  me 
be  with  him,  to  nurse  and  attend  him  to  the 
last.  My  days  are  numbered,  nor  can  any  cir- 
cumstance hasten  or  prevent  the  event :  let  me 
be  with  him  to  the  end." 

Evelyn  knew  not  how  to  reply;  but  pressing 
her  hand  with  an  afiectionate  warmth,  which  . 
the  sadness    and  solemnity    of  that  moment 
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warranted,  they  walked  together  to  the  side  of 

the  tick  iiuuql'b  couch. 

''I  am  here/'  said  Caroline,  taldng  his  hand 
with  a  gentleness  which  coxdd  not  startle  or 
akrm.    ^  Thank  you  for  the  permission." 

'^  Blessings  on  you,  my  sweet  girl  !'*  said  the 
kind  old  man,  returning  her  pressure  with  a 
grasp  so  different  from  that  of  the  lively  and 
healthful,  that  those  who  feel  it  from  the 
hand  of  age  and  sickness,  at  such  an  hour, 
experience  a  sensation  of  mingled  awe  and 
veneration,  such  as  can  be  better  felt  than 
described.  Caroline  had  often  stood  by  the 
bed  of  death ; — she  had  been  called,  in  early 
years,  to  hear  a  mother's  last  blessing,  and  since 
then  her  feet  had  never  shunned  to  cross  the 
threshold  of  poverty  and  sickness.  Naturally 
weak  and  timid  as  she  was,  she  had  looked  on 
the  glassy  eye,  and  marked  the  damp  of  death 
steal  over  the  faded  cheek,  without  alarm ;  for 
she  experienced,  at  such  seasons,  the  blessed- 
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ndBs  of  those  meditations  which,  soarmg  fyt 
beyond  the  firail  emblems  of  decaying  mortality, 
bestow  a  firmness  which  others,  endowed 
with  more  natorsd  courage^  might  have,  aought 
in  vain.  The  gates  of  heaven  seemed  to  her 
eye  of  Mth  to  open  before  her^  while  the  worjd 
and  all  its  dearest  joys  far  receded*  She  knelt 
beside  her  aged  friend  in  prayer,  for  she  saw 
that  he  would  soon  be  called  away,  and  each 
moment  was  precious.  Silently  she  united  in 
spirit  with  his  devout  ejaculations,  and  the 
conviction  of  his  eternal  salvation  calmed  her 
gende  spirit,  when,  after  a  few  hours,  he 
sank,  with  the  serenest  expression  of  inward 
peace,  into  his  last  sleep.  His  parting  words 
were  blessings  on  Evelyn,  on  Mr.  Somerville, 
and  Caroline  ;  then,  turning  to  his  sorrowing 
dependants,  he  commended  them  to  Evelyn, 
and  seemed  no  longer  to  have  an  earthly  care 
or  thought 

Who  that  has  passed  from  the  chamber  of 
death,  where  they  have  realized  the  nothingness 
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of  all  worldly  amdeties^^-wliere  they  have  aeen 
.■  •      ■ 
die  utter  warthlessness  of  aU  earthly  gappqrti, 

to'affi)rd  either  hope  or  oonsolalaon  in  the  hour 

of  eztareme  need^ — but  will  fed  the  ooiMndii- 

ing  power  of  fidth  and  prayer;  and,  whfle  yef 

the  prospect  of  that  eternity,  to  which  they 

hare  seen  a  sonl  depart,  is  open  before  them, 

will  not  seek,  upon  their  knees,  that  grace 

which  only  can  give  strength  to  travel  on  in 

hope  to  the  end  of  the  journey?    Happy  they 

whoy  at  such  an  hour,  feel  no  disquieting  dread 

for  those  who  have  gone  before ;  but  who,  with 

overflowing  hearts,  can  scarcely  heed  the  tears 

which  natural  regrets  call  forth,  while  blessing 

the  Almighty  for  his  saints  departed,  and  can 

arise  with  serene  minds  to  pursue  their  steadfast 

way  wherever  Providence  shall  lead  1 

In  such  a  spirit  did  the  gentle  Caroline  lie 

down  that  night  to  rest,  after  she  had  written 

the  simple  detail  of  the  day's  sad  events  to  her 

beloved  father.    Tears  flowed  fast  as  she  penned 

the  words,  for  dearly  had  she  prized  the  almost 
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ptrraitaJ  tendenoi  with  wliidi  that  good  ^^ 
mm  hid  luted  her;  aedymoe  die  hed  Is'fi 

tolln^■l■■^     •g_-_il£_i.     _*|1_      ,  III!     I   ,1       »    -*■    -*^7-<l«-^iat 

wis  >B  iJHitiiiml  dnn  on  her  %VQ 
iflbrliieMie  heert:  ue  fidt  ttet  fhe  Eiik 
broken  which  bound  Ihon  together;  it 
thii  whidi  noit  nspiied  fier  lengnfltion* 
die  dwelt  upon  the  nioanifbl  theme; 
fnrbanitifd  nature  daimed  xepooe,  and  the 
not  long  bedewed  her  piDow  with  tears, 
ahe  sank  into  aa  cafan  a  sleep  aa  a  diild 
ita  mouier's  breast. 

Among  the  many  painfol  refiectbona  wfaidu 
sfier  the  solemnities  of  the  first  shock  of  die 
last  awful  scene  had  subsided^  crowded  on  the 
mind  of  Eyeljn,  not  the  least  of  his  anxieties 
was  occasioned  by  the  situation  of  Caroline 
Somerville.  Her  renerable  protector  was  taken 
away;  her  father  was  distant  many  hundred 
miles^  and  much  delay  might  occur  in  the 
period  of  his  return,  owing  to  the  frequent 
of  the  posts  in  this  retired  situation. 
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He  knew  that  it  was  not  in  the  midst  of 
crowds  only  that  the  world's  suspicion  might 
be  excited^  for  tax  and  wide  will  the  eye  of 
calmnny  reach;  and  he  dreaded  lest  the  fame 
of  his  amiable  young  friend  should  suffer  by 
her  remaining  in  the  house^  of  which  he  was 
now  the  sole  master :  nor  could  he  refrain  from 
speculating  upon  what  might  be  the  judgment 
of  those  whose  opinion'  he  yahied  tax  beyond 
that  of  the  world.  Tet,  how  could  he  leaye 
Ormiston  Hall  at  such  a  time  ?  After  the  last 
sad  duties  had  been  paid  to  his  uncle's  remains^ 
could  he  be  justified  in  intrusting  Caroline  to 
the  care  of  servants  only?  No;  it  was  im- 
possible: yet  not  without  uneasiness  did  he 
come  to  such  a  conclusion :  though  fully  aware 
of  the  nature  of  his  own  feelings,  he  could  not 
mistake  what  hers  had  been,  and  he  dreaded 
not  only  rendering  her  still  more  unhappy,  but 
also  exciting  in  the  mind  of  her  father  an 
unfavourable  opinion  of  his  conduct  towards 
this  guileless  and  interesting  girl. 

M  4 
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When^  therefore^  lie  had  fulfilled  those 
which  called  for  his  immediate  attention^  he* 
addressed  a  letter  to  Mr.  Somerville^  infoniiixi^ 
lata  of  the  melancholy  event  that  had  tsUixti' 
place^  and  mentioning,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
his  expectation  of  seeing  Mr.  Somerrille  i^'  ft 
yj^ery  short  time,  even  if  he  was  not  able  to 
attend  the  faneral. 

Ulree  days  gloomily  succeeded.  Poor  Caro- 
line, while  in  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber, 
had  ample  leisure  to  meditate  on  the  past,  so 
replete  to  her  with  mournful  interest:  she 
seemed,  during  the  last  three  months  which  had 
passed  to  her  so  speedily,  to  have  existed  years ; 
for  her  whole  thoughts  were  concentrated  in 
the  result  of  this  short  period.  She  dwelt  with 
fond  remembrance  on  every  look  and  tone  of 
him  who  now  studiously  avoided  her.  She 
understood  not  the  motive,  but  she  deplored 
his  absence.  She  shrank  from  the  prospect' 
of  those  future  regrets,  which  could  only  be 
insured  ^by  a  continuance  of  the  intimacy  which^ 
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bad  already  proyed  so  fatal  to  Ler  peace  of 

mjiid^    She  tho^ht  but  of  the  present ;  and  as 

she  sat  gazing  from  her  window  on  the  hright 

flowers  which  bloomed  as  gaily  as  in  the  days 

of   her  past  enjoyment,  she  sighed  to  think 

that  she  no  longer  prised  them^  since  he  w^ 

no  longer  by  her  side ;  and  longed  to  hear  his. 

step,  or  see  but  his  shadow  pass  over  the  walk 

where  he  used  daily  to  wander  with  her;  tiben 

she  would  endeavour  to  read,  but  the  sound  of 

^  footstep,  or  the  closing   of   a  door  in  the. 

corridor,  filled  her  with  the  thought  that  it 

might    possibly    be    his    step,  and    her    ey^ 

wandered  over  the  page,  and  her  hand  sank 

upon  her  knee ; — when,  again,  the  mournful 

silence  which  reigned  through  the  house  left 

her  to  the  painful  consciousness  of  her  solitude. 

Twice    every    day    she    received,   indeed,    a 

message  -  of   kind    inquiry   after    her    health, 

which  she  expected  with  an  anxiety  only  to  be 

understood  by  those  who  have  known  the  thrill 

which  the  name  beloved  excites,  when,  even 

m5 


FAMILT  BECORDS. 

in  the  cottunonest  esprcasiom  of  courtesy  i' 
ishe  could  not  fail  to  remark,- that  it  was  not 
the  unassisted  attention  of  domestics  which 
"supplied  her  table  with  those  dishes  which  had 
been  usually  preferred  by  her  changeful  appe- 
tite, or  filled  her  windows  with  those  flowen 
whose  fragrance  was  not  too  powerful  for  her 
delicate  nerves :  she  could  not  but  remark  these 
gentle  unremitted  cares  ;  but  still  she  saw  him 
'not — still  she   heard  not  his  voice;   and   she 

'  feared,  at  last,  that  she  dared  not  utter  her  fears 

■  to  any  of  the  servants  who  waited  upon  her, 
that  his  grief  might  have  affected  his  health; 

'  and  the   thought    preyed   upon    her   till   her 
cough  grew  homly  worse,  and  the  hectic  Ihish   ' 
on  her  check  gave  evidence  of  the  fever  which 
ran   through    her  veins    and    consumed    her 
strength. 

On  the  eighth   day  after   Lord  Urmiston's    I 

"Heath  she  received  her  father's  answer  to  the 
sad  announcement  she  had  made  to  him.  Fbnd 
and  endearing  as  his  letters  had  always  been, 
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thecoiitentsof  thiaonewentxnoBtfikrcibly  to  her 
heart ;  and  as  |ihe  tears  streamed  firom  her  eyes 
she  felt  the  blessedness  of  possessing  such  a 
parent^  with  so  grateful  a  sentiment  of  gratitude^ 
that  every  other  thought  &ded  away,  and  she  re- 
solved to.  devote  her  life  to  repay  his  kindness 
and  promote  his  happiness,  unmindM  of  her 
own.  She  had  scarcely  laid  her  letter  down,  when 
a  gentle  knock  at  the  door  arrested  her  atten- 
tion. It  was  Gilpin — her  dear  friend's  aged  ser- 
vant. She  stretched  out  her  hand  kindly  to 
him,  and  they  were  silent  He  first  spoke.  ''  I 
come^  Madam,  to  inform  you,  that  my  Lord 
wishes  to  see  you  for  a  few  moments,  if  quite 
convenient  to  yourself." 

Caroline  felt  startled;  she  had  not  heard  him 
mentioned  by  his  title,  and  her  thoughts  were 
bewildered. 

The  good  old  servant  fancied  that  she 
dreaded  the  meeting.  ''His  Lordship  bade 
me    say,    that    he    would    not    trouble    you, 
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Modanij  did  you  feel  unequal  to  aefiiag  hiiit 
ibis  morning."  ^i 

Caroline  assured  him  how  gladly  she  ao* 
oepted  his  offer,  and  in  a  few  moments  Evelys 
stood  before  her.  It  was  the  first  time  they 
had  met  since  they  had  listened  together,  bjr 
the  dying  bed,  to  the  blessings  which  w«re 
^lUled  down  on  their  heads,  with  t^ider 
earnestness^  by  the  lips  of  their  departed 
friend.  The  mournful  scene  was  renewed 
before  them ;  and,  with  hands  clasped  together, 
they  joined  their  tears  of  united  sympathy  to  the 
memory  of  one  so  justly  beloved.  Evelyn  saw 
in  her  only  the  friend  and  solace  of  his  revered 
uncle;  but  in  the  depths  of  her  struggli]^ 
heart  there  was  a  sensation  of  happiness  £roHi 
the  sight  of  so  dear  an  object,  which  outweighed 
the  memory  of  the  dead ;  and  in  many  an  aftet 
day  the  remembrance  of  that  moment  of 
affectionate  sympathy  endeared  him  still  more 
to  her.    He  spoke  not  of  the  mournful  Cere* 
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monjr  wliieh  he  was  about  to  attend,  but  Us 
dress  seemed  to  declare  it ;  and  when  he  arose 
to  take,  leave  of  her,  she  inquired  whether  she 
m^ht  be  pormitted  to  enter  the  chamber  whadi 
oyedooked  the  entrance  gate,  or,  at  least,  gaae 
on  the  ftmeral  procession  ? 

Eretyn  entreated  her  to  refrain  from  such  ati 
excitement  to  her  feelings ;  but  she  would  hot 
be  denied. 

^'A  few  hours,  perhaps,  may  bring  Mti 
Somerville,"  said  Evelyn,  "  and  then,  I  tnist> 
you  will  be  more  at  ease."  Then,  begging  hctf 
to  ask  for  all  that  could  minister  to  her  coat* 
fort,  he  bade  her  ferewell,  and  hastened  to  joiii 
the  sad  procession,  of  which,  among  many 
mourners,  he  was,  indeed,  the  chief. 

It  was  not  without  the  deepest  emotion  that 
Caroline  witnessed  the  remains  of  her  beloved 
friend  borne  from  the  threshold  which  she 
had  trod  so  often  with  him  in  days  gone  by — 
from  that  roof  where  she  had  contributed  to 
the  gladness  of  his  benevolent  smile,  and  where 


254  TUUl,T   BBCOKDS. 

«he  had  so  often  listened  to  the  tones  of  !■• 
gentle  voice,  breathing  out  kindness  iriff* 
erery  word  he  spoke, — now  for  ever  hudrf^ 
and  ralent  in  his  oairow  home.  BveljiTi  *^^ 
right  in  advising  her  to  re&ain  &om  so  sad 
spectacle  ;  for  when  she  returned  to  her  chaa^^ 
her  she  sank  exhausted  on  her  couch :  no' 
was  it  without  much  increase  of  pain  and  fever' 
that  she  arose  on  the  following  day.  Her 
bther,  notwithstanding  creij  exertion,  did  not 
urive  till  two  days  ailer  the  funeral,  and  &t>e 
had  rallied,  or,  at  least,  had  scorned  to  rally, 
for  she  made  an  effort  to  appear  compoaed; 
and,  notwithstanding  all  she  had  gone  throu§|fa> 
her  health  had  not  suffered.  Again  sht 
enjoyed  the  society  of  Evelyn,  while  her 
frdier's  presence  removed  the  restraint  which 
his  sense  of  duty  had  imposed.  But  who  h<u 
aot  experienced  the  gloom  which  prevail* 
uwmd  the  board  where  the  one  is  withdrawn 
to  whom  all  had  looked  with  mingled  respect 
and  affection  ?     Who  has  not  felt  the  moumfo] 
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flilence^  with  difficulty  brokeu  bj  triyial  obser- 
rations^  and  where  the  nature  of  the  ^soene 
impedes  conyersation  on  the  subject  nearest 
the  heart?  There  are  few^  even  among  the 
youngs  who  haye  not  known  the  sadness  c^ 
such  an  hour;  there  are  few  so  thoughtless 
tint  they  cannot  recal  the  impression  made 
by  the  solemnity  of  the  time :  but  the  worlds 
with  all  its  cares  and  anxieties^  again  calls  &r 
activity ;  and  some  soon  mingle  in  its  noise  and 
in  its  mirthj  and  the  voice  of  reflection  ia 
suspended. 

Not  so  was  it  with  the  three  friends  now 
assembled;  and  they  were  destined  in  a  few 
days  ta  part,  but  not  to  forget. 

Mr.  Somerville's  eyes  became,  at  length, 
<^en  to  the  danger  which  lurked  beneath  the 
present  enjoyment  of  Caroliue's  intimacy  with 
Evelyn ;  and  while  he  entirely  exonerated  him 
firom  Uame,  he  resolved  to  remove  her  firom  n 
fiiscmation  which  he  perceived  to  be  de* 
atmctive  of  her  peace. 


CIIAPTEE  XIII. 

B90B  Cttoline  spent  a  sleepless  i 
to  the  day  of  her  departure  fin 
BmAl  trifling  ciycumstance  which 
her  late  interoourse  with  the  < 
afiactkxn  was  renewed  to  her  no 
the  yividness  which  memory  1 
enjoyment  in  the  hour  of  regret ; 
soarcely  realise  the  painful  tho 
separation  which  awaited  her  os 
Vainly  she  strove  to  repel  the 
the  compaiBtiye  indifference  he 
towards  her;  for,  young  and  : 
as  she  wasj  she  did  not  dream  t 
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Erelyn^  should  he  have  bestowed  on  any  so 
rich  a  boon ;  and  her  thoughts  fondly  lingered 
around  the  hope  that  time  might  yet  restore 
him  to  her  society.  Thus  did  she  spend  the 
feyerish,  wakeful  hours  which  interrened  be- 
tween the  moment  she  bade  him  good  night 
and  that  on  which  they  again  met  at  breakfiwt^ 
the  next  day.  ^^ 

Evelyn  also  looked  depressed^  and  the  fiMs^ 
was  some  consolation  to  the  sorrowing  Carolini^  > 
who  could  scarcely  refrain  from  tears  when  his- 
addressed  her  with  words  of  kindness — ^wordii  - 
which,  uttered  by  lips  beloved,  are  fax  more 
touching  to  the  wounded  heart  than  those  of 
ufikindness.    Who    has  not   experienced   the 
difficulty  of  concealing  the  heart's  emotion  at 
such  moments  ?    A  short  interval  of  bustle  suc- 
ceeded to  the  almost  silent  repast.     Evelyn  and 
Mr.  Somerville  were,  meanwhfle,  conversing  in 
a  low  voice  in  the  room  adjoining;  and  Caroline  ' 
seized  this  moment  to  write  some  verses  whidi<^ 
she  had  oiftea  loved  to  repeat  when  the  sentx^^it 
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meute  they  expressed  were  understood,  but 
which,  till  that  moment,  she  Gcorcely  felt  in 
their  full  strength ;  then,  hastily  gathering  n 
branch  of  roses  which  flung  it«  fragrant  Wo»- 
soms  on  the  parterres  near  the  window  wknv 
&he  was  sitting,  she  placed  the  ftowcra  beside 
the  verses  on- the  table,  where  they  might  meet 
Evelyn's  eye. 

The  bitter  moment  arrived.  It  was  well  for 
poor  Caroline  that  the  many  minor  calls  far 
attention,  incident  to  the  commencement  of  ■ 
journey,  gave  her  opportunity  to  summon  all 
her  fortitude,  and  to  speak  the  parting  word 
with  assumed  composure.  She  hoped  that  bar 
father  would  attribute  her  emotion,  in  a  grot 
measure,  to  the  remembrance  of  their  departed 
friend ;  for  how  could  she  confess,  even  to  sncb 
a  father,  the  humiUating  truth  of  her  hsvinf; 
bestowed  her  affections  unsought  I  The  native 
dignity  of  woman  came  to  her  relief;  ukU 
though  her  poor  heart  beat  to  lufibcatioD.  >hc 
contrived  to  say  farewell,  with  something  likr 
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eompofiore;  nor  did  she  yield  to  tears  till  her 
&tfaer  fell  asleep;  and  then^  unobserved,  she 
gave  loose  to  her  sorrows :  nor  was  it  without 
an  oppressiye  sense  of  melancholy  that  Erelyn 
walchad  the  receding  vehicle   that  bore  his 
two  amiable  fiiends  from  Onmston  HaU^  and 
left  him  without  one  sympathising  ear  to  listen 
to  the  mournings  of  lus  lonely  hours,  without 
one  heart  to  feel  what  he  could  not  have  ex- 
pressed,  but  which  he  hoped  had  been  under- 
stood by  those  congenial  minds.  '^  Surely,"  said 
he  to  himself,  ^'  Miss  Somendlle  must  have  per- 
ceived that  long  before  my  uncle's  deadi  my 
spirits  were  depressed  with  an  imtold  sorrow ; 
surely  that  amiable   girl  will   not  indulge  a 
feeling  detrimental  to  her  peace  of  mind;  or 
how  can  I  feel  absolved,  in  being  the  cause^ 
however  innocent,  of  any  suffering  to  her  ?" 
He  looked  aroimd ;  the  large  empty  chambers^ 
at  which  he  was  now  sole  possessor,  filled  his 
mind  with  a  sense  of  lus  loneliness ;  the  lofty 
trees,  which  waved   their    leafy  branches  in 


all  the  vanegated  bnghtness  oj 
flowers  w-ith  which  it  was  om 
laughing  smile  of  gaudy  day,  w! 
pervade  all  nature, — struck  him 
iinpfression  of  the  comparatiye  i 
lohtion  of  his  heart :  possessed  < 
and  fortune  could  bestow,  he 
deeper  gloom  than  he  had  ever 
when  the  slender  pittance  inhe 
father  was  his  sole  possession,  bu 
hope  irradiated  his  prospects, 
the  enjoyments  of  the  present, 
self  on  a  chair  by  his  writing 
intention  of  addressing  his  dear  1 
Falkland,  to  whom  he  had  but 
hurried  words    in   the  first   m 
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e  of  ifa^iret'i  sitoatua  there  exdted, 
BTQBted  his  pen,  ud  be  renudned  mtuing  fin 
ioiae  thae  in  nd  mental  ■betnctioa. 

Aa  he  anwe  from  his  rerezie,  the  flowen  lefi 
byCarolioe  attracted  his  actentioo,  and  the  page 
beaeath  them,  written  in  chntcten  whidi  be 
had  aeldom  seen,  but  whidi  he  recognised  to 
be  hex  handwriting.  Ue  sighed  moiunftdly 
m  he  pentsed  the  Ibilowing  lines,  for  they 
echoed  the  feelings  of  his  own  heart;  whilst 
he  gnered  to  thinly  that  thej  should  expiest 
those  oi  hen : —  ^^^ 

udia 

ntOH  THE  TAUNTON  NKWSPAPKR. 


'*  Oh  ]  ^1  u  oat  Bcoic  of  putiDg  bov, 
l«Te'>  wvtdnxvd  b '  {uewcll ;' 
And  ilmiMt  Riiti  the  fliUowiDf  Umt 
&e  dritd  tilt  bet  thai  fell. 


t  BT  twt  BnrioB. — TbCM  Ham  dacm  (i 

,  fiDiii  >]itac  aorta  ptn.lliej  pcucsol, — tbcjvc  botutifti!. 


Oft,  too,  we  doom  ourselves  to  gr 

For  wciiltli  (»r  glory  rove; 
But  Siiy,  Ciui  wi'altli  or  plory  give 
Aught  that  can  equal  love? 

Life  is  too  short  thus  to  bereave 
Existence  of  its  spring ; 

Or  e^en  for  one  ibort  hour  to  leave 
Those  to  whose  hearts  we  ding 

Count  o*er  the  houn  whoee  ba|ii»3 
Is  shared  with  thoee  we  love ; 

Like  stars  amid  a  stormy  night, 
Alas !  how  few  they  prove ! 

Yet  they  concentrate  all  the  light 
That  cheers  our  lot  below ; 

And  thither  turns  (he  weary  sight 
From  this  dark  world  of  woe. 

But  happiest  they,  whoee  gifted  e 
Above  this  world  can  see. 

And  those  diviner  realme  deecry 
Where  partings  cannot  be : 

Who,  with  one  changeless  FHend 
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Hie  reli^oos  expression  of  the  condoding 
lEauzafi  absolred  Coroliiie,  in  his  mind,  &om  all 
impatadon  of  indelicacy,  in  lading  Wore  him 
the  language  of  her  hesrt> — a  heart  which,  in 
spite  of  her  native  modesty,  and  his  cndeavoors 
to  blind  himself,  had  already  betrayed  itself  to 
him.  His  thoughts  followed  her  with  monm- 
ful  nmtemplatioD,  and  still  the  p^e  was  blank 
before  him  in  which  he  intended  to  write  to 
his  friend,  when  the  day  was  already  far  ad- 
vanced, and  the  servant  pnt  into  his  hand  a 
packet  of  letters.  Itlany  of  these  were  but  the 
oocunonplace  compliment  of  a  sympathy  slightly 
felt,  if  felt  at  all,  on  his  late  loss.  These  he 
carelessly  glanced  over,  till,  opening  one  to 
whidi  he  read  the  signature  "  Shcrboome," 
a  name  on  one  of  its  long  and  closely  written 
pages  caught  his  eye.  which  instantly  riveted 
his  attention.  Newspapers,  letters,  flowers,  and 
verses  were  pushed  aside,  and  he  began  eagerly 
to   peruse   an   effusion,  of  which   the   subject 
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alone,  not  t^e   writer,  could  have  excite 
much  interest :  it  ran  as  follows : — 


"  My  dear  young  Friend, 

"  You  will,  I  am  sure,  feel  no  hesita- 
tion in  believing  with  what  deep  and  heartfelt 
concern  I  heard  the  news  of  your  lamented 
uncle's  death.  It  was,  doubtlcBs,  but  the  trans- 
planting of  a  worthy  soul  to  a  more  congenial 
sphere ;  and  in  such  a  light,  the  reasonableness 
and  justnese  of  a  mind  such  as  yours  will  hare 
regarded  the  removal  of  that  excellent  person 
from  a  world  in  which  he  was  so  eminently 
useful. 

"  I  need  not  now  dwell  on  the  encomiums  of 
which  my  mind  eu^ests  the  utterance,  ^ce 
you  are  aware  that  I  had,  in  early  life,  the 
distinguished  advantage  of  Lord  Ormiiton'fl 
particolar  acquaintance  and  friendship.  My ' 
■tndtee  w«re,  in  a  great  measure,  directed  by 
his    guidance    and   adWcc,   and    my   routhful 
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pleasures  enbaoced  b;  his  coimtenance  and 
picasiiig  society.  May  I  renture  to  add,  t)iat 
I  truft  my  sdvancisg  years  may  buast  die 
renewed  happiness  of  an  iatimocy  wiiii  one, 
who,  I  make  no  doubt,  from  what  I  have 
observed,  is  do  cmineatly  calculated  to  supply 
ike  vacancy  which  has  been  left  in  society  by 
■he  demise  of  his  worthy  uncle .'  Is  it  too 
niu^  lo  hope,  that  you  will  have  sufficiently 
recovered  your  epirits  to  appear  in  town  this 
peasoc,  when  toy  house  will  always  hv  opon  to 
feoeixe  you,  and  where,  I  flatter  myself,  you 
KAy  meet  many  whose  minds  will  be  congenial 
^tb  your  own  '.  Lady  Shcrbourne  unitts  with 
me  in  the  expression  of  tins  wish  most  heartily. 
"  You  will  not,  perhaps,  be  surprised  to  hear 
of  two  marriages,  which  are  much  talked  of: 
indeed,!  make  no  doubt  that,  ere  now,  Oenernl 
Falkland  has  apprised  you  of  them.  His 
eldest  dai^hter  ia  very  shortly  to  be  united  to 
I^ktd  de  Tracey,  whom,  I  think,  you  arc  ac- 
quainted with.     Those  who  are  oiindful  only  of 
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worldly  advantages,  considex  this  a  very  fbr- 
tunate  alliance;  but  those  who^  like  mjseU, 
regard  sound  principle  and  reUgious  fidth 
the  chief  ingredients  of  domestic  peace, 
but  tremble  for  the  result^  since  his  Lordships 
is  better  known  as  a  lucky  man  on  the  taxf^ 
and  has  shone  more  in  the  circles  of  dissipa^ 
tion^  than  as  one  likely  to  promote  the  com* 
forts  of  a  home  fireside.  Miss  Margaret,  her 
sister,  has  been,  however,  still  less  fortunate  in 
her  choice ;  and  it  is  the  greater  pity,  as  she  ia, 
you  know,  everywhere  so  highly  spoken  of, 
and  equally  admired  for  beauty  as  &r  grace  of 
mind  and  person : — she  has  fixed  her  afifectLons 
on  that  wild  young  fellow,  Hamilton,  who  was 
at  Wahond  Castle  when  I  last  had  the 
pleasure  of  visiting  there.  The  General  ha* 
reluctantly  yielded  his  consent,  and  the  wed* 
dings  are^  I  understand,  to  take  place  in  a  week 
or  two.  The  day  is  fixed ;  but  as  I  indulge  but 
little  curiosity  in  these  matters,  except  in  as 
far  as  they  may  interest  my  correspondenta  in 
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die  Ooimtry,  I  have  not  ascertained  the  tnitL  of 
thst  report. 

iversav  LoDdon  eo  full  and  so  stnjiid. 
Mj'  gills  can  scarcely  be  prevailed  upon  to  go 
Icrtit  of  an  erening.  The  fact  is,  their  tastes 
and  ponuits  arc  qmte  of  a  diSerent  order  from 
th&t  of  the  ordinary  run  of  young  ladies :  how- 
ever,  I  could  wish  they  mingled  a  little  more 
irith  those  of  their  own  age.  Anne  cannot  cense 
I  spcakiDg  of  that  romantic  spot  where  wc  had 
last  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you ;  she  ia  cer- 
tainly devoted  lo  the  country,  and  looks  quite 
jpale  &om  her  confincmeiit  in  this  smoky  town. 

■  'My  eldest  girl  is  pretty  well.  1  should  ask 
'fliem  whether  they  have  no  message  for  you, 
as  I  know  they  deeply  sympathised  in  your 
late  loss ;  hut  their  mother  has  taken  them  to 

■  a  morning  concert  of  sacred  music,  which  they 
prefCT  above  all  other  recreation,  as  more 
congenial  with  their  views  and  feelings  than 
those  of  a  lighter   order.     I   must   conclude, 

t  expected  to  join  a  meeting  of  the  Royal 
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As  Lord  Shcrboume  folded  this  letter,  he 
danered  hiiiis<:li  that,  in  this  hypocritical 
tirade,  he  had  precisely  met  the  feelings  of 
him  whom  he  addressed*  and  that  the  tone  of 
friendly  concern  which  he  had  assumed  would 
genre  totally  to  blind  Lord  Ormiston  as  to  the 
end  he  had  in  view.  From  the  moment  he 
had  heard  of  Evelyn's  accession  to  the  title 
and  large  property  of  his  deceased  uncle,  hii 
ambition  was  awakened  to  secure  the  prize  for 
one  of  the  members  of  his  own  family  ;  and  m 
he  had  not  yet  dismissed  all  hopes  of  obtaimng 
General  Falkland's  hand  for  his  eldest  dai^b- 
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^,  he  oonsidend  Lord  OrmistoD  as  the  aexi 
«t  olject  oa  vhkb  to  fix  his  regank  for 
Ubs  Anse.  There  was  a  degree  of  tmth  in  ibe 
lUnlltTence  which  he  communicaud  with  re- 


Wfd  to  the  nunoorcd  i 


a  of  tLe  yiisa 


[  marriages  ■: 
^ilUands  :  (or  the  world,  bosy  though  it  be 
witii  ita  sclfiah  speculations,  is  ever  ready  to 
drmJate  its  nusours  concerning  an  expected 
marriage,  especiaUy  if  the  parties  have  proTed 
in  interference  to  its  own  views ;  and  in  mch 
I  liglit  were  these  beautiini  girls  regarded  hf 
many  a  worldly  parcat,  such   as  lywd  Sher- 
boume :  but  he  was  quite  convinced  that  he  wrote 
what  ms  false  when  he  spoke  in  so  decided  n 
manner    of   Margaret's    proposed   anion  iriih 
Mr.  Hamilton,  for  the  narrowness  of  his  cir- 
cumstances was    well  known ;    yet  it  was  re- 
oeivvd  by  the  despairing  Evelyn  with  perfect 
credence,  and,  almost  in  a  state  of  insensLbility, 
Ite'Sank  in  breathless  agony.     Much  as  he  had 
rtriven  to  school  his  mind  to  such  a  possibility, 
Botrdutt  the  blow  had  &Ueo,  itseemed  more 
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thEtn  his  strength  of  mind  could  sustain ;  and? 
ia  all  the  weakness  of  despair,  he  hid  his  faoe 
in  his  hands,  and  sobbed  aloud. 

The  faithful  attendant  of  his  late  tmole 
entered  while  he  was  in  this  condition,  and 
stood  by  him,  ere  he  was  aware  of  tlio  presence 
of  any  one.  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  Lord, 
but  I  heard  your  voice  as  I  passed  through  the 
hall,  and  I  feared  you  were  ill; — can  1  bring 
you  anything  V 

At  the  presence  of  tbia  good  old  man,  Evelyn 
pevived;  he  grasped  lus  hand  with  nerroiv 
bewilderment. 

"  No  ! "  replied  he — "  no  ;  nothing — no- 
thing ;" — then,  hastily  gathering  his  letters  in 
his  hands,  he  rushed  from  the  room,  and  found 
himself  wandering  through  the  wood  which 
stretched  behind  his  house,  before  he  had  ccd- 
lected  his  senses  suJEcicntly  to  dwell  on  the 
cause  of  his  emotion  with  anything  like 
calmness.  The  gojH  air  seemed  insensibly  to 
revive  him,  and  he  sat  down  to  consider  how 
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"^  should  be  enabled  to  bear  so  heavy  a  stroke. 
^^  than  felt  a  doubt,  for  the  fbrst  time,  as  to  the 
^th  of  Lord  Sherboume's  intelUgenee,  since 
General  Falkland  had  not  mentioned  the  sub- 
Jfttt  in  his  last  letter,  of  condolence  ;  and  lie 
•topped   to  examine  those  letters   which  his 
distress  of  mind  had  hitherto  caused  him  to 
neglect,  in  the  expectation  of  finding  some 
allusion   to    Lord    Sherboume's    intelligence. 
The  result  was  more  mournfully  convincing: 
one  of  them  was  from  a  young  acquaintance, 
who  seldom  failed  to  insert  any  news  of  that 
description ;  and  in  one  of  these,  Evelyn  read 
the  confirmation  of  his  worst  fears.     Those 
hopes  which,  till  that  day,  had  never  wholly 
been  laid  aside,  now  gave  place  to  hopelessness, 
and  long  and  deep  was  his  anguish.     There 
is  something  in    the    nature  of  such   a  dis- 
appointment which  removes  the  voice  of  con- 
solaticm  &rther  from  our  hearts  than,  perhaps^ 
any  other  species  of  misfortune ;  it  is  a  bitter- 
ness which  the  heart  that  suffers  alone  knows, 
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nor  can  brook  that  another  should  intermeddle 
with.  It  is  a  grief  more  agonising  than  sepa- 
ration by  death  ;  for  the  hand  of  the  Alm%hly 
is  displayed  in  such  an  awful  stroke,  and  a 
mind  chastened,  auch  as  was  that  of  Evelyn, 
bows  beneath  the  visible  chastening :  but  none, 
save  those  who  have  experienced  the  anxiety 
of  a  long  and  faithful  attachment,  repaid  by 
indifference,  can  know  the  agony  which 
disappointed  love  feels  by  torturing  the  soul 
with  images  of  by-gone  days  of  hope  and 
enjoyment,  and  darkening  the  present  gloom 
with  sad  forebodings  of  protracted  woe.  At 
firtt  the  rebellions  heart  refuses  to  acknow- 
ledge the  directing  band  of  Providence  in  the 
shaft  that  has  been  directed  by  the  agency  of 
a  fellow- mortal,  nor  is  it  till  again  awakened 
by  religious  truth  to  that  certitude.  th»l  the 
mind  can  resume  any  healthfulness  of  toiM, 
or  return  to  the  rescued  trust  in  the  nerc^ 
of  God  which  alone  can  giv%  peaco  m  <l 
darkest  hour. 
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'   There  are^  perhaps,  few  of  Evelyn's  sex  and 
agft  whose  minds  are  so  strongly  imbued  with 
the  "vety  essence  of  true  religion  as  his.     It 
wma  not^  certainly,  beneath  the  guidance  of 
mcb  an  one  as  Lord  Sherboume,  that  he  had 
learnt  to  mistrust  all  that  the  world  cidls  hap- 
piness^ xmless  supported  by  that   sure  hope 
which  sweetens    the  cup  of  bitterness,   and 
bei^tens  every  enjoyment.    The  days  of  his 
early  youth    had  been  divided  between   the 
society  of  his  departed  uncle  and  that  of  Ge- 
neral Falkland;  and  from  them  he  had  learnt 
the  blessedness  of  an  unshaken  confidence  in 
Divine  Providence^  and  a  watchful  distrust  of 
those  snares  which  lead  presumptuous  youth  fsa 
from  the  paths  of  virtue.     Accustomed,  there- 
fore, to  that  surest  restraint,  he  did  not  long 
dwell  on  the  delirious  suggestions  of  passion  ; 
and,  although  nature  had  endowed  him  with 
so  tender  and  affectionate  a  disposition,  and 
diat,  in  spite  of  his  endeavours,  his  heart  still 
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clung  to  fond  regrets,  jet  he  felt  the  imperioofl 
duty  of  arousing  himself  to  excrtioB. 

Having,  therefore,  earnestly  souglit  that  aid 
wbich  is  never  denied  to  the  sincere  vorship- 
per,  he  strove,  vigorously,  to  banish  all  selfish 
cnnsiderations, — to  think  only  of  the  happiDeu 
of  his  beloved  Margaret, — and,  if  possible,  to 
contribute  to  it  himself,  even  to  the  destnictiosi 
of  hi*  own.  "  Did  I  not  tell  her,"  said  he  to 
himself, "  how  sincerely  I  prayed  for  her  happi- 
ness ;  though  conscious  that  that  happiness  de- 
pended upon  another  ?  Did  1  not  assume  a  for- 
titude, which  1  knew  not,  then,  how  little  1 
really  possessed  ?  And  shall  I  now  yield  to  selfish 
sorrow — which  may,  perhaps,  reach  her  cars, 
and  wound  that  kind  heart,  on  whose  bright 
path  I  would  not  cast  one  shadow  !  No  !  tjie 
fervency  of  my  past  affection,  the  prayen  I 
have  daily  put  up  for  her  felicity,  ^lall  aot  be 
belied  by  sellish  repining ;  nor  shall  I  seta 
indifferent  to    the   welftii«   of  him  who    hu 
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been  io  blest  ad  to  obtain  her  regard.**    Willi 
these   thoughts  he  hastened  homey— -his  min^ 
&11  of  generous  plans  to  promote  the  comfort  of 
ei^e^lbr  €ver  dear  to  his  faithful  heart. 
'  His  A>Utarf  dmner  was  removed  ahnost  un- 
Unidsed,  and  the  distress  expressed  by  his  kt- 
tKhed    domestics    was    not   the  language  of 
aernle  dvility,  but  the  sincere^  though  simple, 
sympathy  of  those  on  whom  Idndness,  directed 
by    good  principle,  is  seldom  thrown  away. 
There  is  a  popularity  which  may  be  obtained 
fay  unworthy  means ;  but,  when  those  placed 
by  Providence  in  elevated  situations    endear 
themselves  by  acts  of  unwearied  benevolence 
and  indulgence,  there  is  a  charm  in  the  afPec- 
tion  of  dependants,  recognised  with  gratitude 
by    sudh    as    are  conscious  of    deserving    it. 
The  evening  passed  more    quickly    by  than 
Eivelyn  could  have  hoped ;  and  as  he  folded  the 
letter,  which  his  generous  heart  had  dictated 
with  fluency, — ^but  which,  from  his  delicacy  of 
feeling,  he  dreaded  to  word  so  as    to    give 
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offence  where  he  most  meant  to .  oblige^rTiS^ 
throb  of  honest  joy  thrilled  through  his  sonl, 
and  lent  a  ray  of  brightness  to  the  gloonx  of 
his  disappointed  hopes.  Surely  the  perscm 
most  averse  to  receive  benefits  could  not  be 
offended  by  the  generous  impulse  which  djo- 
tated  the  following  lines  to  a  supposed  success- 
fill  rival! 

.  "  Dear  Hamilton^  » 

/'You  have  doubtless  heard  of  the  sad 
event  which  has  removed  my  dear  and  ex- 
cellent imcle  to  a  world  for  which  his  un- 
shaken faith  and  exemplary  life  had  so  well 
prepared  him ;  and  I  am  sure  you  will  sympar 
thise  with  me  on  this  occasion.  But  I  wijl 
not  dwell  on  this  subject  at  a  time  when  I 
trust  the  prospect  is  opening  upon  you  of 
realising  a  happiness  which  you  have  long 
desired.  Believe  me^  that  the  congratula- 
tions which  I  now  offer  are  from  my  he$ort» 
I  feel  real  concern  lest  the  difficulties  in  whi^ 
you  have  been  involved  may  cast  a  shade  over 
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"yoar  pTeeent  enjoyment ;  and  I  canoot  help 
trttsting  tn  the  i^ncrons  confidtmce  of  roor 
^iendship  so  Cir  as  to  suppose  that  yon  «nlt 
kindly  listen  to  a  saggestion,  which  I  vcntare 
to  ofier,  in  the  hope  tliat  yon  wQl  not  griore  me 
by  rejecting  it 

"  Will  yon  then,  denr  Hamilton,  make  whlA 
use  you  please  of  the  money  arising  from  tl 
West  Indian  property  i>osse8sed  by 
lamented  uncle,  amounting,  I  beliere,  to  al 
£20,000,  now  lying  unemployed  atmybanki 
It  will  be  time  enough,  in  after  years,  to  i*l 
a  loan  which  cannot  be  any  sacrifice  X6 
whose  wants  are  so  limited  as  mine,  nor  cdji 
he  hope  to  place  it  in  better  bands  than  thodi 
who  win  use  it  to  promote  the  comfort  of  a  vety 
dear  and  early  friend.  Pray  forgive  the  intr^ 
sion  of  such  a  request,  should  you  deem  it  sudi, 
and  believe  the  earaeBtness  of  my  sincerity  when 
\  assure  you  that  you  will,  by  accepting  the 
offer,  confer  a  lasting  obligation  on  your  faith 
fill  and  sincere  friend, 

"Ormiston." 
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"Pray  make    my  congratulationB    welodme 
to  her  whose  happiness  I  shall  i 
prize." 


iddrMmf 


Evelyn  found  more  difficulty  in  add] 
General  FaUdand  on  the  suhject,  yet  knew 
not  how  to  avoid  it  without  the  appearance  cf 
indifference,  or  what  he,  perhaps,  dreaded  yet 
more — the  discovery  of  those  feelings  he  wished 
most  to  conceal :  for  he  was  well  aware  that  hk 
friend's  partiality  for  himself  had  induced  him 
long  since  to  second  those  wishes  to  which  his 
daughter  had  given  so  decided  a  rejection,  nor 
could  he  endure  the  thought  of  intruding  one 
regret  in  the  mind  of  this  respected  and  beloved 
friend,  for  the  choice  she  had  made,  either  on 
her  account  or  on  his  own.  He  therelbre  vagoely 
alluded  to  the  happy  events,  of  which  he  nid 
he  had  been  apprised,  and  added  the  most 
affectionate  expressions  of  his  wishes  for  tlMBTt 
happtoess. 

The  excitement  which  supported  him,  t 
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^^^TilfiUiiig  these  duties^  enabled  him  in  Bome 
to  flobdiie  the  grief  of  hia heart;  but 
rhen    these    were    concluded,    nature    again 
esumed  the  ascendency,  and  for  many  days 
is  femie  partook  of  the  dkorder  of  his  mind, 
he  mourned  in  sickness,  and  ini  sotituda,' 
agonies  of  a  wounded  spirit,  till  again  the 
^alls  of  duty  aroused  him  to  activity:  nor*  waa 
\ie  left  without  reward  for  the  frequent  exem 
tions    which   his    beneyolence    called    forthi 
Hr.  Somerville  often  wrote  to  him,  but  made 
little  mention  of  his  daughter,  ezoept  in  com* 
pliance  with  his  request  to  acquaint  him  widi 
the  state  of  her  health ;  she  had,  he  said,  bome 
die   journey    better    than    could    have    been 
expected,  and  he  trusted  that  on  the  whole  she 
was.  a  d^ree  stronger  than  when  he  had  last 
0een  her.    His  silence  on  the  subject  of  her 
qpirits  assured   him  of  the  truth  of  his   sus- 
picions, when  he  had  imagined  that  Mr.  So-^ 
merville  was  not  ignorant  of  her  affection  for 
hixDi,      **  Could  it   be  possible,"    thought  he. 
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''that  in  after  years  a  dearer  interest  than 
that  of  friendship  might  render  me  worthy 
of  that  amiable  girl?  Alas!  that  I  shonld 
feel  so  incapable  of  transferring  that  afiec- 
tion,  long  fixed  upon  one  who  can  never 
repay  it!  Oh  that  I  may  learn  to  think 
of  her  as  the  wife  of  another — that  other 
my  friend^  on  whom  I  have  laid  the  weight 
of  an  obligation,  which  doubly  calls  for  the 
relinquishment  of  every  other  feeling  than 
those  of  which  honour  and  friendship  may  be 
the  safeguards  1" 

With  such  contending  thoughts  was  the 
mind  of  Evelyn  exercised  in  his  hours  of  lone* 
liness  and  leisure.  It  was  well  for  him  that 
the  situation  in  which  he  was  now  placed 
called  for  attention  to  business  of  variouji 
kinds,  precluding  the  possibility  of  continoad 
indulgence  in  themes  of  such  a  heart-affectiiig 
nature. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  I  know,  I  aee 

Her  merit     Needa  it  now  be  ihown, 
Alas!  to  me? — 

How  often,  to  mjteif  unknown, 
The  graceful,  gentle,  virtuous  maid  ^ ' 

Have  I  admir'd !  how  ofleii  said, 
What  joy  to  call  a  heart  like  hers  one  s  own !  *' 

Akensidb. 

No  sooner  was  Susan  restored  to  conva- 
lescence^ and  enabled  to  join  the  little  circle  in 
the  drawing-room  at  Walrond  Castle,  than  she 
was  called  on  to  exert  herself  to  part  with 
Eric  Hamilton  with  seeming  composure;  the 
efibrtwas,  however,  rendered  easier  by  the  hope 
m^ch  she  entertained  of  meeting  him  in 
London, — a  hope  not  altogether  unmingled 
with  pleasure,  though  she  blamed  herself  for 
admitting  so  deceptive  a  feeling,  since  she  could 


of  her  si8«^^ 


not  but  regard  liim  in  the  light  of  I 
avowed  lover,  and  one  as  truly,  if  not  as 
deeply,  beloved  by  Margaret  as  by  her.  She 
felt  that  she  could  not  regret  Lord  de  Trscey's 
departure ;  although  she  was  grateful  to  him 
for  his  devotion,  and  for  the  deUcacy  of  those 
attentions  which  he  had  qi:uetly,but  unceasingly, 
paid  to  her,  and  those  dearest  to  her.  In  fact, 
the  strong  preference  which  her  fatlier  evinced 
towards  him  seemed  his  best  recommeDilation, 
since  she  was  ever  wont  implicitly  to  rely 
on  his  judgment;  although  she  painfully  fell 
the  impossibility  of  transferring  to  Lord  tie 
Tracey  that  aflection  which  had  so  long,  so 
fervently,  been  bestowed  on  another. 

When  she  found  that  ISIargaret  w^as  anxiously 
awaiting  the  day  when  they  were  to  leave  the 
Castle  for  London,  she  could  not  f^  to  giie«fl 
the  cause ;  and  she  resolved  more  than  once  to 
strive  to  subdue  those  yeamings  of  her  heart, 
which,  if  discovered,  must  prove  fatal  to4 
peace  of  both. 
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itaEgavet,  on  the  other  hand,  rejoiced  once 
tt^FO  to  see  her  dear  Susan  restored  to  health ; 
aad,  acimated  to  moro  than  usual  spirits,  in  th* 
prospect  of  so  eoon  again  meeting  with  Mr. 
Uaittilton,  gave  way  to  the  buoyutcy  of  her 
hcqies  in  frequent  expressions  of  joy,  by 
whi^  she  little  knen'  bow  she  was  torturing 
ihe  heart  of  her  sister.  Blinded  by  the  natnrnl 
enthusiastic  ardour  of  her  own  mind,  she  saw 
all  around  hex  in  the  Yivid  colouring  wi^  , 
which  her  fancy  invested  them,  and  she  ceased 
not  to  praise  Lord  de  Traccy  as  highly  as  she 
bad  once  censured  him.  The  cause  was 
erideat :  he  also  had  changed  his  once  un^ 
Tourable  view  of  Mr.  Hamilton,  or  had  at  least 
aeemed  to  do  so ;  and  he  rose  in  proportiou,  in 
the  estimation  of  both  sbters.  It  would  have 
keen,  indeed,  difficult  for  any  unsuspecting 
person  not  to  have  been  fascinated  by  the 
chann  of  his  manner,  while  he  assumed  the 
j^carance    of    posaessing   excellences   which 
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tione,— 
le  mort 


were  but  in  part   his  own.     Ho   ■ 
highest  of  all  motiTeB  to  guide  hia  aotione,- 
that  motive  which  alone  can  hallow  the  i 
bE^ntificial  (Iced,  and  gild  the  feeblest  cndea 
with  celestial  brightnesB. 

It  was  not  without  some  degree  of  astoni^ 
ment  Margaret  heard  of  the  intimacy  subsist- 
ing between  Evelyn  and  MisB  Somemlle. 
8trange  that  there  should  be  so  great  a  con- 
tradiction in  the  cainds  of  those  who  deem 
themselves  sincere;  but  so  it  was,  that  while 
she  fancied  that  no  better  tidings  could  reach 
her  ears  than  those  of  his  happiness,  and  while, 
with  the  fervency  of  her  devotion  to  '. 
Hamilton,  she  imagined  that  she  conld  1 
think  one  moment  of  another ;  she  still  i 
little  mortified  bj  the  rumours  afloat  of  IjOri 
Ormiston's new  attachment.  "Snrelv."  saldshe. 
one  day  to  her  sister,  as  they  were  returning 
from  a  parting  visit  to  Mary  Sinclair  and  hrt 
mother — "  surely  you  need  not  now  wish^ 
to  pity   Evelyn,  since  he   has  been   so  : 
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eqauoledl    Hiji  love  for  me  ootild  never  hAve 
been  ¥eKy  deep/' 

,  f'l  am  not  sure  of  that/'  rejoined  Susan; 
Vhiansa^  feeling  cannot  always  be  estamated 
\}j  human  conduct ;  and  you  must  remember, 
^hat  we  are  not  the  only  persons  who  Usten  to 
xepcffts  which  may  hare  entirely  altered  his 
^motives  and  actions.  You  know  how  exalted 
axe  hifl  principles ;  and  if,  as  I  have  been  told^ 
the  affection  of  Miss  SomerriUe  for  him  wds 
each  as  to  injure  her  health,  he  may  have 
yielded  to  the  hope  of  making  her  a  good  hu6- 
Vand,  and  strengthened  the  necessity  tmder 
^which  he  now  feels  himself  bound  to  forget 
you." — Susan  drew  a  deep  sigh.  Margaret 
laughed     nervously — "  Never    again   will     I 

believe  lovers*  vows " 

f  *  Never  ?  "  inquired  Susan.  "  I  think,  Mar- 
garet, you  do  not  know  yourself.  I  trust  you 
urill  not  have  cause  to  doubt  those  from  him 
^irhoee  love  you  may  return." 
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*'  Well,**  rejoined  Margaret^ "  I  am  siire,  «l 
least,  of  knowing  you  to  be  the  detdr^Bl  tfnd 
beat  of  sisters ;  you  will  guide  and  help  toe  not 
to  act  as  foolishly  as  my  wild  natorl^  SHgU 
lead  me  to  do.    Do  you  know,  I  was  so  abstod 
as  to  feel  a  little  mortified  when  I  heetrd  of 
her  love  for  Evelyn:  but  he  is  such  a  gbod 
creatoie,  and  I  hope  they  will  ba  happy^^    T 
wish  our  dear  Eric's   kind    disposition  wei^ 
aided   by  that    stability    of   principle    whiclL 
guides  him  in  all  he  does.      Do  you  know> 
Susan/'    added  she^  laughing^  ^'  I  think,  yo» 
should    marry  Mr.    Hamilton^    because   you 
could  lead  him  in  the  right  way ;  and  /  should 
have    been  advised  by   Evelyn,    who    would 
have  acted  as  ballast  to  my  sail,  as  Mr.  Ridi- 
ardson  would  say." 

It  was  well  that  the  veil  which  hung  over 
the  countenance  of  Susan  prevented  her  read- 
ing the  emotion  which  it  betrayed;  for  ahe 
had  turned  inquiringly  towards  her  as  dris 
uttered  the  last  sentence.    As  it  was,  c3ie  con- 
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Unua4r^o^^^7  ^  wouad  those  feelings  which 
^  ^ j!^t  peroeiye,  vntil,  joinix^  their  father, 
tj^  j^qo^erBSiUon  took  another  turn,  and  they 
]}fOQseda4  homeward. 

^,~jA  few  days  after,  the  preparations  were  con* 
^udUdj  an^  Genial  Falkland  and  his  daughters 
^mjlieir  way  to  London.  ' 

..  *^  F«ieweU>  my  dears/'  said  the  gruff  voic^dF 
^Mxs.  Stewart,  who  had  hastened,  on  the  werwi 
«f  their  projected  journey,  to  bid  Susan  and 
lier  sister  adieu.  ^^Take  care  of  yourselves, 
and  wear  thick  shoes,  and  do  not  let  any  foolish 
Tanity  hinder  you  clothing  yoturselves  well ;  it 
is  wonderful  how  foolish  young  people  will  be," 
added  she,  still  muttering  to  herself,  as  the 
carriage  door  was  closing,  and  her  uncle,  Mr. 
Ijazenby,  was  pouring  forth  his  promises  that 
has  works  should  be  concluded  in  two  months, 
^nd  that  the  General  and  his  daughters,  and  all 
tLeir  £riends,  should  have  the  most  numerous 
s{46ndidly  bound  copies. 
/^  God  bless  tlxose  dear  girls ! "    said  Mrs* 
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Stewart,  as  tliey  departed,  while  a  tear  n^cd 
down  her  hard  cheeks,  and  woman's  softness 
for  a  momeiit  beauti£cd  her  usually  tnorose- 
lookmg  countenance.  "  Next  to  ray  dear  Willy 
and  Alexander,  I  love  them  more  dearly  than 
any  one,"  "  Fine  girls — clever  girls !"  said  Mr. 
Lazenby,  as  he  shouldered  three  large  volumes 
of  reference,  which  he  had  borrowed  from  the 
General's  library,  with  which  to  enrich  Ins 
theory,  and  stepped  sedately  behind  the 
quicker  pace  of  his  niece,  who  usually  arrin 
at  least,  a  mile's  walk  before  him. 

Good  roads,  four  horses,  and  ■ 
inns,  are  sad  drawbacks  to  those  who  ^ 
adventure,  and  there  are  few  of  such,  * 
contrive  to  meet  with  much  that  is  amuamgi' 
who  thus  travel  to  the  great  city,  to  which 
numbers  are  daily  hurrying  in  the  some 
maimer — some  so  occupied  with  mercenar)- 
business,  that  they  have  little  leisure  to  c 
romantic  adventure,  or  to  regret  the  ^ 
some  so  engrossed   with   ambitioM  *! 
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culatioii,  and  their  minds  so  much  bent  on 
xheir  machinations,  as  wholly  to  overlook  those 
scenes  which  might  interest  lovers  of 
,  or  engage  others,  who  see  in  all  things, 
^md  in  all  persons,  somewhat  to  please  or 
^umise ;  some  wholly  given  to  the  pursuit  of 
Jfileasure,  who  blame  the  tardiness  of  the 
fleetest  steeds,  while  himying  to  the  great 
^cxiart  of  dissipation ;  a  few,  haply,  so  engrossed 
l>y  an  all-consuming  passion,  that  the  present 
moment  is  lost  in  remembrance  of  the  past,  or 
anticipation  of  that  future  which  shaU 
them  to  the  object  of  their  hearts' 
desire: — ^none  of  those  possessed  the  serene 
xuind  of  General  Falkland;  to  him  every 
town  and  village  through  which  they  passed 
seemed  an  object  of  interest,  as  he  considered 
the  number  of  human  souls  who  inhabited 
them,  with  their  cares,  and  sorrows,  and  joys, 
all  hastening  on  to  that  end  from  which  there 
is  no  receding,  and  on  which  so  few  seem  to 
have  leirare  to  meditate.     The  lonely  church, 
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with  its    accompanying    barial-ground^    filled 
with  the  records  of  man's  mortality — the  soli- 
tary cottage,  with  its  neat  garden,  in  which 
the  labourer  stopped  for  a  moment  to  gaze  nt, 
and  perhaps  to  envy,  the  passing  vehiclei  and 
those    it    contained — the     wandering    pedler, 
resting  his  burden  upon  the  milestone,  while 
eating  his  morsel — the  blind  beggar,  with  his 
faithful  dog,  or  the  poor  widow  hastening  to 
▼isit  her    distant    child,    with    tottering    and 
feeble  steps, — these,   and   every  other  object 
connected  with  human  interest,  had  power  to 
engage   his   mind  in    useful    and    benevolent 
musing,  when  the  scenery  was  not  such  as  to 
arrest  the  attention  of  so  genuine  a  lover  oC 
nature  as  himself.     Occasionally  his  daughterly 
read  aloud  to  him;  but  their  thoughts   oftenu 
wandered  to  their  hearts'  interests,  when 
closed  his  eyes  in  sleep  as  evening  came  on, 
and  they  continued  their  journey  in  silence. 
Susan  endeavoured  to  rejoice   in  her   sister's 
happiness;   while    Margaret,  ignorant  of  h 
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I,  hoped  that  her  anxiety  might,  at  least, 
l*e  sooner  terminated  than  her  own. 

The  dusty  loaded  carriage  drove  through  the 
S^ark  just  at  the  hour  when  fashion  bringa  such 
^Sowing  numbers  to  its  crowded  ring,  anil  many 
^»ere  the  salutations  they  received,  as  they 
passed  to  General  Falkland's  house 

"  How  gloomy  a  London  house  appears !" 

««id  Margaret,  throwing  herself  at  her  fother'» 

feet,  as  he  stretched  himself  on  an  ottoman  in 

Ihe  lower  drawing-room ;  "  I  almost  wish  my- 

wlf   back   again    at    Walrond,"    added    she; 

'dont't  you,  dear  papa?" 

"  No,  love,"  replied  the  General,  smiling  ; 
"  and  I  think  you  will  not  long  think  so  either," 
added  he,  as  the  porter  put  into  his  hands 
numerous  visiting  cards  and  notes  of  invitation, 
which  had  poured  in  from  the  moment  the 
cleaning  of  the  windows,  and  the  bustle  of  the 
nphc^erere  and  glaziers,  and  other  signs  of 
preparations,  had  announced  the  prospect  of 
o  2 


their  arrival  to  an  idle  crowd.  "  Here  are  duae 
balls,  and  one  concert,  and  more  parties 
awaiting  yon; — what  says  my  Margaret  to 
these  ?" 

"  I  say,  dear  father,  that  I  shall  not  enjoy 
one  of  them  so  much  as  Mary's  wedding  fcaet; 
— but  let  me  pull  up  those  blinds,  and  throw  a 
little  light  into  this  dingy  saloon." 

So  saying,  she  hastened  to  the  arrangemeU 
of  the  furniture,  which,  according  to  the  tasl* 
of  their  domestics,  was  placed  in  formal  amy 
around  the  chamber :  and  while  thus  engaged. 
Lord  de  Tracey  was  announced.  Susan  en 
tered  at  the  same  moment;  a  blush  rose  on 
her  cheek,  which  increased  the  joyful  agitation 
of  her  lover,  "  I  have  not  been  long  in  asaail- 
ing  your  door,  General.  I  met  Elliott  in 
Piccadilly,  who  told  me  he  had  seen  yow 
■-^turiage,   and  I  hoped  you  would  not  i 


admit  i 


for   : 


-bore  you  lonj;  with  my 


moment;  bn 

presence,  i 
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be  dreadfblly  tired.  I  trust/'  added  he,  with,  a 
tenderer  tone  to  Susan,  ^^  that  you  have  not  suf- 
fered from  your  journey.'* 

Susan's  reply  was  interrupted  by  the  Ge- 
neral begging  that  Lord  de  Tracey  would  stay 
aoid  dine  with  them.  '^  We  shall  have  our  mutton 
chop,  and  then  go  to  bed;  pray  stay  and 
enliven  us  a  little,  for  Margaret  thinks  London 
fo  dull,  she  already  wishes  to  return." 

''  Could  I  possibly  assist  in  detaining  her 
from  such  a  proceeding,"  said  Lord  de  Tracey, 
«niling,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  Susan, "  I  should, 
indeed,  deem  myself  happy ;  but  I  have,  alas !  a 
stupid  dinner  engagement.'^ 

**  Oh,  never  mind,"  said  the  General,  "  you 
^will  be  in  time  for  a  London  dinner,  should  you 
cttay  to  eat  with  us."  The  matter  was  easily 
decided,  and  Lord  de  Tracey  remained. 

It  was  a  relief  to  Susan  when  he  was  obliged 
to  retire  early  to  make  his  toilette  for  the 
Silfihnent  of  his  engagement;  for,  wearied  as 
«he  was  in  body,  she  felt  little  able  for  ezer- 
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,  and  Lord  de  Tracey's  were  not  a  1 
Icnened,  by  observing  the  listless  manner  in 
wtich  she  replied  to  his  obscrrations,  and  by 
the  animatioii  which  she  could  not  conceal, 
when,  in  answer  to  Generil  Falkland's  inqoirTf 
he  spoke  of  Mr.  Hamilton.  His  suspicions  con- 
cerning her  attachment  for  him  were  a^iBin 
awakened ;  bat  he  consoled  himself  by  think- 
ing, that  at  any  rate  Margaret  was  the  object 
of  his  attachment.  He  made  her  happyj 
whispering  that  Hamilton  had  appeared* 
picture  of  wretchedness,  until  the  day  whoi 
had  heard  of  their  intended  arrivai-  He 
rallied  her  a  httle  on  the  report  which,  ho  said, 
had  become  so  general  in  town,  that  he  hoped 
be  might  soon  be  permitted  to  gire  her  joy  on 
her  approaching  happiness.  "  Quite  a  steady 
fellow  ROW,"  added  he,  "<]uite  domestic."  5ov  \ 
,  nying,  he  shook  her  hand,  and  departed  (^ 
I  Margaret  proceeded  to  conceal  her  i 
by  the  most  rolable  expressions  in  &toi 
their  late    guest ;    so   agreeable — so 


;  oujeci 

red^H 

hoo'^^ 
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1  his  maimer — so  good  looking.  Her 
r  soiled.  "  I  do  not  know,  Mvgaret, 
t  he  whispered  to  yau ;  but  die  result  is  in 
&voar»  «nd  he  certainly  deserves  your 
Does  he  not,  Susan  ?" 
'  Oh,  yes,"  she  replied,  scarcely  knowing 
:  she  said;  but  letters  and  parcrla  were 
placed  before  them,  and  the  arrangement* 
Iriiich  their  arrival  required  came  to  ber 
ictief,  and  they  were   soon   on   their   way   to 


Next  morning  they  were  assailed  by  drew- 
bakers  and  railhners,  who  had  no  sooner 
^ined  admittance  than  they  strewed  the 
and  chairs  with  the  contents  of  their 
vieker  baskets,  declaring  that  what  they 
paeaciaed  of  apparel  looked  as  if  it  came  out 
tt  Noah'i  ark, — holding  ap  hat^,  caps,  and 
dresses  ionnmerable,  for  their  observation,  and 
detaining  them  for  hours  on  subjects  which 
could  not  but  appear  insignificant  to  those 
e  native  beauty  had,  perhaps,  made  them 
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more  indifferent  to  dress  than  others  of  the  same 
sex  a^d  age.  There  is  something  in  acknow- 
ledged beauty  which  defies  vanity,  as  much  as 
real  greatness  defies  pride ;  and  there  were  few 
of  the  many  young  ladies  who  entered  that 
year  on  their  career  of  gaiety  who  were  less 
occupied  than  were  Susan  and  Margaret  oon- 
ceming  that  all-important  subject  to  moat 
women — dress ;  and  yet  there  were  few  who 
obtained  so  much  of  the  admiration  of  one  sex, 
and  the  envy  of  the  other.  Visits  and  invita- 
tions crowded  upon  them ;  and  though  others 
would  have  told  their  fashionable  acquaintance 
that  "  they  had  not  seen  a  soul — that  they 
had  been  nowhere — that  they  never  saw  so  dull 
a  season — and  that  there  was  positively  nothing 
to  do," — and  similar  expressions  of  fashionable 
nonsense,  daily  pronounced  by  those  who  spend 
their  mornings  in  crowds,  and  their  nights  at 
balls, — the  Miss  Falklands  considered  them- 
selves very  dissipated,  when,  after  a  fortnightfb 
sojourn  in  town,  they  had  heard  Pasta  once. 
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»ad  bad  returned  one  momiiig  from  a  ball, 
beHreea  one  and  two,  giyen  by  Lady  Sber- 
boume,  and  at  which  tbe  presence  of  Hamilton 
was  the  iadacement  to  both  slsten  thus  to 
pmioag  the  hours  of  gaiety  till  they  each  re- 
gretted it — from  different  motives,  but  with  the 
nine  result,  for  each  was  grieved  and  dis- 
appointed: and  well  can  those  sympathise 
with  theii  feelings,  who  have  known  what  it  ia, 
amidst  a  crowd  of  indifferent  persons,  to  single 
the  object  of  their  preference,  with  wearying 
tuudety ;  to  be  interrupted  by  the  careless  voice 
of  bshiooahle  betise,  uttering  some  phrase  of 
indifference  to  equally  careless  ears,  but  to 
which  courtesy  claims  a  reply ;  then  to  turn 
for  the  one  sought  aAer,  and  see  that  one 
engaged,  as  if  with  the  deepest  interest,  with 
aootberi  with  whom,  perhaps,  they  are  as  little 
uniued  as  the  being  who  envies  them ;  and  to 
find,  at  the  conclusion  of  an  evening  which 
had  b^un  with  hope  and  joy,  that  both  mind 
and  body,  uselessly  excited,   now    sink   with 
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regret  and  exhaustion,  wlien,  in  the  solitude  of 
home,  no  other  sound  is  heard  but  the 
rumbhng  of  carriages  returning  from  the  same 
attempt  at  pleasure,  no  other  remembranoe 
remains  but  those  attended  by  disappointment 
and  vexation,  while  the  false  excitement  linger* 
as  a  bird  of  prey  around  the  spirit,  and  impede* 
the  collectedneES  of  thought  which  those  sigh 
for,  who  have  been  from  childhood  accnstumed 
to  conclude  their  day  with  meditation  and 
prayer. 

To  those  whose  fate  had  led  them  from  dieir 
earliest  years  into  scenes  of  worldly  amuse- 
ment,  and  from  which  it  may  appear  impo9* 
Bible  to  withdraw,  there  may  not  be  the  same 
danger  of  forgetfiilness ;  for  custom  has  de- 
prired  them  of  that  measure  of  excitement 
which  enthrals  the  spirits  of  sach  as  have  led 
a  country  life :  but  these  will  be  struck:,  on  a 
renewed  entrance  into  the  world,  by  the  sense 
of  the  entrriinemenl  which  it  produces;  and 
where  reason  and   real  religion  have  hitherto 
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*^*  Tinted  the  heart  and  conscience,  there  will 
^   a  redoubled  Decessity  imposed  upon  them, 
y  the  knowledge  of  theii  neaknese,  to  watch- 
^**iesa  in  such  an  hour  of  temptation. 

it  had  been  well  for  poor  Eric  Hamillon 
*^  he  songht,  in  his  hours  of  looelineas,  that 
^fiigih  which  alone  could  have  fortified  hia 
^Jnd  against  the  snares  which  beset  him,  and 
^hich]  meeting  him  in  moments  of  one  disap- 
iKriDted  passion,  stimulated  him  to  the  punuit 
"^f  another,  which  liad  already  consumed  too 
dtuch  of  his  time  and  his  talents,  and  which 
lew  &tally  regaining  its  baneful  ascendency 
over  him. 

Lord  de  Tracey's  constant  intimacy  with  Su- 
san, and  the  daily  reports  which  this  mtimacy 
occMsioned,  added  to  the  apparent  satisfaction 
wbich  his  attentions  gave  to  the  Falkland 
funfly,  combined  to  fill  the  mind  of  Ilamihon 
with,  despair  of  ever  renewing  those  hopes 
which  had  once  so  fax  beneficially  infiaenced 
lain     sm    to    restrain     him  horn  pursuits    in 
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which    he    again     found    himself  involTed. 
Whenever  he  visited  Greneral  Falldand  of  m^ 
mornings  he  found  his  daughters  surroondadt 
by  a  train  of  admirers.    Lord  de  Tracejr  wir 
ever  amongst  them,  and  seemed  to  claim  im 
post  beside    Susan    as  his  right:    riding  cr 
walldng,  still  his  dreaded  rival  was  there,  te 
impede  his  approach,  or  to  fill  him  with  mortifr 
cation,  by  evincing  that  calm  satisfaction  «nd 
security,  in  the  seeming  possession  of  that  £ih 
vour  which  he    most  envied.     True  it  was, 
that  Margaret  was  ever  ready  to  greet  him 
with  her  accustomed  smile,    and  that  in  her 
society  he  might  well  feel,   as  he  had  ever 
done,  that  he  was  the  Mend  and  compankm  <rf 
their  youthful  days;  but   his  passion  tor  her 
sister  blinded  his  eyes  to  those  charms  whidi 
shone  yet  more  brightly  when  his  presence  kflBt 
a  sweeter  lustre  to  her  expressive  face,  and  addfld 
an  endearing  softness  to  her  playful  manner : 
and  whOe  she  spoke  to  him  in  those  witching 
tones  which  had  filled  many  a  heart  with  bliM, 
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aod  iriufih  lore  alone  can  harmonize^  he  was 
^iwiTTig  to  the  cold  replies  whicli  fell  firom  the 
li^  of  Sosaa^  and  watching  her  {dadd  move- 
mantSj  as  she  strove  when  iix  his  company  to 
mmune  an  indifference  which  she  could  not 
isel,  but  which  he  believed  to  be  genuine. — 
7]us&  would  he  bitterly  reproach  himself  for 
Itffing  so  fervently  one  who  returned  his  affiec- 
tiim  with  so    much  apathy,    and  inveighing 
inwardly  against  her  cold,  heartless  manner,  he 
would  repair  to  the  gaming-table^  and  endeavour 
liy  this  false  and  baneftd  excitement  to  banish 
xeflecdon ;  but  it  was  in  vain.     Again  he  awoke 
to  agonising  regrets^  but  not  to   repentance. 
Amiable  as  was  his  natural  disposition,  the  want 
^  solid  principle  impaired  a  character  which 
aaight  have  been,  under  other  guidance,  not 
^mly  briUiant,  but  valuable ;  and  day  after  day 
jretumed,  and  still  found  him  the  prey  of  those 
contending  passions  which,  by  their  very  na- 
ture, seemed  only  to  harass  and  disappoint  him. 
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Among  those  who  had  suffident  penetntioii 
to  see  through  the  general  mistake  which  pre» 
▼ailed  as  to  the  object  of  his  lore,  was  Bbx 
Elliott^  who  failed  not,  for  his  own  pnrpoaeit  la 
make  ^bBe  of  his  discernment  to  the  fortibriv 
detriment  of  the  tmfortonate  yoimg  man.^        • ; 

Mr.  Elliott  had  begun  by  entertaining  wi 
other  feeling  for  Susan  than  a  wish  to  be  <m  aH 
amicable  footing  with  her,  because  she  was  the 
fsEuhion,  and  because  he  liked  to  prove  to  the 
world  that  he  was  one  of  her  most  feivonred 
followers:  but  her  society  proved  dangerooa 
even  to  his  heart,  worn  out  and  bltue  as  hiB 
feelings  had  become  by  a  life  of  constant  inter* 
course  with  the  gay  and  dissipated  world;  aaA 
when  he  found  his  attentions  were  disregfarded^ 
and  that  his  disposition  was  too  well  known  to 
be  admired  by  her  whom  he  had  wearied  by  hii 
fulsome  flatteries  and  unpleasant  attentions^ 
the  love  such  as  he  was  capable  of  entertaining 
was  soon  converted  into  hatred ;  and  thougl^ 
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be  ceased  not  to  be  a  daily  visitor  at  the  house 
oi  Greneral  Falkland,  and  though  he  would 
ndC  relinquish  his  original  object  of  being  conr 
skUrad  as  a  fitvoured  swain  of  Susan's^  hb 
diief  concern,  in  seeking  her  society,  was  now 
to  impede  the  possibility  of  her  ever  enjoying 
Ibe  society  of  him  to  whom  she  was  so  devotedly 
aktadied. 

Often  when,  wearied  and  disgusted  with  his 
mode  of  life,  Eric   Hamilton  would,    on  no 
higher  principle  than  that   of  dislike  of  the 
effects  of  dissipation,  have  retired  home  in  pre* 
&rence  to  repairing  as  usual  to  the  gaming* 
table,  Mr.  Elliott  would  contrive  to  insinuate 
jnto  his  mind  the  delightful  excitement  which 
lie  lost  by  so  doing,  and  persuade  him  to  ac- 
company him  to  these  haunts  of  degradation; 
sifiaerwards  would  he,  in  presence  of  General 
f  alUand,  relate  the  losses  of  his  unfortunate 
^oung  firiend,  as  he  called  him,  and  lament  that 
Vie    should   thus   squander  the   remains    of  a 


304        *  FABCn.Y  RBC0KD8. 

skattered  fortune.  Mr.  Elliott  gained  nothing 
by  this  baseness  but  the  contempt  of  Susan  and 
the  disUke  of  her  sister,  who  could  not  but  ini»- 
gine  they  discerned  the  motive  of  Mt^  Elliott  bj 
these  ungenerous  tales  against  ene  whom  he 
called  his  friend.  But  it  senred  as  a  renewed 
warning  to  General  Falkland,  to  guard  agnmt 
the  too  firequent  intercourse  of  his  daughbesi 
with  Mr.  Hamilton :  and  entertaining,  as  he  did, 
the  highest  opinion  of  Lord  de  Tracey,  he  was 
more  than  ever  desirous  that  the  suit  which  he 
preferred  with  so  much  perseverance  shoidd  be 
favoured  by  his  dear  Susan. 
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^'^K  irmmiTig,  whcD  Sosaii  had  rcimiaed  Ioiimt 

^^^Vi    usnal   alone   in    her   chamber,  the   mm 

""^Qsed  batn  the  lOTTovfal  meditatioQ  in  vhich 

'"C  »tas  engaged  by  her  Bister's  eatraztce.    Mar- 

^**^t*a  spirits,  once  so  gay  and  lirely,  had  of 

^**  been  deeply  depressed,  not  only  by  Eric 

"^^••Ulton's  altered  manner,  but  by  the  reports 

^^•^cj)  Mr.  Elliott  had  so  soccessfiilly  oontriTed 

^^irculate  that  many  spoke  to  her  on  the  sab- 

>  to  irhom  she  vould  have  thought  it  treason 

*ox.  n.  n 
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to  breathe  one  word  in  censure  about  tbe  b< 
loved  of  her  heart.  She  felt  the  trial  painfull 
and  more  deeply  when  the  warning  voice'  < 
her  revered  father  pointed  out  the  danger  of 
woman's  fixing  her  ajSections  on  a  gamestei 
Such  counsel,  however,  he  was  wont  to  bestoi 
iu  general  terms,  for  he  deemed  it  best  not  t 
wound  the  feelings  of  cither  party  by  seemixi 
to  guess  the  truth,  while  he  endeavoured  t 
avert  the  baneful  effects  of  this  unfortonat 
attachment  so  as  best  to  promote  their  ultimat 
happiness. 

Susan  rejoiced  to  hear  the  gay  tone  of  voie 
of  IVIargaret,  so  much  more  like  that  of  ferme 
days  than  she  had  done  since  their  arrival  a 
town,  as  she  called  her  to  hasten  down  staiE 
to  enjoy  a  pleasure  which  awaited  her. 

What  is  it,  dear  Margaret  ?"  inquired  ghe 

anything  will  please  me  that  makes  you  lod 
more  like  yourself  than  you  have  done  of  late/ 

"  Well,  I  must  tell  you,"  rejoined  Margnet 
"  though  I  meant  to  give  you  a  surprise.  Om 
dear  Mr.  Montgomery  has  just  returned 
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country,  and  he  is  looking  quite  fresh  and 

,  and  6o  happy  to  see  us  again.    I  have 

him  with  papa,  busily  engaged  in  conyersa- 

over  a  projected  portrait  which  he  is  going 

of  us ;  so  you  must  put  on  your  best 

to  welcome  the  dear  old  man." 

iQsan   hastened  to  follow  her  sister. — Mr. 

tgomery  was  not  only  a  man  whose  genius 

talent  had  rendered  him  an  acceptable  guest 

^o  diose  able  to  appreciate  talent  and  worth,  but 

of  the  oldest  friends  of  General  Falkland— 

for  whom  he  entertained  the  highest  regard, 

whose  character  could  be  fully  appreciated 

"y  those  alone  who  knew  him  as  intimately  and 

*®  ^^ell  as  they  did.     Bom  of  humble  parents, 

^***'-  Montgomery  had  entered  life  in  a  sphere 

totally  different  from  that  to  which  his  talent 

^^^   introduced  him ;  but,  gifted  with  a  mind 

^^  «tbove  his  situation,  he  was  at  an  early  age 

^    £iend  and  companion  of  many  persons  of 

^^^ted  condition  in  rank  as  well  as  of  mind. 

although  he  still  retained  the  simplicity 

^ven  abruptness  of  his  nature,  he  was  able 
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to  appreciate  the  innate  distinctions  of  man 
in  those  with  whom  he  associated,  as  wdl 
the  motives  which  actuated  their  oondoct 
early  disappointment  had  somewhat  sourec 
naturally  harsh  temper,  and  lent  a  d^ree 
moroseness  to  his  manner  when  in  the  sod 
of  those  who  did  not  please  him ;  but  with 
General  and  his  lovely  daughters,  this  g; 
way  to  a  friendly  freedom  and  a  degree  of  pi 
santry,  which,  from  the  originality  of  its  natc 
ser>'ed  to  enhance  the  pleasure  which  they  ti 
in  the  enjoyment  of  his  company. 

When  the  first  salutations  were  ov^,  wl 
lasted  a  considerable  time — for  he  did  not  w 
to  relinquish  the  white  hand  which  his  la 
bony  grasp  shook  repeatedly,  while  his  sn 
grey  eyes  glistened  with  pleasure  on  the  Ion 
face  of  Susan — he  whispered  to  her  fettl 
"  More  beautiful  than  ever,  General :"  and  til 
aloud,  "  What  are  ye  doing  here,  ladies,  wast 
your  bloom  in  this  smoky  town  ? — I'm  sure 
would  be  better  employed  at  Walrond,  and 
would  certainly  make   a  better  picture   tfa 
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the  heather  and   the  broom.     Oh,  I 
to  tread  the  moors  again.** 
^  And  why  don't  you  ?"  inquired  Margaret ; 
our  room  has  been  ready  these  two  years, 
a  qidet  pony  awaiting  you  in  papa's  stable 
you  neyer  come." 
.  Montgomery  gaye  something  between  a 
and  a  groan;  then,  in  a  voice  in  which 
and  crossness  seemed  to  contend,  said, 
can't  get  away — they  won't  let  me  awajj^ 
if  they  did  I  shotdd  not  go." 
Oh,  but  we  will  take  you  with  us,**  said 
et,  laughing,  and  throwing  her   scarf 
pl^ii^fally  aroimd  him  ;  "  see,  you  are  a  prisoner 
'^o^^e.     Papa,  claim  his  promise." 

^^  We  shall  talk  of  that  hereafter,  love,"  re- 
J^^ixxcd  the  General,  who  thought  that  Mr.  Mont- 
S^^i^ery's  firiendship  was  scarcely  at  that  mo- 
**^^x^t  proof  against  the  instability  of  his  temper, 
^^liich  he  remarked  at  that  moment,  though  he 
not  the  cause.  "  But  pray,  my  dear 
^Hd,  let  us  fix  a  day  for  my  daughter's  first 
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"  Let  me  see,"  said  Mr.  Montgomery,  cotint  -^ 
ing  un  his  fingers, "  to-morrow  I  shall  be  en  ^ 
gaged  all  day  witli  those  vile  carpenters,  wht^'- 
nerer  do  ax  they  arc  bid,  except  I  stand  over^ 
them — Wednesday  I  have  given  a  promise  u^ 

Lord  B ,  and  I  cannot  break  my  word  ;- 

Thursday  ? — Yes ! — Thursday  at  eleven  o'clock 
— remember,  ladies,  you  arc  in  time,"  said  he  ^^ 
while  his  face  again  relaxed  into  n  smile,  as  hf"^ 
gazed  on  the  bcautifid  girls  before  liim,  and  a^ 
his  mind  reverted  to  the  position  in  which  they 
were  placed,  as  being  favourable  to  his  picture. 
"  There,  now — so,"  said  he ;  "  tliat  would  do 
very  well — but  none  of  those  fashionable  fiill* 
or  tippets,  or  what  do  you  call  them — just  made 
to  disfigure   people,"  added  he,  as  his  broad 
6cot«h  acquired  a  yet  severer  accent,  and  fai« 
energy  increased ;  "  I  never  saw  such  hideoua 
things  as  those  French  miUinera  make  np  for 
the  disfigurement  of  women :   it  is  just   de- 
plorable." 

As  he  continued  to  inveigh  against  fashion, 
and  to  enlarge  on  fiowing  draperies,  &c.  Mi*. 


i^MMMuitam  was  auMxmoed — he  rose  LastiJT  and 
apparent  omfhaon. 

"  Ohl  don't  go— don "t  go  r'  udd  eveiy  Toioe 
onoe  i  and  Margaret  look  his  firm  to  deuin 
bim.  He  still  advanoed  towards  the  door,  and, 
a&  he  did  bo,  Mr.  Hamilton  pasK-d  him — a  nush 
IKi^ead  OTer  his  withered  cheek,  czid  he  turned 
U>  gmae  at  the  handsome  figure  which  was  hend- 
^>S  to  salute  General  FaUdand  3.^  he  sat  on  hi« 


'*  Who 's  that  T'  said  he,  in  a  low  tone,  to 

-Margaret ;  '*  surely  I  heard  " — ard  l^e  frowned 
**^orc«ely. 

**  Mr.  Hamilton,"  rejoined  Aie^  and  as  she 
e  the  hlood  mantled  in  her  cheek. 
Beware  of  the  name/'  said  5Ir.  Montgo- 
,  pressing  her  hand ;  and.,  before  she  could 
ver  from  her  astonislimenr,  he  was  gone. 
\Hiat   an   odd-Iookiii:;   old   fellow  !''    said 
;  '*  truly  I  may  say,  in  Bums's  language,  he 
^^^^ered  at  me  as  if  he  had  seen  a  warlock.'' 

*  *  He  is  an  old  friend  of  mine,''  repUed  the 
^^eral ;   "a  Scotch   painter,  whom  I   have 


■        '    '  every  one  with  the  same  liking — ^his  temp< 

been  soured  by  many  vexations  and  disapj 
ments,  and  he  has  too  little  regard  to  oai 
appearance  to  conceal  that  which  he  has  nc 
ficient  philosophy  to  repress — namelj,  a  di 
of  every  person  with  whom  he  is  not  thoro 
acquainted — I  could  wish  my  friend  eDteri 
a  more  amiahle  view  of  human  nature.*' 

''  And  I  also/'  rejoined  Eric^  bil 
"  though  there  is  enough  in  the  world  U 
gust  a  man  from  confiding  in  any  one.  ] 
that  my  friend  Elliott  is  among  those  whc 
every  possible  care  to  abuse  me  to  evec 
who  names  me—- but  he  shall  answer  finr  it 
heavens!**  continued  he  impetuously^  " 
but  I  ascertain  that  to  be  true  I  have  joat  ] 
I  would — " 
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''  t  kg  a  thoQuuid  panlcns, "  mid  Hamihoii 

"^Qwtmiring  to  laugh,  and  to  convrrt  into  a 

J"*©  tiiat  which  it  wm  quite  apparent  irw  non* 

">  reality — ■'  but  really  (hat  old  man  cut  inch 

•O  e»i]  eye  on  me,  tiiat  it  elicited  all  the  fire 

**Ucli   1   had    intended  to    sappreaa  in   ntdt 

•*«i«ty.     Have  you  heaid,"  said  he,  tnminft  to 

"'ovgaret,  and  uixioDS  now  to  change  thr  sob- 

J*<!€ — "  have   you   heard  of  the  great  concert 

**»i«h  is  to  take  pUce  next  Saturday  aunmag, 

•"^t"  the  benefit  of  some  hospit&l — I  foi^et  vliat 

***  ?     You  know  these  charities  of  life  art  not 

"^y  province  ;  bal  here  arc  the  card*  which  will 

'•fl  all  about  it.     l^dy  Sherbonmc  filled  my 

**ocl:et9  with  them  when  ebe  heard  I  iatendad 

^^^Uiag  opoD  you,  and  b(^ged  that  I  would  atk 

y^^  all  to  go,  and  here  \»  a  large  parcel  fnr 

y'''*m  friends." 

"  Oh  I  I  ahoold  be  detigbted,"  Hid  Msrgurt, 

if  papa  has  ao  objection," 

'  '  None  in  ihe  world,"  said  General  Falkland, 

^**4  Maigarcfs  eye  gUsteoed  with  anticipated 

;  and  Susan  ai^ied,  for  hen  tatu  those 
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of  Eric  Hamilton,  and  he  looked  sadly  wb  he 
inquired  whether  she  also  would  attend*  md 
put  a  card  into  her  hand,  with  an  expreMOfe 
smile  of  bitterness,  adding,  "  I  have  no  doullt 
you  can  dispose  of  one  at  least  for  a  charitjf** 
So  saying,  he  rose  to  depart,  for  at  that  mommt 
Lord  de  Tracey  and  Baron  Dompfel  entered  the 
room.  Margaret  was  elated — she  forgot  Mr. 
Montgomery's  warning,  nor  did  it  recur  to  her 
till  she  lay  downi  that  night  to  rest;  but  she 
thought  she  had  seen  more  kindness  in  Erie 
Hamilton's  manner  than  she  had  done  flsnce 
they  had  met  in  London ;  and  with  the  pleasure 
which  awaited  her,  and  with  that  excitement 
which  she  felt  after  conversing  with  him,  ahe 
received  the  guests  with  more  than  usual  spirit, 
and  hastened  to  comply  with  Baron  Dompiftl's 
request  that  she  would  accompany  him  with 
her  voice,  while  he  sang  and  played  some  new 
German  duets. 

Li  the  mean  time  General  Falkland's  engage- 
ment with  his  book  left  Lord  de  Tracey  and 
Susan  to  a  t6te-a-t£te,  which  he  failed  not  to 
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prcAt  by^  by  tuning  his  suit  more  fervently 
tlian  he  had  erer  before  done. — Poor  Susan, 
eii£B!j^led  by  agitation,  was  melted  to  tears,  and 
loroed  to  leare  the  room ;  but  she  had  not  en- 
turdy  rejected  him,  and  Lord  de  Tracey  soon 
ntired  full  of  hope,  and  more  desirous  than 
erer  to  obtain  a  hand  so  long  sought,  but  which, 
with  all  his  worldly  advantages,  he  felt  himself 
$o  little  worthy  to  gain.  His  was  not  the  re- 
fiQement  of  feeling  to  shrink  £t:om  the  pursuit 
of  one  whose  affections  were  pre-engaged.  He 
ms  not  ignorant  of  her  preference  for  Mr. 
Hamilton,  although  so  careful  was  she  to  con- 
ceal it,  that  at  times  he  doubted,  as  he  wished 
to  do,  that  there  was  any  foundation  for  his 
mttfidons.  Aware  of  the  influence  which  her 
fiither  held  over  the  mind  of  Susan,  and  of  the 
eminence  on  which  he  stood  in  his  opinion. 
Lord  de  Tracey  hastened  home  to  address  Ge- 
neral Falkland  with  a  letter  full  of  the  most 
ardent  expressions  of  devotion  for  his  daughter, 
and  entreating  him  to  exert  his  influence  in  his 
finrour.     Then  followed  protestations  of  eternal 
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deyotedness  to  her  every  interest — of  imdrnded 
attention  to  her  every  care,  and  all  the  eloqiuenoe 
which  a  passionate  lover  knows  how  to  nae — ^it 
was  her  eyes  he  intended  should  peruse  a  letti&r 
thus  addressed  by  way  of  proving  how  much 
he  dreaded  her  disdain^  while  at  the  same  time 
he  apprehended  it. 

For  some  days  after  Lord  de  Tracey's  vio^ 
Susan's  indisposition  prevented  her  leaving  the 
house.  It  was  the  effect  of  constant  agitation 
which  thus  renewed  her  disorder ;  and  again 
General  Falkland  and  Margaret  were  condemned 
to  endure  all  the  anxiety  which  they  had  befioe 
experienced  on  her  account:  from  this  attack 
however  she  rallied,  and  when  the  day  came  on 
which  they  had  settled  to  sit  for  their  portraits 
to  Mr.  Montgomery,  she  was  sufficiently  reco- 
vered to  permit  Margaret  to  absent  herself  to 
fulfil  her  engagement. 

It  was  a  dim  yellow  morning,  such  as  is  often 
seen  in  London,  even  in  simmier :  but  Margaret, 
who  had  been  for  some  days  confined  to  tihe 
house,  preferred  walking,  and,  accompanied  by 
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hter  maidy  ahe  set  out  for  Mr.  Montgomery's 
JboQse. 

It  was  about  half  an  hour  previous  to  that 
3irhiGh  he  had  named  that  she  arrived  at  Mr. 
Montgomery's  door  ;  for^  partly  through  di£fer- 
csace  of  watches^  partly  through  fear  of  offending 
him  by  being  late^  Margaret  had  hurried  her 
steps  with  moi^  than  ordinary  speed.  The  door 
VIS  opened  by  a  dirty-looking  housemaid^  who 
stood  irresolute  whether  to  admit  visitors  at 
any  hour  which  her  punctual  master  had  not 
led  her  to  expect.     Margaret,  however,  assured 
her  she  came  by  appointment,  and  was  ushered 
into  a  small  dark  room  on  the  ground-floor, 
where  she  had  ample  leisure  for  her  own  re- 
flections ;  as  Mr.  Montgomery  did  not  appear 
till  the  clock  struck  eleven,  according  to  his 
directions — and  truly  the  scene  was  by  no  means 
a  pleasant  one,  for  she  had  some  scruples  as  to 
placing  herself  on  one  of  the  horsehair  chairs, 
four  of  which  were  placed  in  a  row  on  one  side, 
while  something  which  pretended  to  be  a  sofa 
of  the  same  materials,  thickly  encriisted  with 
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dust,  adorned  the  opposite  end,  and  a  yerj 
dirty  grate  filled  with  cut  paper  answered  to  the 
door  by  which  she  had  entered. 

Had  she  indulged  any  curiosity  as  to  what 
was  passing  in  the  street,  to  which  the  windows 
looked,  she  would  have  found  it  impossible  to 
gratify  such  a  wish,  the  under  casement  being 
shaded  by  some  very  dirty  olive  green  blinds, 
and  the  upper  so  deeply  encrusted  with  the 
mingled  dust  and  soot  of  years,  that  scarcely 
sufficient  transparency  remained  to  admit  a 
small  portion  of  the  dim  yellow  light  which 
shines  in  a  dull  morning  in  London — at  lengthy 
however,  the  slide  of  a  pair  of  down-at-heel 
slippers  was  heard  echoing  through  the  dark 
gloomy  passage,  the  door  opened,  and  Mr. 
Montgomery  stood  before  her. — One  of  his 
frowns  stood  on  his  brow,  a  frown  which  Mar- 
garet well  understood,  for  she  had  often  seen, 
and  knew  how  to  avert  it,  by  never  thwarting 
him  tiU  she  had  persuaded  him  into  an  expla- 
nation of  the  cause  of  his  displeasure,  when  it 
immediately  vanished. 
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"  The  room  is  ready  for  you  now,^^  said  he, 
patting  a  marked  emphasis  on  the  word  now, 

'*  I  fear,"  said  Margaret, "  my  imusually  early 
knock  disturbed  you,  but  1  do  not  care  how  long 
I  wait." 

**  No,"  rejoined  Mr.  Montgomery,   "  some 

£dks  have  nothing  to   do    but  take  pleasure- 

janntB — ^it's    no   wonder    if   they're    in  time. 

Take  care,"  continued  he^  as  Margaret  prepared 

to  follow  him  through  the  dark  passage  which 

led  to  his  study,  and  which  was  considerably 

impeded  by  pictures,  frames,  old  carved  chairs, 

and  sundry  other  cumbrous  articles,  heaped  in 

confusion    on    either    side — ^^take     care  that 

yon  do  not  hurt  yourself,  or,  may  be,  spoil  some 

of  my  pictures. — I  have  been  intending  daily  to 

get  these  things   put  out  of  the  way;   but  I 

cannot  let  my  servant  touch   them — she's  so 

stupid  she  does  not  yet  know  the  difference 

between  a  picture  and  a  looking-glass. — Look 

here,"  continued  he,  opening  the  door  of  his 

study,  and  lifting  a  drawing,  which  since  its 

accident  had  been  tximed  out  in  disgrace — ^look 
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how  she  destroyed  this  for  me.  I  gave  her  the 
key  of  mj  study  one  morning,  that  she  might 
fetch  me  my  specs,  and  she  took  that  o[^rttt* 
nity  of  setting  my  table  to  right8>  as  she  calM 
it— turning  all  my  things  topsytarvy»  aoidf 
ended  by  dusting  my  drawings  which  was  within 
a  few  strokes  of  being  completed/' 

Margaret  was  glad  to  find  that  Mr.  Montp 
gomery's  wrath  was  venting  itself  on  the  honte- 
maid,  and  continued  to  repeat, "  How  provokii^  1 
how  distressing !"  till  she  was  interrupted  by  her 
cross  old  friend  saying,  ''Where  is  your  sister? 
what's  the  use  of  one  of  you  without  the  other? 
But  I  suppose  she*ll  come  an  hour  after  hex 
time."  Margaret  acquainted  him  with  her  sis- 
ter's illness,  and  in  a  moment  Mr.  Montgomery 
forgot  all  his  grievances.  ''HI,  did  you  say?'* 
said  he,  his  thin  face  becoming  more  drawn  and 
pale  as  he  shook  his  head.  '^  I  doubt,  my  dear, 
whether  you  are  not  as  bad  as  she  is — ^it  is  my 
opinion,*'  drawing  himself  closer  to  Margaret, 
and  taking  her  hand,  with  that  kindness  which 
his  words  sometimes  belied — "  it's  my  opinkm 
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Cbat  you're  bodi  ill,  and  of  the  same  complaint. 
IVe  lieard  more  than  you  would  suppose  I  could 
^wbo  scarcely  stir  from  the  enclosure  of  these 
Jour  waUs — and  I  wish  to  hearen  I  had  not 
lieard  it»  or  rather  that  there  was  no  truth  in 

"What  can  you  mean?*'  said  Margaret, 
Bfirrously,  her  thoughts  reverting  to  the  strange 
warning  he  had  given  her  as  he  quitted  her 
when  she  last  saw  him — *'  Tell  me^  my  dear 
llr.  Montgomery,  what  you  mean,  and  why," 
added  she,  blushing  crimson,  "  why  you  uttered 
inch  strange  words  the  other  day." 

**  I  have,  may-be,  better  reasons  than  you  can 
guess,  my  dear,  for  doing  so ;  but  now  I  will 
just  take  a  look  at  you>  since  you  are  here, 
though  I  doubt  I  cannot  do  much  good  to*day. 
When  a  man's  put  out  of  his  way,"  continued 
he,  with  a  peculiar  expression  of  ill-humour, 
which  Margaret  felt  was  directed  towards  her- 
self- ''When  a  man's  put  out  of  his  way  in 
the  morning,  he's  unfitted  for  work  all  day ;" 
to  saying*  he  proceeded  to  lay  hold   of  his 
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gigantic  easel  with  each  hand,  and  to  putt  it 
across  the  uncarpeted  floor,  as  if  nnoertain 
when  or  where  it  was  to  rest,  till  the  grating 
sound  echoed  through  the  lofty  apartment  with 
no  pleasing  eflTect. 

Margaret  looked  around  her  on  the  curioHB 
arrangement,  or  rather  disorder,  of  this  old 
man's  study.  Aroimd  the  walls  were  placed 
numerous  pictures,  some  finished,  some  in  pro- 
gress, all  placed  with  their  canvass  and  wooden 
backs  to  view;  for  Mr.  Montgomery  dreaded 
above  all  things  that  ignorant  eyes  should  be- 
hold his  works  in  his  presence,  wcU  aware  th«t 
his  temper  could  not  brook  to  hear  their  observa- 
tions— and  woe  to  any  one  whose  curiositj^ 
should  tempt  him  to  turn  them.  No  apology 
could  counteract  the  eflfect  of  so  much  pre- 
sumption, or  avert  the  storm  which  was  sure  to 
follow. 

A  Uly  figure,  covered  with  an  old  chints 
curtain,  stood  in  death-like  stillness  in  one 
comer,  and  reflected  its  unsightly  face  and 
form  in  a  long  pier-glass  opposite,  on  the  frame 
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of  wliich  were  suspended  a  green  shade  for  the 
mrtist^B  ejen,  bearing   marks  of  many    year^' 
fiithfiil  service^  and  an  old  drab  great  coat. 
One  very  dirty  table  was  covered  with  brashes 
of  every  size  and  dimension,  together  with  a 
Imge  bundle  of  rags.     On  another  was  placed 
«  large  set  palette,  with  three  or  four  pair  of 
spectacles,  and  a  black  mirror  in  a  soiled  case. 
The  only  chair  intended  for  general  use  wa0 
occupied  by  Margaret's    bonnet    and    shawl, 
irhich  promised  no  brighter  reappearance  £rom 
the  thick  layer  of  dust  in  which  their  new  situa- 
tion had  placed    them.     A  wooden  platform, 
on  which  was  placed  a  large  arm-chair,  with 
gilt  firame  and  crimson  silk  cushion^  completed 
the  furniture  of  this  strange-looking  apartment, 
and  on  this  Margaret  was  at  length  desired  to 
leat  herself,  when  Mr.  Montgomery,  seizing  a 
large  piece  of  chalk,  seemed  to  have  satisfied 
himself  as  to  the  position  of  sitter  and  easel, 
and,  retiring  at  a  considerable  distance,  &owned 
upon  Margaret,  as  if  he  entertained  some  far 
more  sinister  design  than  that  of  portraying 
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features  to  which  it  would  have  been  difficult  to 
haye  added  a  sweeter  expression  than  hen 
possessed. 

''  There  now,''  said  he,  as  he  advanced  with 
hasty  step  to  the  canyass,  and  hastily  sketched 
some  wonderfully  powerful  lines,  tracingi  with 
a  genius  such  as  few  are  master  of,  an  elegant 
outline  of  her  face  and  hair,    "  Why  can*t  ye 
always  let  your  hair  hang  as  it  does  now^  and 
not  comb  and  scrape  it  up  to  the  top  of  your 
head  as  if  you  had  none  ?'     The  damp  of  the 
morning,  and  the  removal  of  the  bonnett  had 
somewhat  lessened  the  original  order  with  which, 
she  had  prepared  the  hair,  and  Margaret  ex- 
pressed herself  obliged  to  these  for  haviog  met;:' 
his  taste  better  than  she  could  have  done. 

'*  Ah !  there  was  but  one  who  never  appeared 
otherwise  than  as  she  ought  to  have  done  for  a 
picture/'  said  Mr.  Montgomery^  leaning  on  the 
stick  on  which  he  had  rested  his  hand  for 
drawing,  and  looking  up  in  jMargaret's  hce 
with  a  melancholy  countenance — "  but  she  is  in 
her  grave  now,  and  it  is  well  for  me  that  she 
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iff-^-ond  it  had  been  better  for  me  had  I  never 
ceen  her.*' 

"  I  wish,  dear  Mr.  Montgomery/'  said  Mar- 
garet, rising,  and  forgetting  all  the  injunctions 
she  had  received  not  to  stir  from  her  original 
jNmtion— "I  wish  70a  would  hot  think  me 
wLtrueave,  were  I  to  request  you  to  fulfil  your 
long-given  promise^  to  acquaint  me  concerning 
one  for  whom  I  entertain  the  liveliest  interest, 
because  I  am  sure  that  it  is  on  her  account 
*hat " 

*'That  what?"  rejoined  Mr.  Montgomery — 
^*  that  I  have  made  an  old  fool  of  mysel£  and 
^Chat  you  have  completely  spoiled  my  sketch  by 
xnoving/'  said  he,  brushing  a  tear  from  his  eye^ 
^nd^  returning  to  the  canvass  before  him,  he 
%srushed  out  all  he  had  done  in  a  moment 

''  A  thousand,  thousand  pardons,"  said  Mar- 
hastily  returning  to  her  seat,  and  replac- 
herself  as  she  thought  exactly  in  the  same 
SLttitude  as  before. 

*'  Hoot !"  said  Mr.  Montgomery,  "  do  you 
♦il^iTilr  yon  stiff  gait  will  serve  my  turn? — Na, 
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na ;  I  ken  brawly  what  will  keep  you  quiet ; 
think  of  one  I  saw  in  your  father's  house  last 
week,  and  yell  do  well  enough." 

It  was  a  pity  that  Mr.  Montgomery  had  not 
left  his  sketch  as  he  begun  it,  for  the  colour 
which  mounted  to  her  forehead,  and  the  ineflSir 
ble  expression  of  reproachful  kindness^  Tniwglfj 
with  a  dearer  emotion,  had  rendered  his  por- 
trait one  of  invaluable  interest:  but  he  con* 
tinned — 

*•  Forgive  me,  my  dear  lady,  forgive  the 
fancies  of  a  man  who  has  been  soured  by  disap- 
pointment, broken  do^\^l  with  sorrow,  rendered 
hateful  by  the  want  of  sympathy — and  hateful 
from  feeling  the  want  of  it.  Forgive  me,  dear 
lady — I  am  an  imgrateful,  a  heartless  wretch  !** 
So  saying,  he  dropped  his  pencil  and  stick,  aod 
sank  down  on  the  chair  beside  him. 

'*Do  not  say  so,"  said  Margaret,  now  rising 
without  fear  of  reproach  ;  "  when  you  are  able, 
tell  me  your  griefs,  and  you  shall  not  want  sym- 
pathy— nay,  you  do  not  want  it  now,  be  assured.** 

"The  day  is  passed,"  said  Mr.  Montgomery, 
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jresoining  his  composure^  ^'  long  past,  since  even 
yoear  Idndness  could  avail  me  any  thing;  but 
it  is  a  comfort — it  is  a  consolation — to  claim 
your  sympathy ;  and,  since  I  hare  opened  the 
subject,  I  will  not  dismiss  it  till  you  know  all. 
Sit  down,  my  dear/'  said  he,  looking  round  for 
a  chair,  but  in  vain.     *'  I  never  have  but  one 
chair  for  myself,  and  one  for  my  sitter^"  said  he, 
in  his  usual  tone  of  ill-humour,  ^^or  else  there 
would  be  no  end  of  all  folks'  friends  coming  in 
with  them  to  hover  about  what  they  know  no- 
thing of:  but  I  am  sorry  you  should  thus  kneel 
on  this  dirty  floor." 

'^Oh  never  mind  that,"  said  Margaret,  as, 
totally  regardless  of  her  garments,  she  crouched 
at  the  old  man's  feet  amid  the  relics  of  dust, 
paint,  and  turpentine,  forgetful  of  all  but  the 
desire  of  hearing  what  Mr.  Montgomery  had 
to  tell  her. 

"  Well  then,  my  dear,"  continued  he,  *^  what 
like  is  that  young  man — ^that  Hamilton — I  saw 
at  your  house  the  other  day?" 
Margaret  started :  it  was  a   curious  intro- 


24  FAMILY  RECORJM. 

ductioiij  she  thought^  to  his  own  hisfeOKj,  and 
the  question  puzzled  her ;  **  Oh,  you  aaw  him," 
said  she,  bending  her  eyes  upon  the  ground. 

'^  Yes,  I  saw  him,  and  he  is  very  like— 4oo 

like .    I  have  never  closed  an  eye  ainoe  the 

day  I  met  him." 

"like  whom?'*  inquired  Margaret,  fareallH 
lessly. 

"like  his  mother!— like  my  young — my 
beautiful — ^my  betrothed ;  like  her  who  wronged 
— ^like  her  who  deserted  me  for  one  whose  name 
he  bears — whose  name  I  hate.  And  I  fear,  my 
dear  yoimg  lady — I  fear  for  your — ^for  your 
sister's  sake,  that  in  character  he  is  too  like  hii 
father." 

*'  For  my  sake  ! — for  my  sister's ! !  What  can 
you  mean  ?"  said  Margaret. 

*'  Yes/'  said  Mr.  Montgomery,  with  increased 
warmth^  "  I  know  all — I  know  that  you  lo?e 
him;  I  know  that  your  sister  is  engaged*  « 
will  shortly  be  engaged^  to  one  to  whom  shiB 
will  give  her  hand  without  her  heart  Beware^ 
beware  of  breaking  that  sister's  heart  whonc^ 
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love  SO  well — beware  of  indiQging  an  affee«' 
ftr  one  wbo  returns  it  not    I  speak  harshly 
3^iir  ears,  but  it  is  for  your  welfare,  be- 
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ret  remained  stupified  with  astonish- 

A    thousand   conflicting    thoughts — a 

tkttasand  remembrances  of  circumstances  which 

^''■^ce  appeared    in  so    different  a   light — now 

*^^od   befi>re   her  in  all  their   heart-rending 

^^"^^Jity,    Scarcely  yet  could  she  be  undeceiyed 

™^  lK)pe8,  the  joys  of  years  were  about  to  be 

*^*^  from  her ;   but  they  were  the  hopes  and 

J^^y^B  of  youth's  deceitful  dream:   and  the  sad 

^^th,  which  time  must  inevitably  discover,  was 

^^is  at   once  abruptly    revealed,   though   not 

^^tdrely  believed. 

**  I  was  once,  as  you  have  been,"  continued 

*^^*  Montgomery,  *'  elated  with  that  most  dear, 

most  precious  hope,  the  thought  of  being  truly 

^^^  faithfully  beloved  by  one  who  had  been 

^"®  ccftnpanion  of  my  earliest  years,  the  partner 

^  *Dy  infant  joys  and  sorrows ;  the  sharer  of 

^  €Tery  hour  of  pleasure,  the  sympathising 

^Oh.  n.  c 
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solace  of  my  cares.  At  length  the  aflfectidii 
which  grew  into  passion,  revealed  mj  lore  ft 
her ;  it  was  mutual,  and  she  promised  me  lie 
heart  and  hand,  with  all  the  blushing  loveHiiief 
of  innocence  and  truth.  We  parted,  and>  i 
the  mean  time,  Mr.  Hamilton's  fsUiher,  a  yotm^ 
and  handsome  man,  gifted  with  worldly  adTu 
tages  far  superior  to  any  I  had  to  boast,  beoun 
a  frequent  visitor  at  her  mother  *s  house.  Sfa 
broke  her  faith  to  me,  and  married  him.  Be 
how  was  she  rewarded?  Disappointment  i 
the  object  of  her  choice  followed.  He  becam 
disgusted  with  the  quiet  life  she  loved,  ran  int 
folly  and  dissipation,  and  broke  her  heart  8b 
died  of  a  rapid  consumption,*  a  few  xnontli 
after  the  birth  of  her  only  son;  and  her  hui 
band's  wild  and  thoughtless  career  was  soon  pt 
an  end  to  by  death.  You  know  the  rest — ^yo 
know  how  the  early  life  of  the  descendant  < 
such  parents  has  been  spent ;  you  can  tell  < 
the  fascination  of  that  young  man's  appearaoc 
and  manners ;  you  are  aware  also  of  his  defect! 
but  you  know  not  tliat  he  has  won  your  nster 
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hearty  as  well  as  yours;  yoa  know  not  that 
that  heart  is  breaking  in  secret^  or  that  she 
will  carry  on,  as  I  am  doing,  the  lengthened 
diain  of  existence  with  lingering  decay  of  sinbrit, 
Bvuch  as  no  time  can  change — ^no  earthly  power 
can  renovate.'* 

As  be  finished  his  sentence,  Margaret's  head 
sank  upon  his  knee,  her  eyes  closed,  and,  wbtn 
lie  stroTe  to  rouse  her,  he  found  that  she  had 
ibinted*  Placing  her  as  gently  as  he  coqld 
upon  the  chair,  he  ran  for  water,  and,  in  a 
flew  moments,  she  revived. 

"  I  have  heard  aU,"  she  said,  with  a  calmness 
^vrhicb  filled  his  honest  heart  with  admiration, 
tall  the  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes  and  streamed 
xxpiHi  his  furrowed  cheek :  '^  I  have  heard  all ; 
^nd  though  little  prepared  for  such  a  trial, 
X  trust  in  God  I  shall  meet  it  as  I  ought,  for 
X  have  deserved  it.  Hear  me,  my  revered 
fiiend,  I  entreat  you.  Do  not  betray  the  emo- 
tijon  I  have  shown :  I  shall  also  henceforth  con- 
C'^al,  as  she  has  done  so  long,  so  nobly,  her 
li^uttt's  grie£    He  shall  be  hers ;  nor  shall  I 

c2 
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suffer  one  selfish  regret  to  mingle  with  m 
rejoicing  in  her  happiness.  Now  every  diflS 
culty  is  removed ;  now  is  every  douht  solvec 
Sweety  angelic  girl!  how  long  has  she  bom 
with  me!  But  it  shall  be  thus  no  longer^- 
I  will  speak  to  Eric  Hamilton  myself.  Surel; 
the  affection  of  such  a  being  will  stimulate  his 
to  virtuous  enterprise,  and  reclaim  him  fron 
that  which  the  consciousness  of  my  unworthy 
love  has  failed  in  doing.  How  vain — hoy 
foolish — how  blind  I  have  been  !  What  mus 
he  think  of  me  ?"  Tears  choked  her  utter 
ance,  and  Mr.  Montgomery  wept  with  her. 

"  You  are  as  good  and  as  sweet  a  girl  as  ] 
ever  knew,"  he  said;  "but  you  must  endeavom 
to  compose  yourself,  while  I  tell  you  how  ] 
have  become  entirely  acquainted  with  all  I  hav( 
said  to  you.  The  day  after  I  met  him  at  youi 
house,  I  received  a  note  in  a  hand-writinj 
which  I  had  never  seen  before ;  I  looked  a1 
the  signature,  and  found  it  to  be  *  Eric  Hamil- 
ton.' I  was  about  to  cast  the  letter  away  in  s 
rage,  such  as  I  grieve  to  say  I  often  give  waj 
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to ;  bat  sometliing  restrained  me.  He  asked 
foT  an  interview  witli  me,  and  I  granted  it. 
Our  conversation  proved  one  of  deep  and 
Enoumful  interest  to  me-  He  made  me,  stian- 
3;er  as  I  was  to  him,  tKe  confidant  of  Us  oares. 
^SJe  said  he  knew  my  circumstances  and  m]r 
«:^haracter,  and  that  there  was  not  on  earth  a 
living  creature  to  whom  he  would  thus  intruM 
bis  secret  but  to  roe.  He  entreated  me  to 
f>aiiit  for  him  a  portrait  of  Susan — he  spoke 
Ekot  of  you.  But  you  had  unwittingly  betrayed 
yourself".  I  knew  all — I  could  not  make  him 
tlie  promise  he  wished ;  but  he  seized  a  sketch 
I  had  done  of  her  long  ago,  which  lay  on  my 
t^ble  up-stairs,  where  we  were  speaking,  and, 
^le  I  could  persuade  him  to  return  it,  rushed 
or»jt  of  tlie  room  like  a  madman." 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you,  dear  Mr.  Mont- 
SKjmery  1"  said  Margaret,  pressing  his  hand ; 
**  thank  God  he  does  not  know  the  extent  of 
»*»y  weakness, — and  she  may  yet  be  happy.  I 
^txn  Impatient  to  be  with  her.  but  I  fear  I  nm 
»a>uable  to  walk.     Will  you  he  kind  enough  to 


J 


30  FAMILY  RECOBDS. 

bid  my  servant  call  a  hackney-coach  for  me  ? 
and  I  will  go  home  immediately.'' 

Mr.  Montgomery  hastened  to  obey  her,  and, 
drawing  off  his  pepper-and-salt  working-dress, 
he  quickly  exchanged  it  for  his  coat,  and  was 
soon  handing  Margaret  into  a  coach«  into  which 
he  followed  her. 

*'  But  what  shall  I  say  to  my  £EUher*-HBiy 
dear  £sither  ?"  said  Margaret 

^^  The  truth,  my  dear !"  said  Mr.  Montgo^ 
mery,  solemnly.  "  Have  no  concealments  from 
a  parent, — and  such  a  parent.  Tell  him  aU, — 
or  I  will  teU  him.  All  he  seeks  is  your  h^qpi- 
ness  ;  and  you  both  need  his  counsel.'* 

As  he  spoke,  the  coach  stopped  at  General 
Falkland's  door;  the  steps  were  let  down — 
the  door  opened.  Margaret's  arm  touched  one 
who  was  coming  down  the  steps  of  the  house. 
It  was  Eric  Hamilton. 

*'  Stay,"  she  said,  catching  by  the  rails  tt) 
keep  herself  from  falling — "  Stay,  I  entreat  f 
but  he  heard  her  not.  In  a  few  minutes  be 
was  seen  rapidly  turning  the  comer  of  the 
street,  and  was  out  of  sight 
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**  Ah }  mm  doute  ce  n'ett  pai  ramoar  que  T^temit^  peut-Atre 
«mprue.  II  confond  toutes  let  zx)tioiii  de  terns :  il  eiSEbce  lei 
dt  eommeDoement  et  de  fin;  on  eroit  aToir  ioai^odim 
Fobjet  qii*oo  aime,  tant  il  est  difficile  dt  conoevait  qa*on 
«l  pn  Tirre  tant  loi.  Plus  la  separation  est  affieuse,  moins 
«|]e  paroit  viaisemblable :  elle  devient  comme  la  mort — une 
linte  dont  on  parie  pbtt  'qu*im  ic*jr  croii  t  un  aTernr  qui 
impossible  aloit  m^e  qu'on  scait  qu'il  est  inevitable." 

Madamb  db  Stabl. 

About  half  an  hour  after  Margaret  left  her 
fieither's  house  for  that  of  the  painter^  a 
oabriolet  stopped  its  furious  pace  opposite 
General  Falkland's  door^  and  Lord  de  Tracey^ 
leaping  from  it^  eagerly  inquired  whether 
General  Falkland  were  at  home  ?  He  was  told 
that  he  was  out  ridings  and  was  not  expected 
to  return  till  late  in  the  afternoon^  as  he  had 
gone  some  miles  out  of  town. 
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^' Are  the  young  ladies  in?"  said  he  famlb* 
lessly. 

''  Yes,  Miss  Falkland.''— He  was  admitted^  ^ 

Lord  de  Tracey  was  regarded  by  the  General^ 
household,  as  he  was  by  the  rest  of  the  world, 
the  bridegroom  elect  of  Susan,  and  the  ser^anl 
thought  there  could  be  no  objection  to  Air 
admission.  He  was  ushered  into  the  drawing 
room,  but  found  it  vacant.  After  waiting 
some  time,  he  sat  down  and  wrote  the  following 
words : — 

"  Do  not,  I  entreat,  deny  me  a  few  moments' 
conversation — my  life  depends  upon  it!''  Then, 
hastily  sealing  it,  he  desired  the  servant  to 
carry  it  to  Susan. 

There  are  perhaps  few  so  consistent  in  pur- 
pose and  in  action,  who  cannot  look  back  on 
events  and  periods  of  their  lives  wherein  they 
have  conducted  themselves  so  as  not  only  to 
be  a  wonder  to  others,  but  even  to  themselves. 
The  impetuous  and  the  daring  have  hesitated 
and  trembled  at  a  time  when  others  would  have 
imagined  they  could  only  decide ;  the  cautious 
and  the  wary  have  dashed  aside  their  natural 
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liaydiiy,  and  boldly  mahed  where  before  they 

would  scarcely  have  trod.     Circmnstances  do 

at  times  so  influence  the  bearing  of  those  who 

deem  themselves  beyond  their  power,  that  they 

often  look  back  with  astonishment  at  a  moment 

which  has  defeated  the  thoughts  and  projects 

cf  years — revealing  to  the  mind  its  weakness 

'where  it  had  fancied  itself  most  strong,   or 

t^>>^hYng  the  thoughtful  to  distrust  all  but  the 

'wirtaoas    intention,    and   the    aid  of    Divine 

Providence  to  put  it  into  execution. 

liOng  had  Susan  pondered  over  the  necessity 
of  overcoming  an   attachment  which   she   be- 
lieved hopeless,  and  which,  had  it  been  mutual, 
<^ust  have  overthrown  a  beloved  sister's  dearest 
Hopes.     Long  had  she  resolved  to  endeavour  to 
gratify  her  father's  wishes  by  accepting  Lord 
de  Tracey's  offers  of  marriage,  and  striving,  in 
the  fulfilment  of  duty,  to  feel  for  him  that  de- 
^otedness  of  heart  which  she  had  long  given  to 
another;  but  the  weakness  which  her  mental 
and  bodily  illness  had  shown  her,  since  the  last 
and  most  distinct  overture  from  Lord  de  Tra^ 
cey,  in  which  she  had  more  realized  the  ago- 

c  5 
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decided  her  to  reject  hhn,  ad  iwairifeilM 
wbich  she  frncied  would  not  be  hmg  In*  ^dAAg 
to  en  ifstie,  hf  her  OBtePs  manrhge  ^wMi^llK.' 
Hamilton.  '  ^  - 1^^<•^^ 

Strange  I  thetj  after  tfoch  e  dufeefjnidMM^ 
the  interview  of  a  few  nomauta  ahraUVMi^ 
throw  it!  A  ftther^s  joy-Ht  dater^  iMjUiliii 
— ^e  hope  of  concealing,  or  at  kit  wrexMlii||^ 
at  a  distance  from  them,  the  ffl-ftted  ilMit 
ment  which  she  feared  ahe  never  eeali'4idi 
nnder  the  drctunatancet  she  anticipal)ad<»^ 
conspired  to  fix  her  purpose,  and  Lord  Ae 
Tracey  was  accepted. 

She  told  him  she  could  not  reward  hislavii 
as  he  deserved ;  but  on  any  terms  he  hnwmgfc 
her  not  to  withdraw  her  promise — hoped  tfK 
his  constancy  and  devotion  might  some  day  w 
that  which  she  could  not  now  bestow,  aoad  7 
her  with  all  the  triumph  of  an  accepted  hlr 
As  he  passed  from  the  room,  he  met 
Hamilton  in  the  vestibule.     He  took  hia ' 
gaily:— 

*'*How  are  you,  my  good  fi^ow?--^^ 
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}iiope>  as  I  am.    Well,  we  are  the  two  happiest 
6HewB  in  London;  aren't  we? ''  « 

•?*I  do  not  know,"  said  Hamilton,  withdraw- 
iHjg  his  hand  with  a  look  of  ill-concealed  aver- 
sion ;  for  he  thought  he  saw  a  triumph  in  Ix^d 
de  Tracey's  eyes  which  mocked  his  misery — a 
of  which  he  believed  him  to  be  well 
t,  spite  of  the  world's  rumours ;  for  jea- 
IcMisy  is  quick  in  discernment,  and  he  could  not 
be  galled  by  die  voice  of  idle  indifference. 

Lord  de  Tracey  left  the  house,  and  Hamilton 
entered  the  drawing-room.  He  looked  around 
—all  was  stUL  He  thought  there  was  no  one 
in  the  apartment,  and,  leaning  his  head  on  the 
chimney,  awaited  the  expected  appearance  of 
Siuan.  At  length,  after  some  miuutes,  he  heard 
die  utterance  of  a  deep-drawn  sigh;  and  the 
words  **  God  help  and  strengthen  me "  were 
ottered  in  a  low  and  solemn  tone  by  the  voice 
of  Susan. . 

**You  are  not  alone,"  said  Hamilton,  ad- 
vancing towards  the  sofa  on  which  she  reclined, 
and  where  she  had  been  hitherto  concealed  by 
the  high  screen  which  stood  before  it. 
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'^  Hamilton !"  she  faintly  said ;  then,  extead* 
ing  her  hand  to  him,  she  burst  into  a  torrent  of 
tears. 

For  some  moments  both  were  too  mudi 
agitated  to  speak.  She  was  the  first  to  break 
silence. 

"  I  trust,"  she  said,  "  when  my  dear  Mar- 
garet shall  pledge  her  vows  to  her  future  hus* 
band,  she  will  not  feel  as  I  do  now.** 

Hamilton  heard  no  more,  but,  imprinting 
one  impassioned  kiss  on  the  cold  hand  he  still 
grasped  convulsively,  he  rushed  from  the  house, 
and  met  Margaret  and  Mr.  Montgomery,  when 
he  was  still  so  overwhelmed  with  the  blow  he 
had  just  received  that  he  scarcely  knew  how  he 
reached  his  home,  in  which  he  shut  himself 
hastily,  to  indulge  in  that  paroxysm  of  grief, 
which,  long  as  he  had  expected  the  trial,  now 
burst  upon  him  with  a  violence  uncontrollable, 
and  such  as  he  never  had  anticipated. 

But  the  full  extent  of  his  sufferings  was  as 
yet  unknown,  and  he  had  still  to  learn  not  only 
that  his  best — his  fondest,  dream  of  hope  was 
for  ever  gone,  and  that  she  who  had  broken  the 
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;  deeply  i 


^  J  concerned  in  his  woe  u 
^***Kelf,  and  that  Margaret— the  gay— the  light- 
^^''^ed  Margaret  had  been  deceived  for  years 
^^  bim — ^unwillingly,  indeed ;  but  still  he  had 
™^  respondbility  of  wounding  such  a  being, 
^^^^'l  long  and  deeply  did  he  lament  it;  nor 
'°**"Qld  those  passions  which  had  once  served  to 
^^Ruile  hiH  hours  of  despondency  ever  restore 
**»  peace  of  mind.  He  saw  in  their  indulgence 
^e  cauae  of  his  misfortunes,  but  he  had  yet  to 

I^feain  the  only  means  by  which  he  could  re- 
8*iii  serenity  of  mind,  or    obtain    strength  to 
•Oeet  those  trials  which'  were  the  just  reward 
of  a  life   spent  in  thoughtlessness  and  dissi- 
pation. 
For  some  hours  he  paced  his  solitary  cham- 
ber, in  all  the  madness  of  disappointed  love  and 
jealons  hatred.     A  thousand  hateful  imagina- 
tions crowded  in  his  mind,  nor  did  be  know 
how  the  time  passed  till,  wearied  and  exhausted, 
he  sank  down  in  a  chair,  and,  for  the  first  time, 
reflted  his  eyes  on  a  heap  of  unopened  letters, 
^^     which  his  servant  had  plticed  upon  the  table, 
^k   One  of  these  was  written  on  deep-edged  mourn- 
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ing  paper,  and  the  large  Uack  seal  attractedlds 
attention.  He  tore  it  open.  It  waa  firam  Ida 
fidend  Evelyn^  the  present  Lord  Qrmistanu 
Many  were  the  tears  with  which  he  bedewed 
the  generously  dictated  lines;  and  deep  and 
heartfelt  was  his  regret  on  diBOorering  atill 
farther  conyiction  of  the  long  nnseen  affectiftB 
which  Margaret  had  cherished  for  him. 

''  Noble  fellow !"  said  he,  aloud ;  "^  God  Um 
and  reward  him.  May  he  liye  to  dami  her 
love !  She  will  not  long  continue  to  flunk  of 
such  a  wretch  as  I  am.  By  heavens^  I  wifl 
not  stay  another  moment  in  this  country  to 
blight  her  happiness  with  my  hateful  presence. 
I  will  depart — ^instantly  depart  for  another  land. 
Perhaps  the  grave  may  give  me  rest,  for  in  tUs 
world  I  can  never  obtain  it.  I  have  wrecked 
my  happiness,  but  that  is  nothing.  But  her! 
— so  sweet — so  innocent! — that  she  should 
suffer  for  my  sake  !  I  cannot  bear  to  think 
upon  it" 

He  rung  the  bell  violently,  gave  orders  ton 
instant  preparation  for  departure,  and,  before 
evening,  was  on  the  road  to  Dover. 


PAIITLT    RECORm.  39 

.  "Oien  Mr.  Montgomery  heard  from  the  aer- 
^^  that  General  Falkland  bad  gone  oat,  he 
■^V  Margaret's  hand,  and,  whispering  quickly 
her  "  You  will  be  best  alone — 1  shall  return 
tlie  evening,"  hurried  away. 
Uai^aret  entered  the  room  where  Susan  was 
Her  eyes  were  red  with  weeping,  and 
P**»e  feared  to  alarm  her.  But  Susan,  wfaoAe 
^notion  bad  scarcely  subsid  ed,  dreaded  also  to 
"^Qs  ber  sister  by  betraying  it ;  and  having 
tturefbre  ascertained  that  it  was  ber,  she  began, 
Without  looking  at  her,  to  say 

"  You  have  been  a  long  time,  Margaret;  I 
hope  the  picture  is  coming  on  well  ? " 
"  Oh !  do  not  talk  of  pictures,  my  Susan," 
I  laid  Margaret,  throwing  herself  upon  ber  Bis- 
ter's neck ;    "  I   wish  to    talk   of    something 

"  And  so  do  I,  my  dearest,"  replied  Susan, 
whose  tears  now  mingled  with  those  of  her 
sister ;  "  I  have  also  much  to  tell  you,  but  it 
Buy  be  said  in  few  words.  Margaret,  the  die 
is  cast.  I  am  irrevocably  engaged  to  Lord  de 
Tracey.     Wish  mc  joy,"  said  she,  looking  up. 
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and  striying  to  force  a  melancholy  smfle,  thotlg^ 
the  constraint  but  served  to  fill  her  eyes  with 
new  and  bitter  tears.  ''  Can  you  not  do  tof 
Surely  at  such  a  moment  you  will  give  me  all 
your  sympathy  ?  " 

"Yes! — all,  indeed,"  replied  her  weeping 
sister,  "  more — ^far  more  than  you  think  I  can 
bestow ; — ^but  it  must  not  be  for  Lord  de  Tta- 
cey*s  happiness — it  must  be  for  yours,  my 
dearest — my  best  beloved  Susan.  You  do  not 
love  him,  I  know  it — I  know  all.  Oh !  do  not 
give  your  hand  to  one  from  whom  you  must 
withhold  your  love.  Write  to  him — tell  him 
all,  or  I  ^vill  do  so.  Here,"  said  she,  hastily 
seizing  the  wTiting-paper  which  lay  before  her, 
and  putting  it  into  her  sister's  cold  hand. 

For  a  moment  both  were  silent.  Susan  was 
struck  with  surprise;  she  could  not  imagine 
how  her  sister  shoiild,  in  one  short  morning, 
have  made  a  discovery  of  that  which  the  obser- 
vation of  years  had  failed  to  reveal.  The  s^ong 
temptation  which  her  energetic  affection  now 
set  before  her  was  almost  too  powerful  fiir 
human  nature  to  resist.     Yet  how  could  she 
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Uic.ri:. ,!;;,.■  .  ■  ■■'   L..1/ 

Sat  thejojr  of  one  so  dear,  hjereu.  appearing 
*  *ccede  to  her  generous  wiak — how  could  she 
md  a  proposition  which  she  could  not  have 
|'*^"=iepted  tin  aware  of  the  true  object  of  Hamil- 
L  'i's  aflFection,  which  she  icoiiid  not  have  lis- 
I  '^ed  to,  were  it  to  destroy,  as  she  deemed  it 
[  *OuJd,  Ihfargaret's  happiness  ? 

la  that  moment  of  silence  she  summoned  to 
W  aid  that  grace  which  teaches  to  deny  self, 
aod  when  she  again  spoke,  it  was  not  in  the 
I  Wguage  of  assumed  calmness,  but  with  a  com- 
I  posore  which  staggered  Margaret's  heUef  in 
that  which  she  had  heard,  and  which  made  her 
unwilling,  even  for  a  moment,  to  impair  the 
prospect  of  happiness  which  Susan  spoke  of  as 
leloQging  to  her  in  her  union  with  Lord   de 


•  I  request)   my  dear  Maigaret,"  said  she, 

badly  folding  her  sister's  hand  in  both  of  hers 

— "  I  request  that  this  may  be  the  last  conver- 

lation  on  this  subject — my  promise  is  given — I 

1  already  his  afEauccd  bride,  and  time  will,  I 

ist,  prove  me  to  be  his  good  and  faithful  wife. 

In y  dear  father  will  be  so  happy  when  he  knows 
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I  have  at  last  acceded  to  his  wishes ;  and  yoa 
my  own  sweet  Margaret — jaa  will  smile  nfon 
us  also,  and  join  in  a  blessing  on  ns.  Need  1 
say  how  joyfully  I  shall  hear  of  the  fhTfihiHrt 
of  your  hopes  ? — No,  for  you  do  not  doubt  iC 
If  any  one  should  breathe  such  a  suspiduA  'in 
your  case,  do  not,  I  entreat,  believe  in  i|p« 
believe  your  own  Susan,  and  jon  will  he 
happy.** 

Margaret  was  silenced.  She  could  osily  le* 
ply  with  tears,  and  it  was  a  relief  to  her  when 
Susan  arose  and  left  the  room,  saying  that  ■be 
felt  it  necessary  to  be  awhile  alone. 

Will  she  be  deemed  selfish  or  regardless  oi 
another's  wel&re  who  experiences  a  ming^ 
emotion  of  joy  and  hope,  when  she  finds,  oi 
thinks  she  finds,  the  sacrifice  imcalled  forwhidi 
she  was  prepared  to  make  ?  Is  it  not  rather  to 
be  expected,  even  of  the  most  generous  and 
self-denying,  that,  imder  such  circumstanoea  «b 
Margaret  found  her  sister  in,  she  should  have 
withheld  firom  her  the  information  that  morning 
received  of  Hamilton's  love  for  her>  nor  ham 
long  hesitated,  in  obedience  to  that  sister's  wisb 
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silence,  not  to  impede  the   prospect  of  a 

ion  with  one  ^hom  ?he  estcetned  so  worthy 

her,  by  revealing  a  secret  fatal  to  her  own 

of  mind,  and  in  which  she  still  hoped 

Ui.  Montgomery  might  have  been  mistaken  i 

Occupied  with  these  reflections,  and  utterly 
ttnable  to  turn  her  mind  to  any  other,  she  sat 
io»n  to  inform  Mr.  Montgomery  of  what  had 
liappened — to  acquaint  him  with  her  sister's 
CDgBgement  with  Lord  de  Tracey,  and  to  en- 
trert  him  to  be  the  bearer  of  the  news  to  Mr. 
Uuailton. 

"  I  will  trust  to  you,"  she  said,  "  for  the  rest ; 
J*UWill  tell  me  how  he  bears  it,  and  on  that  I 
"ill  rest  my  hope."  With  an  anxious  and  a 
''*«idg  heart,  she  deapatched  her  note,  and  then 
W  down  to  wait  her  father's  return.  But 
"hen  she  heard  the  sound  of  bis  hone's  feet  at 
'w  door,  she  felt  her  courage  fail  her,  and, 
Wily  running  to  Susan's  room,  she  exclaimed, 
"Here  is  my  father! — Oh,  Susan,  think  ye 
nrlule  of  what  you  are  about  to  do — it  is  still 
tiae  to  alter  your  purpose — it  is  still  time  to 
■re  yourself  from  " ■ 
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"  Margaret/'  said  Susan,  interraptiiig  lie 
with  a  solemnity  of  manner  which  arrested  he 
impetuous,  though  kind,  sister,  '^  I  thought  yo 
had  given  me  your  promise  to  save  me  froi 
the  only  thing  which  I  now  fear — retrospectioi 
I  have  chosen  for  myself — that  choice  will  b 
sanctioned  by  a  father  s  blessing — ^by  the  voic 
of  an  approving  conscience.  Shall  it  not  als 
be  blessed  by  an  only  sister's  best  wishes  V* 

"  Oh  yes !  it  shall — ^it  shall/'  said  Margaret 
*'  bless  you — ^bless  him,  my  own  dear  Susan, 
continued  she,  falling  on  her  sister's  neck 
while  mingled  tears  of  admiration,  of  wondei 
and  of  a  hope  which  she  scarcely  defined  t 
herself,  that  all  she  had  heard  that  day  was  bu 
a  dream — that  she  herself  might  be  the  objec 
of  love,  and  that  she  should  yet  evince  he 
devotion  to  him,  in  future  days  of  happiness. 

A  gentle  knock  at  the  door  disturbed  thei 
sympathetic  silence.  It  was  General  Falkland 
As  he  entered,  the  bright  gleam  of  joy  whid 
suffused  his  usually  pensive  countenance  wa 
followed  by  a  look  of  inexpressible  tenderness 
as  he   stretched  out   his    arms  kindly  to  hu 
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dstrightersy  and  folded  them  together  in  a  long 

excil>race.     ^*  God   bless  my  dear  child — my 

sf^weet  Susan — send  you  every  comfort  which 

devoted  love  can  bestow,  and  make  you  happy 

as  your  fond  father  desires." 

Her  heart  was  fiill.     For  a  moment  every 

thought,  save  the  happiness  of  obtaining  such 

^  blessing  from  such  a  father,  faded  from  her 

nund,  and   Susan  felt  as  if  that  alone  must 

Wish  every  regret,  and  arm  her  with  fresh 

^    for  the  fulfilment  of  every  duty ;  and,  if 

she  \r  ere  mistaken  in  her  judgment  in  accepting 

^e  offer  of  one  whom  she  did  not  love,  from 

such,  motives,  could  she  be  blamed  ? — could  she 

^  denied  the   sympathy  of  the  most  severe, 

"^  ^oaj  such  been  acquainted  T\dth  the  strug- 

•  gles  of  her  pure  and  virtuous  mind,  and  known 

'*i6  power  of  those  gracious  principles  which 

*ctua.ted  each  feeling  of  her  heart  ? 

^^    is,  in  truth,  a  dangerous  experiment  on 

^  ^ndemess  and  weakness  of  woman's  nature 

to  enter  the  bonds  of  wedded  life  in  the  prime 

01  yoxithful  feeling,  without  "  love's  sweet  con- 

stiaiixt"  to  sweeten  those  trials  of  temper  and 
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of  conduct  wUch  must  attend  the  path  of  every 
earthly  traveller^  in  whatever  situatiQai  he  be 
placed;  and  which^  especially  in  such  an  one, 
is  so  beset  with  snares  and  temptations.    Let 
those  who^  actuated  by  mercenary  or  other 
worldly  views^  depending  upon  their  own  pru- 
dence and  discernment,  undertake  so  periknii  a 
task,  pause  ere  they  rush  into  such  a  danger. 
Let  them  not  fear  the  reproach  of  the  world  in 
withdrawing  a  promise  made  under  those  nut- 
taken  views ;  but,  if  they  have  entered  irrevo- 
cably on  such  a  path,  let  them  not  shun  the 
difficulties  which  lie  before  them — ^let  them 
beware  of  comparing  the  merits  of  the  one 
they  have  chosen,  with  those  of  others^  whose 
love  they  cannot  admit  without  the  transgressiflii 
of  one  of  the  most  imperative  of  God's  holj 
commands.    Happy  the  woman  whose  tears  d 
regret  are  restrained  by  the  remembrance  of 
that  solemn  voice,  which  we  may  "  hear  in  oil 
things  whatsoever  he  says  unto  us,"  and  which 
bids  the  married  wife  forsake  aU  others ;  or  if 
those  tears  do  fall,  when  it  is  firom  the  gratefsW 
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"•^Udmisnees  of  having  been  enabled  to  tread 
I  path  of  obedience. 
In  the  keeping  of  this  and  every  other  com- 
md,  there  is  indeed  a  great  reward. 

was  avare  of  her  heart's  weakness, 

*lld  she  wished  to  tritunph  over  it,  because,  by 

Ws  indulgence,   she    might    be    csposing   the 

tiaity  of  her  hopes,  and  certainly  impairing  the 

r  happiness  of  a  beloved  sister.     She  saw  in  Lord 

Tie  Tracey  only  what  wo-s  amiable  in  heart  and 

rttfined  in  manner,  and,  although  she  had  too 

Ptaiuch  diffidence  of  her  own  charms  to  rely  npon 

rih^n  as  the  pledge  of  his  constancy,  she  trusted 

t  she  should  best  be  enabled  to  overcome  a 

oitlesB   hope,  by  being  removed   to  another 

iphere  of  action. 

When   Margaret   had    spoken    to   her  that 

;,  her  thoughts  had  reverted  only  to  the 

bctraysd  of  her  own  affection,  which  she  had 

most  feared,  and  which  she  had  now  drciuned 

a  diacovered ;  but  never  did  it  enter  her  heart 

f 'to  eonceire  that  that  love  waa  mutual ;  and  she 

>ed  that,  by  proclaiming  at  once  the  decision 


•^  ■  ^  full  enjoyment  of  an  affection  Trhich  she  b< 

to  be  Avaniily  returned  bv  llainilton. 

When  the  burst  of  tenderness  which  C 
Falkland  had  betrayed  on  first  meeti 
daughters  had  subsided,  he  resomed  hi 
placidity  of  manner,  and  related  with  i 
of  tranquil  content  the  manner  of  his  be< 
acquainted  with  Lord  de  Tracey's  happ; 
pects,  and  of  Susan's  consent  to  hu 
cherished  hopes.  He  had  met  him,  he  g 
he  returned  firom  a  nursery  garden  at 
mersmith,  when  he  eagerly  told  him  the 
tale,  and  besought  his  easily  granted  app 

General  Falkland  did  not  long  dwell  in 
on  the  satisfaction  which  his  countenan 
manner  evinced  on  this  occasion,  for  tho 
have  experienced  many  of  the  severest 
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xamerving  influence  of  exciting  feelings,  as  &r 
*ft  xiatnre  will  admit  of  their  doing  so,  aware 
^liat;  the  healthful  tone,  necessary  to  correct 
J^^igment,  can  only  be  obtained  by  reining  in 
**^®ir  riolence. 

CSeneral  Falkland  saw  that  his  daughters  re- 
^P*ii^  repose,  and,  recommending  them  kindly 
^  X^aztake  of  this  hour  of  joy,  with  the  con- 
•«i<»^e88  of  his  entire  sympathy  and  approval, 
^  retired  to  his  own  chamber,  his  heart  full 
*^*  ^prateful  acknowledgment  for  many  mer- 
and  commending  his  dear  child  to  the 
and  guidance  of  that  Providence  in  which 
^  devoutly  trusted. 

•"lessed  moments !     The  sigh  of  intercession 

**  never  breathed  in  vain.     Who  can  tell  what 

ITS  are  averted  from  us  by  this  unseen 

5,  which  reaches  the  throne  of  the  Most 

L,  perchance  from  one  unknown,  but  which 

sliall  recognise  in  a  better  world,  when  love 

gratitude  shall  tune  our  voices  to  the  song 

'■^^^^iae  !    Let  it  not  be  forgotten,  in  the  enjoy- 

of  our  choicest  mercies,  that  we  may  be 

part  indebted  for  them  to  the  prayers  of 

n.  D 


50  FAMILY  BEC0BD6. 

others^  perhaps  unnoticed  or  despised  here,  I 
with  whom  we  shall  form  sweet  companionfll 
when  we  shall  know  as  we  are  known. 

Susan^  who  felt  the  necessity  of  solitude 
recruit  the  strength  of  her  spirits^  so  hig] 
excited  on  that  eycntful  day,  soon  left  her  ns 
to  meditate  on  the  past^  and  to  prepare  hen 
to  tread  the  path  of  trial  she  had  chosen ;  I 
which  her  sanguine-minded  sister  hoped  nii| 
prove  a  more  flowery  one  than  that  wh 
seemed  to  lie  before  herself. 

The  agony  of  suspense  which  Margaret 
dured,  till  she  should  see  or  hear  farther  6 
Mr.  Montgomery,  was  only  relieved  by  the  hi 
which  she  would  not  allow  herself  yet  to  i 
miss — that  she  was  the  object  of  Hamiltc 
love,  and  that  his  affection  for  Susan  was 
a  reflected  light  of  that  flame.     Of  the  o. 
suspected  attachment  of  Susan  for  him, 
now   ceased  to  think.     She  had  but  drei 
surely  when  such  a  thought  awoke  in  her  mi 
for  the  acceptance  of  Lord  de  Tracey  s  oflfer  1 
for  ever  silenced  such  a  supposition.    With  tl: 
meditations  hours  passed  away,  but  no  le 
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Mr.  Montgomery — no  news  of  him  arrived 
vhe  could  bear    it    no    longer,    and  when 
«v^^2aung    came,  she  hastened   down  stairs  to 
ore  who  had  called  that  morning  on  her 
The    porter   put  into  her    hands   a 
of  indifferent  names,  which  she  threw 
Le  disappointed  and   vexed,    and  was  pre- 
to  cross  the  vestibule  when  he  said,  "  Oh ! 
[ot,  madam,  a  gentleman  called  about  a 
of  an  hour  since^  and  inquired  very 
Lously  whether  any  of  the  family  were  at 
le.      As  the  General  had  given  orders  to 
it  no  one,  I  told  him  all  were  out.      He 
much  disappointed ;  he  had  no  card,  but 
*^^   left  this  note  for  the  General/*    Margaret 
**^k    it,  and  hastened  with  it  to  her  father,  for 
***^    liandwriting  was  familiar   to  her,   and  it 
'^^^^Qled  many  associations  of  past  days,  now 
^"^^ared  to  her  by  the  thought  that  they  were 
P^'^luipg  for  ever  gone.     The  recollection,  too, 
^^*  ahe  had  been  the  occasion  of  an  unhappi- 
"■^^•^  which  she  feared  the  writer  still  felt,  filled 
^^^   Ixeart  with  an  interest  she  could  scarcely 
;  and  it  was  with  suppressed  breathing, 

d2 


i 


..         :    1    I   . 


I     •:  course  your  house  is  the  first  I  have 

juid  I  am  greatly  disappointed  to  miss 
pincss  of  seeing  you.      Let  me  know 
may  hope  to  find  you  at  home.    "With 
of  my  kind  remembrance  to  the  Mi 
lands,  I  remain, 

'^  Dear  General, 

"  Affectionately  yours, 

'^  Ormisto 

General  Falkland's  face  glistened  ii 

"  How  glad  I  am,  my  sweet  Margaret, 

dear  friend  should  be  in  town !    How  pi 

that  he  was  not  admitted !    There,  love, 

a  line  to  beg  of  him  to  come  immediate 

stay,  by-the-by,  we  are  engaged  to  di 

the  Sherboumes.     Well,  but  perhaps 
•    .1  •        . •11  1    *  • 


FAMIIiT   BECOBOS.  53 

deaxest  papa/'  she  said,  ^^to  acquaint  Susan 
with  his  arrival  first  ?  She  will  be  so  glad,  and 
ahe^  you  know,  is  the  eldest,  and  will  be  so 
^^*ppy  to  write  to  him."  ''  Oh !  very  well,"  said 
^^  General,  glancing  smilingly  at  his  daughter, 
whose  confusion  he  rejoiced  to  observe,  for  he 
^''isted  it  was  a  symptom  of  that  feeling  which 
"6  noost  desired  to  know  she  entertained.  The 
'^py  thought  that  he  should  see  both  his  dear 
^^ildren  united  to  those  whom  he  so  much  loved 
■^i  esteemed  filled  his  heart  with  grateful  joy, 
^"^^  fiill  of  serene  content,  he  hastened  to  his 
*^^t  for  Lord  Sherboume's  dinner,  which  en- 
K^einent  had,  in  the  excitement  of  that  day, 
^^^  almost  forgotten  by  himself  and  his 
^^^hters. 

As  they  drove  from  the  door  General  Falk- 
^'^d  gazed  with  complacent  admiration  on  his 
^^^tiful  daughters — more  beautiful,  if  possible, 
^^  the  simplicity  of  attire  which  they  had 
^^*  day  selected. 

I  think,  my  loves,  you  have  changed 
^^^acters  this  evening,  for  Margaret  looks 
^^^^   and  thoughtful,  and  Susan  smiling   as 
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ycu  were  wont  to  be ;   and  I  can  goeii^ 

caiue^  love/'  added  he^  sxnilixigy  and 

garet^s  hand.    **  But  you  alao  ahaU  be  bappT^ 

aa  she  is^  I  trusf     Margaret  returned  tSa^ 

fond  pressure^  but  tears  rose  in  her  eyea^  asm.<I 

she  was  glad  to  change  the  subject.    ''  I  wond^sr 

who  Lord  Sherboume  has  invited  to  meet  jof^^* 

papa.    I  have  no  doubt  thiere  will  be  an 

flow  of  savans  for  your  benefit  and  poor  Susan^ 

and  I  shall  be  seated  between  two  old 

men^  who  will  give  us  an  account  of  the 

ent    strata    of    the    Himmalaya    Moimlnii^i  "*» 

or  ask  our  opinion  of  the  merits  of  ox] 

and  hydrogen.     Tou  will  have  the  full 

of  Lady  Sherboume's  practical  exposition  of  i 

beauty  of  silence  on  one  side^  and  Miss 

bourne's  similes  on  the  other,  while  Miss 

will  probably  be  excluded  to-day,  till  the 

ing,  as  her  father  does  not  often  permit 

than  one  of  his  daughters  to  be  exposed 

comparison  with    more    than  one 

lady."    General  Falkland  smiled,  for  the  pic^^ 

ture  was  a  correct  one,  but  he  gently  rebokeC' 

Margaret  for  being  too  severe  on  his  firiends. 
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Susan  commented  on  the  beauty  of  Lord 

l^ierbounie's  pictures  and  mineralogical  speci- 

joens^  and  they  were  soon  before  his  door>  and 

didy  announced  in  presence  of  their  obsequious 

Ikosty  who  grasped    their  hands  successively^ 

but  detained  Margaret's  long  after  her  &ther 

and  sister  had  passed  on  to  speak  to  Lady 

Sherboume,  till^  wondering  at  the  cause  of  so 

dmneh  extra  civility^  she  turned  and  beheld  with 

Mtonishment  the  figure  of  Lord  Qrmiston,  who, 

wiiile  he  appeared  to  be  engrossed  with  her 

^ither'a  conversation,  was  gazing  on  her  with  a 

look  of  the  deepest  interest.    He  seemed  as  if 

lie  scarcely  knew  whether  to  advance  towards 

lier  or  not»  when  she  also  stood  irresolute,  after 

m^mJe^rtg  luuids  with  Lady  Sherboume  and  her 

daughters,  and  curtsying  to  the  rest  of  the 

^3cmq>any  who  were  already  assembled.     The 

^mnaat,  however,  of  any  imoccupied  chair,  save 

<me  near  the  place  where  he  stood^  gave  her  an 

opportunity  of  favouring  his  wishes,  mthout 

awkwardness  of  appearing  bashful  before 

old  a  friend;  and  he  had  pressed  her  hand, 

heard  her  voice,  before  she  could  attend  to 
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the  loud  summons  of  Lord  Sbeiboame,  to 
herself  on  a  couch,  which  he  declared  to  be 
only  place  fit  for  her,  as  she  looked  so  ilL 
handed  her  to  ity  and  placed  himself 
her,  so  as  effectually  to  preclude  the 
bility  of  approach  to  any  one  who  dreaded 
eloquence    as    much  as  did  Lord    Qmiisloii^ 
apart  from  any  other  conjdderation.     Eyelyi^ 
was  soon  obliged  to  direct  his  attention  to 
Anne>  who  plied  his  ear  with  a  sentimental 
trospect^  in  a  yoice  and  manner  not  to  be  voM^^ 
understood,  and  which  plainly  told  him  ho^^ 
much  her  admiration  had  increased  since 
accession  to  the  title  and  fortune  of  his  unde. 
Margaret  looked  at  him  with  a  feeling 
interest  and  of  pity  which  she  wished  not 
express :  for  the  thought  of  him^  as  the  co: 
panion  of  her  happy  childhood — as  the  kit^ 
friend  of  her  youth — as  the  amiable  and  devot^^^ 
being  whom  she  had  rendered  unhappy;   ^ 
while  she  saw  him  pale  and  dejected  as  he  b€P 
appeared,  and  so  altered  since  they   last 
parted,  she  could  not  believe  that  the 
which  had  reached  their  ears,  of  his  project^' 
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union  with  Miss  Somerville,  could  be  true — or, 
if  tme,  that  it  could  be  one  which  promised 
Um  that  happiness  which  she  so  earnestly  de- 
nred  might  be  his. 

Bat  she  was  not  long  permitted  to  dwell  on 

htk  own  meditations,  for  the  unceasing  sound 

of  Lord  Sherboume's  voice   in  her  ear  was 

OQcasionally  heard  in  the  language  of  interro- 

gfAan,  to  which  she  was  forced  to  reply,  and 

"^ch  gaye  openings  for  fresh  volleys  of  flattery, 

jfiom  which  she  was  glad  to  be  relieved  by  the 

announcement  of  dinner.    Fortunately  for  her, 

a  Xtussian  Count  and  Countess  Olinska  were 

cxf   tihe  party,  so  that  Sherboume  gave  his  arm 

to   'the  latter.    «  We  shall  not  wait  for  Elliott," 

^d  he,  as  he  did  so :  **  but  I  must  insist  on 

^'y  £iend's  obtaining  his  first  notwithstanding. 

He    relinquished  another  engagement,  for  the 

P^^^pose,  my  dear  Miss  Margaret,  of  sitting  be- 

■^e  you  this  evening — you  wiU  not  disappoint 

**'"*^  r    « Oh  no !   certainly,'*   said   Margaret, 

•*»^iling,  and  taking  the  arm  of  Count  Olinska, 

He  advanced  with  "  Aurai  je  Phonneur  ?" 

**^  General  proceeded  with  Miss  Mitchell,  the 

D  5 
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humble  companion  of  the  ConntesB.  lljii 
Sherboume  followed  with  a  look  of  tmanph, 
holding  the  arm  of  a  shorty  greasy-looldiig 
young  man^  with  a  broad  ^ce,  curly  red  head, 
and  large  diamond  pin,  who  had  been  annonneed 
as  Mr.  Jenkins,  and  on  whom  she  had  cait 
many  a  languishmg  and  tender  smfle,  to  repay 
him  for  the  frown  which  Lord  Sherboume  had 
alternately  given  to  him  and  to  his  wife  ever 
since  his  entrance. 

Miss  Anne  followed,  very  cross  at  an 
old  hungry  looking  professor  of  botany^  who 
declared  that  the  mingled  fragrance  of  turtle- 
soup  and  oyster  patties  was  to  him  &x  prefer- 
able, at  that  moment,  to  that  of  the  choicest 
nosegay  ;  but  as  she  was  immediately  followed 
by  her  brother  and  Lord  Ormiston,  she  endea- 
voured to  preserve  the  equanimity  of  her  smile, 
in  the  hope  of  placing  herself  on  the  other  side 
of  so  desirable  a  companion. 

In  this  she  succeeded,  for  the  host  of  black 
and  snuff-coloured  coats,  which  followed^  were 
dispersed  conveniently,  in  nobody  else's  plaoCi 
and  Lord  Sherboume's  manoeuvres  had  com- 
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pletely  succeeded^  with  the  exception  of  his  eldest 
daughter's  contrivance  to  be  beside  the  man 
whom  she  liked  as  well  as  she  could  care  for 
any  one»  and  for  which  Lady  Sherbonme  and 
this  unhappy  girl  were  forced  next  morning  to 
receive  a  long  and  not  gentle  rebuke. 

Scarcely  were  they  seated  when  a  loud  knock 
proclaimed  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Elliott,  who  en- 
tered with  a  well-assumed  air  of  discomposure, 
while  he  apologised  for  his  late  appearance  by 
saying  that  really  people  were  such  egregious 
bores — Lady  Fanny  Longton  wanted  him  to 
buy  a  horse  for  her,  and,  when  he  went  to  dress, 
he  found  such  hosts  of  torments  in  the  shape 
of  three-cornered  notes  that  he  thought  he 
never  should  get  through  them.  "  Monstrous 
fine  woman  Lady  Fanny — you  know  her,  don't 
you,  Miss  Falkland  V  said  he,  taking  Margaret's 
hand  with  an  air  of  patronizing  condescension  ; 
*'  good  pedestal — I  told  her  so,  and  now  she  is  so 
fmd  of  that  little  foot  of  hers,  that  she  wears 
her  drapery  a  la  Bemoisey  rather  too  short  cer- 
tainly, but  everybody  knows  why  she  does  it, 
and  so  it  gives  her  a  certain  Sclat,    Depend 


nothing  docs  a  girl,  or  a  newly  married-womaB 
so  iniicli  ij^ood  in  tlic^  world,  as  to  have  the  nam 
of  somebody  that  is  known  connected  witl 
hcrs^  as  their  friend. — ^Don't  be  alarmed — \ 
know  your  charmingly  nnsophisdeated  ideii 
I  do  not  mean  as  her '  cavalier  servenie ;  no 
be  assured  I  could  never  condescend  to  under 
take  such  an  office^  were  it  to  a  goddess ;  but  j 
have  spoken  of  Lady  Fanny  in  suet  a  wa] 
« that  others  look  at  her  now^  and  I  really  thin] 
she  udll  do  very  well^  in  spite  of  the  malt  scene 
which  had  gone  well  nigh  to  make  me  give  bei 
up."  "  In  spite  of  what  ?"  said  Margaret^  whi 
could  hardly  re&ain  from  smiling  at  so  mud 
absurdity.  "  The  malt  scene^  but  I  will  tell  yoi 
about  it."  Margaret  looked  up  and  met  thi 
gaze  of  Lord  Ormiston^  who  hastily  avertec 
his  eves,  and  she  thou^rht  moumfuUv  that  shi 
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Ae  and  a  large  party  were  going.  LadyFaii^ 
wte  one  of  them^  and  after  dancing  with  all  the 
GdiiB  there  dll  her  face  was  actually  disfigured 
bj^that  distressing  degree  of  caloric  which  can 
only  be  produced  by  that  most  vulgar  of  all 
vidgar  things — an  English  country  dance — she 
poaitiTely  declared  that  nothing  would  refresh 
her  so  much  as  beer,  and  proceeded  instantly 
to  swallow  a  large  tumbler  of  that  dreadful 
beverage.  I  did  not  speak  to  her  any  more 
tliat  eyening,  as  you  may  imagine^  but  I  was 
too  good-natured  to  give  her  up  altogether,  and 
the  next  day  I  privately  advised  her,  as  a  friend, 
to  relinquish  these  propensities,  and  I  flatter 
myself  she  had  not  again  so  far  transgressed 
the  rules  of  female  propriety." 

''A  glass  of  beer,"  said  Margaret,  **if  you 
please,"  turning  to  the  servant  behind  her  chair. 
—-Mr.  Elliott  stared,  and  looked  aghast:  but 
Xord  Ormiston,  who  had  listened  to  the  previous 
c^omrersation,  smiled  with  a  look  which  Margaret 
cxmld  not  misunderstand — ^which  told  her,  better 
bhan  words  could  have  expressed,  how  truly  he 
t^tained  the  admiration  and  the  love  which 
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years  had  fostered,  and  the  cheerfblxiesB  which 
she  had  for  a  moment  experienced  was  suc- 
ceeded hj  a  train  of  melancholy  thonghty  which 
rendered  her  insensible  to  the  neglect  with 
which  Mr.  Elliott  treated  her  during  the 
remainder  of  the  dinner. 

Margaret  thought  the  dessert  endless,  and 
Lord  Sherboame*s  lengthened  disquisitions  on 
some  antediluvian  skeletons  of  animals,  which 

Professor  B had  that  morning  lectured 

upon^  scarcely  served  to  beguile  the  time  more 
pleasantly  than  the  egotism  of  Mr.  Elliott's  late 
conversation.  Her  attention  however  was  sud- 
denly roused  by  hearing  the  latter  pronounce  a 
name  which  could  not  be  uttered  without 
awakening  in  her  breast  the  most  lively  emo- 
tions. "  What  a  very  odd  fellow  he  is  !'*  said 
Mr.  Elliott ;  '*  he  has  just  settled  to  go  down  to 
Epsom  with  me  next  week,  and  now  he  is  off. 
Heaven  knows  where! — to  the  North  Pole  for 
aught  I  know  ;  but  every  one  knows  he's  fidrly 
cleaned  out." 

Margaret's  face  assumed  a  deadly  paleness — 
she  looked  imploringly  to  Lord  Ormiston.     Her 
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glance  seemed  to  s«y,  ''Could  it  be  trner 
Evelyn,  whose  generous  nature  preyented  faos 
experiencing  the  triumph  which  another  might 
ha^e  hoped  for  from  such  circumstances,  felt  a 
thrill  of  contending  emotions  which  prevented 
utterance  for  some  time.  At  that  moment  Lady 
Sherborne  gave  the  signal  for  the  departure  of 
the  ladies,  and  Margaret  scarcely  knew  how  her 
tottering  limbs  supported  her  to  the  drawing- 
room,  where,  throwing  herself  on  the  first  seat, 
she  remained  for  some  moments  stupified  with 
wondering  grief. 

**  How  pale  you  are,  my  dear  1"  said  the  little 
shrill  voice  of  Countess  Olinska,  with  her  own 
peculiar  foreign  accent,  which  had  a  kindness 
grateful  to  poor  Margaret's  bewildered  senses. 
"  I  am  afraid  you  have  been  too  gay  lately,  and 
yet  I  wish  you  to  be  more  so,  for  I  am  going  to 
give  a  ball,  on  purpose  for  your  sister  and  Lord 
de  Tracey;  and  I  hope  Lord  Ormiston  also 
will  still  be  in  town  next  week — but  I  speak 
too  much^  you  are  really  HI,"  continued  she,  as 
she  threw  her  shawl  over  Margaret's  feet,  and 
put  her  vinagrette  into  her  hand.     "  There,  my 
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dear^  be  quiet  a  little,  and  I  will  dccapy  yoOf 
or  you  will  have  the  whole  host  of  the  Sher- 
boornes  upon  you  directly."    So  sayingv  die 
good-natured  Countess  placed  herself  so  as^to 
conceal  the   distressed  countenance    of  M«- 
garet  from  the  rest  of  the  party ;  and,  hsnng 
particularly  requested  that  nobody  might  dif* 
turb  their  iete-d-tete,  she  endeavoured  to  diieci 
the  mind  of  her  yoimg  friend  from  her  melaiir 
choly  reflections,  by  her  amusing  observatioKB^ 
on  the  company  they  had  just  left. 

"  I  am  very  much  astonished,  my  dear, 
our  good  hostess  has  any  children  alive." 

*'  Why  ?"  said  Margaret,  endeavouring  to 
attentive. 

"Because    she   does  so  torment  them 
over  care,  they  must  be  bored  to  death.     Bu'-* 
what  will  she  make  of  the  youngest  progeny  S" 
Do  you  think  it  possible  any  girl  could  consent- 
to  take  Mr.  Jenkins,  jwur  tout  potage?     He^" 
really  looks  too  sooty, — so  black  and  greasy ! " 

She  continued  to  rattle  on  in  the  same  strain^  ^ 
but  Margaret's  monosyllables  became  less  anA^ 
less  frequent ;  at  length  the  good  Countess  pcr-*'^ 
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reived  that  the   band  she  had  held  dropped 

her   grasp,  and  the  closed  lids  of  poor 

3fargaret"s  eyes  betrayed  that  she  had  fainted. 

-    Susan   was  by  her  side  in  a  moment;   the 

restoratiTes  were  applied,  and  she  rallied; 

iti  notwithstanding  many  useless  entreaties, 

argaret  was  glad  to  accept  Countess  OUnska'a 

Fer  to  take  her  home  in  her  carriage,  in  which 

insisted   on    accompanying  her;    and  a 

measage   was  left  for  the   General,  when    he 

should  come  &om  dinner,  to  apprize  him  that 

&dgue  had  obliged  her  to  retire  thus  early. 

Aware  of  the  excitement  bis  daughters  had 
gone  through  that  day,  the  General  was  not 
•OTprbed  to  find  it  had  thus  affected  them,  and 
he  was  therefore  easily  persuaded  to  remain 
fiw  the  amateur  concert  which  Lord  Sherboume 
had  prepared,  as  he  thought,  with  unrivalled 
ridU,  for  the  exhibition  of  his  daughters'  talents. 
One  member  of  the  family,  at  leaat,  was  made 
Its^py  on  this  night,  which  was  looked  npon  as 
an  eventful  one,  by  the  manauyring  old  gentle- 
.;  from  the  fact  of  his  having  obtained  the 
aociety  of  two  great  matches  for  his  daughters. 


I|'  ;!  I  father,  the  tears  of  Lady  St 

i  ^  I  sneers  of  her  more  fastidioi 

pair  were  soon  after  united^  as 
reduced  to  the  consciousnesi 
one  forlorn  object  for  his 
manisayres  to  work  upon. 
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^*^  CHAPTER  m. 

"Oh,  blame  her  not :  wbere  lephyn  wake, 
Tlio  upcD'i  trembling  leaf  masl  ihnke ; 
When  Iwomi  the  ran  through  April'ii  ahoireT, 
It  oeeda  miut  lilootn  the  liotel  Itowei; 
And  lore,  bowe'er  (he  maiden  ilrire, 
Mint,  with  ramiag  hapea,  revive !" 

Sir  W&LTE>  Scott. 

The  cause  of  Mr.  Hamiltoii's  euddea  de- 
parture for  the  continent  remained  a  mystery 
to  the  eisters.  In  a  hasty  note  to  Mr. 
Montgomery,  which  the  latter  showed  to  Mar- 
garet, he  said  that  circumstances  connected  with 
his  best  interests  had  induced  tijm  to  make  this 
ndden  decision,  but  declined  entering  into  any 
explanation,  as  he  said  that  by  him  they  would 
be  easily  understood — ^he  wished  not  that  others 
■hould  divine  them.  The  world  agreed  with 
3lr.  Elliott  in  believing  his  pecuniary  difficulties 
to  be  the  cause  of  his  sudden  departure,  but  the 


^r\Y'^  ;■  ■;' 


.  him  a  life  of  competent  ease  in  his  own  c 
had  he  not  been  swayed  by  other  i 
the  nature  of  which  might  have  been  ; 
by  one  sister,  and  feared  by  both  tin 
Falklands,  and  they  therefore  remamet 
on  the  subject.  It  was  the  only  one  oi 
they  each  felt  constraint — the  only  one  wl 
ever  occasioned  an  interruption  to  thi 
change  of  their  hearts ;  and  perhaps  in 
they  better  understood  one  another's  aen 
on  this  one  than  they  were  aware  o£ 
and  affection,  those  powerfu]ly-combin< 
tives  of  action,  lent  courage  to  the  one  t 
with  cheerful  composure  on  the  path  a 
chosen,  and  supported  the  endeayours 
other  to  assume  the  calmness  she  cot 
feel,  while  a  hope,  which  every  outwi 
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an  unfeigned  desire  to  discern  the  will  of  Pror 

^ence  in  events  which  most  deeply  ajSect  iis, 

we  are  still  left  in  darkness.    Nature's  Yoioe 

will  then  be  heard  loudest.    Our  fondest  wishes 

contaJTinally  rise  before  us^  dressed  in  the  garb  of 

i^^lity  ;  an  imaginative  mind  regards  her  illu- 

«^e  pictures  as  signs  of  promised  fruition,  and 

™  heart  still  clings  to  objects  which  are  per- 

*?*    never  to  be  obtained — which  ought  not 

*™^   to  have  distracted  that  serenity,  without 

"^^^  we  cannot  tread  the  path  of  duty  as 

^^e  in  heart  would  wish  to  do. 

^  Vas  thus  with  Margaret ;  and  though  the 

***Ue^  with  which  she  spoke  of  her  sister's  pro- 

/^^<i  marriage,    and    of  the    happiness    she 

^^d  forward  to,  when,  after  a  short  separa- 

^•»  they  should  again  be  assembled  at  Walrond 

^^^e,  concealed  her  anguish  to  the  world,  they 

^^4  not  do  so  to  those  who  loved  her. 

^t^  hoped  that  Susan  would  not    discern 

Oare  which  corroded  her  buoyant  spirit, 

o^used  the  bloom  of  her  cheek  to  £ide 

5  but  she  was  deceived.     She  feared  at 

that  it  might  be  so;  for  she  could  not  dis- 
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cover  much  of  joy  in  the  maimer  with  whi^^  xi 
Susan  listened  to  her  anticipations.  She  con^^^^^ 
not  discover  much  of  gratified  affections,  wlus^^^ 
she  saw  her  with  her  affianced  lover.  SI 
could  not  perceive  any  eagerness  in  her  mind  to 
accede  to  Lord  de  Tracey's  firequendy  urged 
solicitations  that  the  day  of  their  union  mi^t 
be  fixed ;  and  which  he  pressed  the  more,  to 
avoid  a  separation,  which  might  become  una- 
voidable, since  necessary  business  would  soon 
call  him  to  France,  where  he  possessed  an 
estate  lately  bequeathed  to  him,  and  which  he 
had  not  yet  visited. 

Margaret  felt  imwilling  to  confess  to  herself 
the  regret  which  Evelyn's  absence  at  this  time 
occasioned.  During  the  few  days  he  spent  in 
town  the  delicacy  of  feeling  which  he  had 
evinced  on  that  trjring  occasion,  when  he  who 
knew  her  heart's  secret  had  witnessed  her  sorrow; 
the  kindness  with  which  he  had  sought  to 
soothe  her,  without  intruding  upon  her  ther 
faintest  remembrance  of  the  past,  as  connected 
with  himself;  the  benevolent  and  active  en- 
deavours he  had  used  to  place  Lord  de  Tracey 


I  ^  the  Innat  t^  to  Ac  1701  cT  b  pnwsed 

*^  ber  bdored  &dier,— «D  PMfiiiii  to  n^ire 
^  with  regret,  «4ieii,  on  dbe  btt  d^rfU* 

"^  istovB,  be  spKal  tbe  imnringwlk  thoa. 
r  *xl  strore,  as  lie  bade  Umb  adiev,  to  d»  m 
r*itboiit  die  betnyal  of  one  aMA  caMktt, 
rnd  whispering  euaafiirt  to  Iib'.  wiaite  hm 
f^ftk  heut  was  bimtii^.  The  widies  fiw  ber 
|*9C>iiiese  which  be  had  nttered  vrre  meh 
^roold  have  been  the  death-blow  at  im 
k  if  he  atiH  felt  as  once  he  had — ss  it  i> 
""^PoBsible  but   tmev  to  foej  in  this  worid  of 


P There  may  be  much  of  pasfioD — moA  cren 
Teal  tenderness — much  of  devoted  afiectiMi 
**tt  heart  to   heart,  in   a  second   lore ;  bui 
**eTe  is  that  fond  enchantment,  that  nameless. 
^*t  refined,  ecstasy  which  thrills  the  soul  in  a 
**»st  and  early  love  ?    Like  the  first  fiower  of 
^•ritig — the  first  breath  of  morning — once  ex- 
***led,  it  is  gone — and  for  ever.     Mid-day  may 
I  *«dnie  more  brightly,  and  more  lasting  beauties 
"lay  bloom  beneath  the  fostering  ray,  bnl  where 
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IB  that  essence  of  first  love,  so  fragrant,  so  pure, 
so  fugitive  ?    It  is  gone,  never  to  be  recalled. 

As  Evelyn  sat  mournfully  and  alone  in  die 
carriage  which  conveyed  him  from  tofwn,  fak 
mind  dwelt  on  the  necessity  of  bidding 
adieuy  for  ever,  to  the  blissful  dream  of  lun 
youth;  and,  after  revolving  in  what  manner 
he  could  best  secure  her  happiness  whom  he 
prized  beyond  all  else  in  the  world,  his  thooghts 
turned  to  the  interesting  girl  whom  he  was 
about  to  meet. 

Lost  to  happiness  himself,  he  might  still,  he 
hoped,  secure  that  of  another.  The  efibrt  was 
a  mighty  one — so  to  control  and  school  his 
own  feelings,  that,  while  he  tendered  his  hand 
and  his  heart  to  the  devoted  girl,  no  lurking 
weakness  should  betray  the  sacrifice  either  to 
her  or  to  her  father. 

Mr.  Hamilton  had  declined  his  generous 
offer  in  terms  of  the  most  heartfelt  gratitodeJ 
and  in  such  a  manner  as  to  raise  himself  in 
Evelyn's  esteem,  and  secure  his  friendship.  &i 
this  letter  he  had  made  use  of  expressions  wUdr 
astonished  Evelyn,  asserting  that  he  had  beiai 
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ikea  as  to  the  particitlur  interest  of  his 
;  and  concluding  by  wishing  for  him  thai 
bippiness  which  he  had  so  nobly,  under  a  de- 
ire  impression,  surrendered  to  him. 
The  suspicion  to  which  those  cspiessionH  gave 
ICbe  were,  however,  dispelled  hy  the  approaching 
'fluuriage  of  Susan  ;  and  the  long-remembered 
ffoversation  he  had  had  with  Margaret,  at 
Tialrend  Castle,  had  convinced  him  of  the  natnre 
W  aer  sentiments,  and  the  utter  impossibilit)-  that 
•ttch  could  have  been  entertained  had  she  not 
—lowii  them  to  be  mutual.  Her  distress  at  Lord 
"hetbgunie's  dinner,  on  hearing  of  his  sudden 
*6partaTC — the  manner  in  which  she  had  evinced 
"^  regret  to  be  the  sole  cause  of  her  depression 
"1  ^irits  during  his  stay  in  town,  and  the  evident 
EmificBtion  she  had  shown  at  the  expression  of 
lUlaTourable  wishes  towards  the  completion  of 
Jui  hopes — all  conspired  to  remove  every  doubt 
from  his  mind  of  their  mutual  love. 

Of  Caroline  SomerviUe's  attachment  to  him- 
Mlf  be  could  no  longer  doubt.  Her  secret 
]nd  been  betrayed ;  and  she  could  not  disguise 
,  le»  penetrating  eyes  than  those  of  her 

vol.  tl.  B 


I 

.1 


^  '     '   I  he  was  of  the  excellence  of  her  princi] 

sweetness  of  her  disposition,  and  the  ( 
of  her  hearty  he  trusted  that  time  mig! 
that  change  on  his  own,  which  would 
him  to  lay  a  better  claim  to  her  affecti 
he  could  ^y et  do ;  and  he  was  now  hi 
to  accept  IVIr.  Somerville's  invitation,  wl 
surprised  him ;  because  he  thought  th 
a  want  of  delicacy  in  thus  pressing  hi 
the  knowledge  he  could  not  but  poesei 
daughter's  feelings,  and  without  the  kn 
of  their  being  reciprocal. 

It  was  with  a  beating  heart  that 
alighted  from  his  carriage  at  the  littU 
of  Famham,  and  walked  towards  Mr, 
ville's  rectory,  where  he  had,  many  jb 
spent  some  happy  days;  and  where 
decked  in  her  simplest  garb,  was  ada 
the  hand  of  care  and  order,  and  smiled 


giin^uuit,  vUdi  »ha^  hcd^  oadednA 

ila  ^oRj-  ksTcs.    lien  eok  tkv  dvay  ^Bih 

H|«r  gli— i-g  «»  the  i^v  flfm  hO^  «m. 

^^MMv  thepBTBOBige,  wilk  it»  r^i  mIi  Pirf  jm 
^^P  Kafadety  and  repose,  bwtitid  ^  dw  mhm 
It  the  flowen,  vhicb  tbzEw  tkor  i^nabg 
Mawfcjuu  nnmd  iu  mik,  «nd  dedced  Ae  aeM 
P'tenea,  vhich  vere  plaatcd  od  eith^  ade  ^ 
^  mlk,  to  «iuch  the  ne«  green  vkket  opned 
Wbh.  the  Tillage  lane. 

^3ie  evening  tong  of  birds  nertfing  sBi»g 

tall  elm  trcee  vhich  shaded  the  greoi  fidda 

the  lowing  of  cattle,  and  the  &taiit 

of  {^drra  returning  from  achooL  wiere 

ratal  aoiinds  which  alone  gT(?eted  his  ear,  as 

^^  adruced  and  paused,  with  the  fiifaieat  of  his 

^^n,  to  meditate  os  all  that  bad  passed  since 

*^  latt  time  he  had  visited  this  bcanteoiu  and 

*6que»tered  spot,  to  which  his  imaginalicpD  had 

E  2 
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often  fondly  turned,  connected  vdth  one  whom  j 
he  knew  to  be  a  stranger  to  the  qniet  beautiei  a 
of  English  scenery,  and  which  he  had  <mee  ^ 
allowed  himself  to  hope  he  might  hare  enjoyed  d 
with  her. 

It  was  an  hour  in  which  to  dream  of  dsjs 
gone  by.  Who  has  not  enjoyed  the  litznry  oT 
such  contemplations,  even  when  the  retrospect 
is  most  painful  ?  It  is  so  soothing ;  and  to  die 
religious  mind  so  peace-brea^^iing.  And  it  ii 
at  such  an  hour  the  bruised  in  heart  have  oftek 
experienced  the  consolations  which  they  JLoue 
can  know. 

When  Evelyn  reached  his  friend's  'door,  he 
felt  more  able  to  overcome  every  selfish  regret 
than  he  could  have  expected ;  ^and  it  was  die 
utterance  of  his  hearty  when  he  expressed  hit 
joy  to  his  revered  friend  at  finding  himself  onee 
more  beneath  his  hospitable  roof. 

Mr.  Somerville  was  much  changed  since  they 
parted,  although  so  short  a  time  had  elapsed. 
The  benign  expression  of  his  countenance  was 
endeared  by   that   touching  sorrow,   whidi  a 
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^^^^^^nt's  ear  never  fails  to  claim  from  sympa- 

^'^^uag  hearts  ;  and,  as  he  spoke  of  Caroline, 

^*^  tears  crowded  down  his  cheeks,  with  such 

^'^^ting,  yet  such  chastened,  grief,  that  Evelyn 

^^^  how  great  a  blessing  it  might  be  in  his 

^^er  to  bestow. 

'  "^Shall  I  not  see  her  to-day  T  inquired  he, 
^m  an  inter  est  which  increased  the  pressure  of 
w&ther's  hand,  as  he  held  Evelyn's  in  his. 

'*  I  will  go  and  prepare  her,"  rejoined  Mr. 
&mierville>  '^forso  agreeable  a  surprise;  but 
she  has  scarcely  risen  from  her  sofa  this  last 
fortnight,  and  the  doctor  has  enjoined  an  ab- 
sence of  all  excitement  However,  she  cannot 
long  remain  in  ignorance  of  your  arrival ;  and 
I  80  earnestly  hoped  that  you  would  not  dis- 
x^;ard  my  invitation,  that  I  have  already  en- 
deavoured to  prepare  her  to  meet  you." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Somerville  left  the  room,  and 
JiOrd  Ormiston  threw  ^himself  on  a  sofa,  and 
gazed  around  him  as  one  in  a  dream.  There 
something  in  the  very  tranquillity  of  the 
which    encouraged   that   dreaminess   of 
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thought,  which  sometimes  ^attends  those  whose 
hearts  have  been  much  exercised  by  contending 
feelings,  and  from  which  it  is  difficult  to  be 
aroused,  till  necessity  for  action  compels  us  to 
realise,  as  it  were^  our  mental  powers^  for  tlie 
welfare  of  others,  if  not  for  ourselves. 

There  stood  ]V£r.  Somerville's]  arm -chair, 
placed  beside  a  couch  on  which  CaroEne** 
shawl  was  left,  as  if  she  had  been  lately  present 
A  bible  lay  beside  her  father's  chair,  and  Us 
spectacles  marked  the  place  where  he  had 
been  reading.  The  piano-forte  was  open^  and 
flowers  thrown  on  the  music  that  lay  on  the 
desk.  On  one  table  the  dress  of  a  cottager^s 
child,  partly  imfinishcd,  was  placed  carefully  by 
the  books  and  vases  which  alternately  adorned 
it.  The  windows  opened  to  the  ground,  and 
the  fragrance  of  mignonette,  mingled  with  that 
of  the  Scots  roses,  which  he  had  given  to  Miss 
Somcrville,  and  which  now  bloomed  around 
the  porch,  wafted  to  and  fro  through  the  air. 

The  room  had  an  air  of  elegance,  such  as 
female  care  can  alone  cast  over  daily  habitation ; 
and  sanctified,  as  Evelyn  knew  that  dwelling  to 
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he,  by  piety  and  virtue,  he  felt  the  serene  influ- 
eace  of  these  qualities  as  breathing  over  every 
object,  and  shedding  its  blessedness  on  his  own 
heart 

The  door  opened  softly,  and,  leaning  on  her 
£athei*s  «rm,  Caroline  entered  the  apartment. 
Lord  Ormiston  strove  to  utter  something  of  the 
bappiness  of  being  again  in  her  society,  but  the 
words  died  away  on  his  lips.  She  could  not 
speak,  but  as  if  gathering  her  utmost  power  to 
breathe  the  sigh  of  joy,  which  was  too  much  for 
her,  she  stretched  out  her  pale  hand  towards 
him,  and,  almost  borne  by  her  father,  she 
reached  the  sofa  on  which  she  was  wont  to 
recline.  Her  tail  figure,  which  before  seemed 
to  belong  to  one  of  aerial  birth  rather  than  to  mor- 
tality, was  reduced  to  a  still  more  shadowy 
appearance.  The  flush,  which  mantled  on  her 
pale  cheek,  settled  with  alarming  brilliancy,  and 
fit  up  her  sunken  blue  eyes  to  a  starry  bright- 
ness. Lord  Ormiston  was  shocked  beyond  the 
power  of  utterance ;  for  who  that  has  ever  gazed 
on  the  ravages  which  consumption  makes  on  the 
young   and  beautiful,  but  has   experienced  a 
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mournful  interest,  uncontroUaUe  by  any 
of  reason^  unlike  that  which  aught  else 
inspire^  and  which^  connected  as  it  is  with 
certainty  of    an  event  which  in  other 
hope  whispers  may  still  be  averted^  fiUa  ther 
mind  of  the  beholder  with  those    reAecdov 
which  awe,  yet  purify,  the  soul  ? 

No  longer  did  he  regard  her  as  the  being  fir 
whom  he  must  surrender  every  other  hope;  nor 
with  any  other  emotion  save  that  of  the  ten- 
derest  pity — endeared  by  that  most  t>tj\i\tmYmg 
of  all  sensations,  the  consciousness,  that  he  pos- 
sessed the  power  of  sweetening  the  remainder 
of  her  days  on  earth,  and  smoothing  the  pillow 
of  a  sickness  which  was  soon  to  be  the  means 
of  conveying  her  beyond  the  reach  of  worldly 
care  or  sorrow. 

Not  thus  did  she  regard  the  being  on  whoim 
her  pure  heart's  strongest  affection  had  been 
bestowed.  With  the  fallacious  impression  which 
the  nature  of  her  disease  carries  to  the  mind  of 
its  victim^  she  read  in  Evelyn's  affectionate 
countenance  and  tender  manner»  the  f^Avfj^i^ 
of  that  which  she  had  never  ceased  to  hope  fixr^ 
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bifigliteued  as  her  anticipations  were  by 
presence  of  her  beloved  one^  her  strength 
to  rally  each  moment^  and  she  spoke  on 
•ieijf  sotject  with  an  energy  and  vivacity 
irliudi  astonished  and  delighted  her  father. 
I^i^ain  his  hopes  of  her  recovery  returned^  and 
again  and  again  he  thanked  Evelyn,  as  being 
ihe  xn^ms  of  restoring  his  child  to  his  love 
faidhis  care. 

Days  and  weeks  passsed  on^  and  found  him  still 
watching  by  the  side  of  Caroline,  till  he  almost 
partook  of  the  delusiveness  of  her  own  thoughts, 
Mtd  imagined  she  was  gradually  recovering. 

There  was  upon  her  beautiful  countenance  a 
radiance  which,  though  it  at  times  appeared 
unearthly,  was  called  forth  by  no  other  senti- 
nient  save  that  of  woman's  love.  So  high  and 
lioly  indeed  is  this  affection  in  the  breast  of  one 
pore  and  young  as  Caroline  Somerville,  so 
intimately  connected  with  aspirations  after  all 
ttiat  most  dignifies  and  ennobles  human  pur- 
pose, that  we  cannot  behold  such  a  nature 
-rendered  happy  in  the  indulgence  of  so  refined 
»  without  admiring  the  goodness  of  our 

£  5 
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Divine  Creator,  who  has  been  pleased  to  sanc- 
tify and  to  bless,  by  his  approyal,  a  sentiment 
which,  when  entertained  by  virtoons  nuads, 
strengthens  every  holy  resolve,  and  sheds  a  halo 
over  the  most  trifling  circumstances  of  Tiwmtt 
life. 

With  what  a  heightened  pleasure  did  Caro- 
Une  now  receive  the  visits  of  her  fiither^  poor 
parishioners,  and  hear  the  blessings  poured 
down  on  her  beloved  one,  who  had,  since  bis 
arrival  in  that  village,  taken  the  place  of  Caro- 
line in  visiting  and  relieving  the  sick  and  aged; 
and  assisted  her  in  every  plan  she  had  formed, 
but  been  unable,  since  her  increased  weakness, 
to  execute,  for  their  comfort  and  support!  How 
did  she  now  enjoy  the  morning  hours,  when 
permitted  to  walk  around  her  little  garden,  or 
sit  in  the  flowery  arbour  at  noon,  while  Evelyn 
read  aloud  to  her !  Sometimes  she  sang  with 
her  guitar,  with  that  peculiar  clearness  which 
often  renders  the  voice  of  those  who  suffer  as 
she  did,  so  peculiar  and  beautiful.  With  what 
delight  did  she  witness  the  restoration  of  her 
&ther's  happiness,  who  now  daily,  more  and 
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Biore»  indulged  the  fond  hope  that  she  was 
indeed  gradually  recoyering,  and  beheld,  in 
liOiid  Qrmiston,  the  future  husband  of  his 
ddld,  and  the  comfort  of  his  own  declining 
yean! 

Mr.  Somerville  had  once  entertained  some 
ftais  respecting  the  former  attachment  of  Lord 
Qnniston^but  the  report  which  he  had  ip  a  con- 
▼exsation  one  day  with  him  was  confirmed  by  the 
btter,  of  the  Miss  Falklands'  marriage,  and  this 
had  served  to  dispel  that  fear ;  besides  which,  he 
could  not  imagine  that  one  so  honourable^  as  he 
knew  his  firiend  to  be^  would  haye  placed  him- 
self in  his  present  situation — in  daily,  almost 
hourly,  intercourse  with  Caroline,  did  he  not 
entertain  for  her  those  feelings  and  intentions 
^vrhidi  he  trusted  would  one  day,  with  her  re- 
turning health,  be  realised. 

As  time  wore  on.  Lord  Ormiston  himself  re- 
moYed  from  Mr.  Somerville's  mind  the  remain- 
ing distrust  which  his  silence  might  haye  created. 
Caroline's  improved  appearance,  united  to  the 
^low  of  happiness  which  his  presence  and  un- 
varying   kindness    threw    oyer   her  beautiful 

£  6 
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cotcntenaiice^  deceived  khn  no  less  than  her 
parent  increase  of  strength  did  her  fiuher  s&d 
herself;  and  he  felt  himself  called  upon  B0 
longer  to  keep  them  in  suspense  as  to  his  in- 
tentions. In  a  letter  which  he  receiyed  ons 
day^  aboat  six  weeks  after  his  arrival  at  Fani^ 
ham,  from  General  Falkland,  he  read  the  foUnw- 
ing  words : — 

''My  dear  Susan  is  to  be  united  to  Levi 
de   Tracey  in  a  few  days,  and  I  need  not 
tell   you    how    happy   I   feel    in  the    hright 
prospect  which  opens  before  that  dear  child. 
Her  spirits  have  been  lately  much  depressed, 
no  doubt  from  the  delay  which  she  has  feared^ 
owing  to  Lord  de  Tracey's  necessary  journey  to 
France,  but  which  his  solicitations  have  po^ 
suaded  me  to  prevent,  by  fixing  the  day  of  their 
union.     She  suffers  also,  I  am  grieved  to  saf  ^ 
from  witnessing  her  dear  sister's  regret  in  t^ 
absence  of  our  friend  Mr.  Hamilton.     I 
long  attempted  to  blind  myself  to  their 
ment,  but  it  is  one,  I  fear,  not  to  be  overoo; 
either  by  absence,  or  the  disapprobation 
parent     I  will  not,  however,  give  up  the  hiF 
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that  tiAe  may  effect  a  favoiirable  change  on  the 

tlMes  and  habits  of  that  amiable  but  iaqprndedit 

young  maa,  and  I  shall  then  no  Icmger  feel  it 

a  daty  to  withhold  my  consent  from  the  folfil* 

jmeat  of  theur  wishes,  which  God  grant  may  be 

ihr  that  dearest  one's  happiness.     I  had  once 

Jisped  she  might  set  her  affections  on  one  more 

^irorthy  of  her ;  but  that  hope  is  passed — she 

confessed  all  to  me^  and  I  haye  suffered  too 

in  my  youths  from  a  similar  disappoint^ 

to  wish  to  blight  a  yoimg  heart  by  that 

uuMit  bitter  sorrow.   God  bless  my  dear  Evelyn, 

and  send  you  all  that  is  best  for  you^  and  aQ 

that  I  judge  you  to  be  so  worthy  of." 

Ijord  Ormiston  was  drawing  beside  Miss 
Samerrille  when  the  letter  arrived.  She  had 
iBqoested  him  to  execute  a  plan  for  a  cottage, 
wiiich  her  &ther  had  promised  her  to  bmld  for 
a  poor  parishioner,  and  she  looked  at  his  work, 
a»  it  proceeded,  with  that  interest  which  all  he 
did  excited.  She  watched  his  countenance  as 
be  read,  and  observed  the  changing  lines  of  his 
Bz|nressive  &ce  with  eager  iQquiry.  He  folded 
tlie  letter,  and  tried  to  continue  his  occupation. 
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but  his  hand  shook,  and  he  found  it  vain  I 
proceed. 

"  I  wish,'*  he  said,  rising  and  going  towsrds 
the  window,  "I  wish  the  rain  would  cease,  for 
I  feel  as  if  the  air  would  be  so  pleasant." 

Caroline  sighed- — ^it  was  a.  deep  and  melai 
choly  sigh,  and  he  turned  towards  her.     Her 
face  was   hid   in   her  hands,   and   her    colour 
mounted   to  her  temples   till  the   transpareu^ 
veins  seemed  as  if  they  would  burst. 

"  Miss  Somerville,  are  you  til  ?"  said  ] 
Ormiston,  advancing  to  the  sofa,  and  holdioff 
eau  di'  Cologne  towards  her ;  "  let  me  give  you 
some  of  this,"  he  said,  "  to  put  upon  your  fore- 
head; these  mild  wet  days  do  not  agruc  ntth 
you,  I  fear."  As  she  lii^ed  her  hand  fioin  her 
face,  Evelyn  saw  she  was  weeping ;  the  big  lev 
rolled  down  her  cheeky  and  she  was  unable  b> 
reply.  "  Tell  me,"  said  he,  tenderly,  "  what  hat 
caused  your  emotion?  I  trust  I  have  not  done 
or  said  anything  to  grieve  you ;  believe  me  suck 
was  fer  from  my  intention." 

"  No,"  said  Caroline,  with  strengthetung 
breath,  "you  have  indeed  been  all  that  is  kind 
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and  gentle,  and  good — vould  to  God  70a  were 

s  happy  aa  you  deserve !" 

"And  am  I  not  happy,  dear  Miss  Somer- 

•wHie  ?"  said  Evelyn,  with  a  moumfiilness  which 

^ras  itaetf  an  aoawer  to  bis  question,  "  am  I 

not  bappy  in  possessing  such  dear  6-iends,  in 

Cienng  myself  that  even  my  society  is  of  some 

E  to  them  t" 

•'  Thank  you,  thank  you ;  Heaven  knows 
what  use  you  have  been  to  my  beloved  father — 
what  comfort,  what  happiness  to  myself." 

She  blushed  deeply,  and  again  averted  her 
tearful  face,  for  she  feared  she  had  been  too  in- 
genuonsi  "but  when  I  sec  you  thus  harassed 
s  you  are  by  emotions  which,  for  the  sake  of 
others,  you  strive  to  conceal,  can  I  cease  to 
•ympathize  with  one  who  deserves  my  sym- 
pathy, though  he  will  not  deem  me  worthy  of 
B  confidence  T' 
*  Miss  Somcrville,"  said  Lord  Ormiston, 
%-^"g  her  cold  hand  in  his,  and  speaking  with 
I  voice  and  manner  which  seemed  to  stni^le 
tradnly  for  compoEure;  "I  have  waited  for 
Btrength  more  confirmed,  and  of  longer  duration 
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than  I  can  yet  hope  you  possess^  to  impart  to 
you  that  which  I  have  the  presumption 
to  think  might  not  be  a  matter  of  indiffer- 
ence to  you ;  but  since  your  kindness  has  con- 
descended to  observe^  and  to  regret^  that  my 
heart  has  been  exercised  by  trying  emotions, 
the  nature  of  which  you  have  been  hitherto 
ignorant  of,  and  that  you  will  look  upon  their 
disclosure  as  a  proof  of  my  regard,  I  will  no 
longer  withhold  my  secret.  I  feel  deeply  con- 
vinced that  to  no  woman  more  high-minded  than 
yourself  could  a  man  intrust  his  happiness  and 
his  honour,  did  he  feel  worthy  of  seeking  to 
obtain  so  dear  a  privilege  with  an  undivided 
heart.  Such  a  heart  may  proudly  look  towards 
a  hope  replete  with  so  much  happiness,  enriched 
as  you  are,  dear  Miss  Somerville,  not  only  with 
nature's  loveliest  gifts,  but  with  so  pure  a  heart 
—so  sweet  and  angelic  a  temper,  and  such  a 
heavenly  mind." 

"Nay,"  said  Caroline,  smiling  through  i 
tears  that  flowed  fast  as  he  spoke,  "  do  not 
flatter  mc;  my  ear  is  but  little  used  to 
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y  courteous  phraaee  as  thesCj  aud  my  Iieart  dia- 

approres  of  them  as  untrue." 
I        "  No,"  replied  Evelyn  gravely,  "  I  would  not 
flatter  you;   I  speak  not  now  in  triHiug  lati- 
[  g^wge  to  beguile  an  hour  ;  I  would  lliat  my  feel- 
I  ings  were  thus  free  to  couit  the  blandishments 
I  of  such  society  as  yours  with  a  heart  entirely 
nnrescrved.     But  that  time  may  come.     I  leave 
[  tixe  result  of  my  future  happiness  in  your  handa, 
[■  Caroline,  I  have  loved  another — you  are  «c- 
with  my  early  history.     You  know 
t  Mnce   the    loss    of   my   parents,   I    dwelt 
L  the  roof  of  General   Falkland,  &om 
childhood,  almost  until  now,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  those  partial  absences  which  visits  to  my 
I  ttlations  and  friends,  and  occasional  short  tours 
1  the  continent,  occasioned.     With  his  daugh- 
[■  ters  I  was  brought  up  as  a  brother,  but  time 
■evealed  to   me   the   secret   of  my  love,  and 
Bionthfi  and  years  spent  in  the  society  of  her  on 
whom  I  had  lavished,  ere  I  was  well  aware  of  it, 
tty  heart's  first  and  strongest  affections,  noU' 
feished    the  fhiitJess    passion.     It  was    not   re- 
ned — I  read  my  doom  in  her  affection  for 


the  past  will  return,  even  when  blessed  t* 
i  II  thcr  hope,  dear  enough  to  banish  sorro 

the  heart  of  any  one  who  resolved  to  e 
it.     Proud  enough  to  dare  me  thus  to 
myself  before  you«  and  having  con&i 
secret  of  my  former  unhappiness,  to 
render  myself  worthy  of  sueing  for  the 
one  so  pure,  so  worthy  of  all  that  is  best 
are. — I  will  not  deceive  you.     Had  I  n^ 
made    acquainted   with  the  determint 
Miss  Falkland  (Evelyn  spoke  with  ii 
agitation)  to  imite  herself  with  the  man 
choice^  I  had  not  presumed  to  betray 
what  I  have  done.  Honour  had  forbade 
closure^  for  I  do  not  believe  that  an 
event  could  have  enabled  me  to  triamj 
my  regrets.     You  saw  me  first  unde 
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tion  I  could  not  but  entertain  for  your  beauty 
md  ycrtUf  virtuea.  Say,  Caroline,  do  yon  think, 
n  luture  days,  you  could  feel  towards  roe  as  I 
lave  the  presumption  to  think  you  once  did  .' 
Qan  you  accept  of  a  blighted  heart  such  a&  I 
liAve  to  offer  ?  If  the  tendercst  care,  the  most 
unremitting  attention  to  your  every  wish  could 
give  you  happiness,  I  shall  find  it  inine  to 
"bestow  Ettch  on  one  worthy  of  tar  boyand  that 
which  I  can  ever  offer." 

Long  before  Evelyn  ceased  to  speak,  the 
emotion  of  poor  Caroline's  heart  betrayed  more 
than  the  words  with  which  she  strove  to  reply 
to  his  communication,  and  with  mingled  tears 
rf  joy  and  sorrow,  she  confeaaed  her  long-che- 
lished  affection  for  him,  and  her  earnest  hope 
that  she  might  yet  hve  to  be  all  to  him  which 
,ke  had  lost,  though,  in  her  humihty,  she  ex- 
]preesed  and  felt  how  ill  the  daughter  of  a 
Hlla^  clergj-man  could  seek  to  compete  with 
ne  of  high  birth,  and  of  refinement  and  beauty, 
9  much  exceeding  what  she  could  pretend  to. 
Mr.  Somerville  was  soon  after  informed  by 


F'f  I V  "]   j  i '^  earthly  concern  lor  liis  beloved  one's  tutor 

and  comfort,  he  blessed  them  both  with  he 

■  •        i 

voice,  and  returned  to  the  duties  of  his  i 

more  and  more  penetrated  with  a  sense 

love  and  goodness  of  his  Divine  Master. 

^^  And  is  it  possible/'  said  Caroline,  ai 
as  she  placed  a  bunch  of  flowers,  she  h 
gathered,  in  Evelyn's  hand,  "  ia  it  poBsS 
she  did  not  love  you  V* 

Lord  Ormiston*s  face  grew  deadly 
"Hush,  dear  Caroline,"  said  he,  ''yoi 
taught  me,  already — still  teach  me  to 

that  which  I  must  not **  here  he  j 

— *'  which  I  woiUd  not  remember.** 

Caroline  sighed  deeply,  and  enten 
house.  '^The  evening  is  so  beautifb] 
said,  "  I  should  like  to  stay  out,  but  I 
return  of  my  cough.     Perhaps  you  will  i 
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fare. 


had 


8 


e  the  sobbings  of  an  infuit,  the  tean, 
his  words  had  occasioned  a  moment  be- 
ere  dried  as  quickly;  and  when  Eyelyn 
from  his  reading,  to  look  upon  her^  she 
into  a  gentle  sleep. 


CIIAPTER  IV. 

**  Grande  est,  dit-on,  la  di£n&reiice 
Eutre  le  manage  et  Taxnour.'* 

Old  Soiie.  "^ 

^^  What  a  deuced  bore  that  eternal  Punch  is  !*" 
said  Mr.  Elliott  to  his  country  friend^  Mr.  Bach^ 
ardson^  as  he  ventured  beneath  the  shade  of  hk 
cabriolet  to  driye  him  through  Jermyn-Stzeet, 
between  the  hours  of  eleven  and  twelve  one  fine 
morning  in  August:  "confound  that  fel1ow*8 
eloquence  who  ^  persuaded  the  house^  aganut 
their  sober  senses,  that  it  was  not  a  regoiMi 
nuisance ;  and  multiplied  the  number  of  thieves 
and  pickpockets,  for  the  sake  of  seeing  his 
children  clap  their  noisy  hands,  as  the  deffl 
made  away  with  the  long-nosed  screeching 
vagabond.    Confoimd  him !  a  man  cannot  drive 
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his  cab,  even  at  tiis  hour,  for  the  mob."  So 
■avijig  be  again  lashed  his  whip  over  his  iid- 
ibrtunate  horse,  who  plunged  and  kicked  at  the 
idignity ;  bat,  with  more  judgment  than  his 
angry  driver,  refosed  to  trample  under  foot 
those  who  reqtiired  more  time  than  Mr.  Elliott 
willing  to  allow  to  make  way  for  the  paa- 
■agc  of  Ms  cabriolet. 

"  I  think  you  are  mistaken  for  once,  my 
^ood  friend,"  said  Mr.  Richardson  coolly,  and 
dinisting  out  his  red  nose  to  ascertain  the  cause 
at  their  detention.  "  There  is  somebody  going 
to  be  hong,  but  it  is  not  my  old  favourite  Punch 
this  time ;  and  faith  I  should  like  to  know 
who  it  may  be,  for  see  what  hnlliant  equipages, 
ud  tawdry  favours,  and  bright  nosegays. — 
Egad,  Elliott,  I  must  be  out,  and  see  the  fiin ; 
for  I  love  a  wedding,  and  I  may  perhaps  get 
■eked  to  the  feast.'* 

I  should  think  not,"  replied  his  companion 
•ulkily,  and  glancing  with  a  look  of  withering 
ontempt  at  his  friend's  figure,  as  he  saw  him 
lirhting  his  way  through  mechanics,  chinmey- 
iveepe,  butcher  boys,  and  flower-girls,  &c.,  to 


the  appearance  of  the  honest-hearted  litt] 
man  coiild  not,  iit  first  sight,  prcposs 
beholder  with  as  favourable  an  impree 
wards  him  as  his  inward  wordi  deterred 
Beneath  a  light  blue  frock  coat,  so  i 
ftshioned  that  the  brass  buttoni  conld  i 
meet  their  intended  inclomres,  over  hii 
little  %uje  shone  a  bright  yellow  dod: 
coat,  discorering  a  red  one  of  eqnal  bri 
The  preposterous  siie  of  his  feet  and  hii 
alike  observable,  from  the  extreme  shoi 
his  trooaers  and  his  sleeves;  and  a  t 
white  hat  was  so  placed  upon  his  conic 
ing  head  as  to  occasion  some  donbts  m 
the  dvility  of  his  late  associates,  or  of  tl 
rity  of  its  position  in  case  of  a  &U 
When  Mr.  Elliott  paused,  however,  to 
from  his  absurd -lonkinff  ficmre  to  the  li 
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^^^^^^^ned  with  a  huge  shining  favour,  the  current 
^^  «^  thoughts  was  changed,  and,  calling  to  his 
^^^^  to  hold  the  reins,  he  soon  found  himself  in 


cdose  contact  with  the  curious  mob  as  Mr. 

dson,  and  in  a  few  moments  he  had  ac- 

J  joined  in  church  the  kneeling   throng 

the  altar. 

e  felt  a  strange  sensation  as  he  beheld  the 

.-^atiful  form  of  Susan  Falkland  beside  that  of 

d  de  Tracey,  and  as  he  heard  the  solemn 

of  the  dignified  looking  clergyman,  who 

^fl5.c?iated,  requiring  of  her  the  response  to  the 

a"^^r£\xl  question — **  Wilt  thou  have  this  man  to 

^iiy  wedded  husband^  &c.,  till  death  do  you 

?"  and  then  placing  the  pledge  of  vows  so 

coxijs^crated  upon  her  trembling  hand. 

1*larough  the  veil  which  partially  concealed  a 
^^^^-^X'tenance  on  which  none  could  look  with- 
^^^^  ^  peculiar  interest,  no  trace  of  tears  was  to 
"^  ^^ien;  but,  white  as  the- soft  drapery  which 
coiic^^^g^  her  sylph-like  form,  she  was  more 
e  imagination  of  a  dream  than  a  being  of 
arth.    She  seemed  almost  afraid  to  breathe, 

U-  F 
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lest  emotions^  too  poweifiil  to  te- 
to  any  eye,  save  One  nnBeen^  ahon 
a  mastery  over  the  sense  of  tibat  i 
duty  which  she  had  just  sworn  to.  hH 
those  who  gazed  with  indifference  onfl 
sion  which  pervaded  every  ^ntaze^  i 
the  future  happiness  of  a  bride  who 
look  on  her  wedding-day ;  bat  thece  n 
her  one  whose  nature  was  too  impeb 
tender,  to  mark  a  sister's  struggles  v 
pressed  feeling.  It  was  in  vain  that 
strove  to  recall  to  mind  the  many  vii 
endearing  qualities  which  she  thonghl 
Tracey  possessed.  It  was  in  vain 
contrasted  the  charm  of  his  outwajDd 
ance  with  the  inferiority  of  others.  She 
for  woman  cannot  remain  deceived 
concerns — she  kneun  that  Susan  did 
him.  She  saw  it  in  the  composure  w 
had  assumed  ever  since  he  had  been  ; 
and  which  she  had  carefully  preserved 
eventful  day.  She  heard  it  in  the  de 
extorted  from  a  bursting  heart,  at  thi 
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'^^Sl^wlien  she  thought  that  all  beside  were 

*^^piiig.      She   guessed  it  from  the  passive 

•^^^iriescence  she  had  given   to  all  who  had 

^■'^icd  her  their  congratulations  with  the  same 

^^^.cie  and  manner  respecting  her  future  happi- 

'^^^la— the  splendour  of  her  trousseau^  and  her 

■^Uslund's  beauty.     She  saw  it  in  the  straining 

^F^i9  with  which  she  arose  from  her  morning 

•*d    evening  prayer,  when,  softened  by  the  re- 

■■^Mabrance  of  unchanging  love,  she  wept  upon 

Mr*  sympathising  breast. 

!  too  well  she  knew  that  poor  Susan  had 

on  this  engagement  with  a  heart  with- 

*©d  and  blighted  by  an  untold  sorrow ;  and,  as 

"^  kaelt  beside  the  now  united  pair,  and  heard 

«^e    solemn  blessing,  her  fears  far  anticipated 

»tt   liopes>  and  she  sobbed  with  uncontrollable 

^J^tdcm.     Her  father  gave  his  daughter  away 

^^  a  parent's  trust  and  joy  which  brought 

the  tear  to  his  eye,  and  again  he  covered  his 

fikoe  with  his  hands,  and  prayed  as  calmly^  as 

fervently  as  before. 

He  gently  chided  Margaret  for  giving  way 
0  her  feelings,    and  when   the   bridal   party 

F  2 
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moved  to  the  yestry-room,  and  he  marked 
trembling  hand  of  Susauv  he  almost  looli 
severely  at  Margaret,  for  causmg  her  incieafi 
agitation ;  and  with  more  tenderness  than  be&. 
again  clasped  Susan  to  his  heart 

The  anguish  so  long  suppressed  now  bo: 
forth,  and,  with  a  scream  which  rang  throii| 
the  aisles^  which  had  lately  echoed  to  the  aolen 
voice  of  the  clergyman^  she  sank  in  deatli-12 
paleness  in  his  arms,  imploring  that  there  si 
might  die.  With  a  presence  of  mind  for  whi 
few  could  have  given  her  credit,  Margaret  su 
ceeded  in  so  occupying  those  who  crowd 
aroimd  as  to  conceal  from  them  the  purport 
the  words  she  had  spoken.  Insensibility  so< 
succeeded,  and  Susan  was  borne  home>  sn 
ported  by  General  Falkland  and  Margaret,  wli 
almost  paralysed  with  terror  and  dismay,  nsi 
their  faint  endeavours  to  restore  a  conscioosnc 
which  she  had  wished  might  never  return. 

The  crowd  of  gay  friends,  who  had  be< 
invited  to  the  wedding  dejeuner,  assembled  wx 
other  expectations  than  they  had  realized,  ai 
thought  it  was  more  kind  to  separate  as  soi 
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e,  since  they  who  had  appointed  the 
®*^fi€rtaimnent  were  unable  to  preside. 

^' Faith!"  said  Mr.  Elliott,  as  he  followed 
de  Tracey  from  the  church-door  to  his 
e,  into  which  he  stepped  uninyited,  ^*  this 
^      ^  deuced  hasty  separation,  but  I  hope  she 
soon  be  much  better — a  little  agitation — 
s  all  very  natural^  but  what  a  bore  those 
^  loves  are ! " 

^What?"   said  Lord  de  Tracey,  his  hce 
ciling  with  indignation. 
^^  Yes,"  replied  the  cowardly  Mr.  Elliott,  who 
™0"taght  it  high  time  to  eat  his  words, — "  she 
•*  y^our  first  love,  is  n't  she  ?" 

^Haord  de  Tracey  was  pacified,  or  seemed  to 
**^  «o.  ''I  don't  wish  any  questions,  if  you 
P*^«t.«e,  Elliott,"  rejoined  Lord  de  Tracey ;  **  you 
,"  added  he^  smiling  good-naturedly,  and 
ing  to  shake  off  the  painful  impression 
the  illness  of  his  bride  had  occasioned ; 
know,  I  have  already  answered  so  many 
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Oh,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Elliott,  humming 
pera  tune. 
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**  Ton  honaiir  dear.  Lord  de  IVaeaf « i 
know  I  hsve  tome  llioiigkti  of  iBMriagt  i 
but  hang  ceremoniefl ! — labommitelkem 
are  so  deuoecQy  troableaeme,  and  a 
nerer  looks  well  with  red  ejea  and  i 
cheeks.  Why,  positmly,  Xaigarety  ' 
usually  such  a  fine  giri,  looiEed  doi 
hideous— did  n't  you  think  so  ?** 

Lord  de  Tracey  heard  him  not,  and  1 
saved  the  trouble  of  a  reply,  lor  the< 
stopped,  and  in  a  moment  he  was  at  the 
his  bride's  chamber. 

^'  I  shall  stay  here  till  they  are  off,*'  sai 
Sherboume,  as  he  handed  his  wife  and 
ters  into  their  carriage,  among  the  last  a 
who,  haying  provided  themselves  with 
fortable  luncheon,  departed,  to  circulate 
their  acquaintances  the  account  of  the 
wedding. 

'^  I  shall  certainly  stay,  because  I  doi 
to  leave  old  friends,  when  I  think  I  ma* 
use."      Occupied  with   the   contempla 
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Man     ^t^hxn  legB,  which  were  that  day  adorned 
^^lAi^  nore  than  ordinary  care^  Lord  Sherbonme 
*^^^oely  perceived  Greneral  Falkland^  as  he  ad- 
^^^>u>ed  towards  him  in  the  entrance  halL 

**  Your  lordship  is  very  land/'  said  he,  with 
*  ^^ourtcsy  which  few  could  have  resisted ;  **  but 
^  £ear  my  dear  girl  is  scarcely  able  to  bear 
P^^^iBg  with  her  sister  and  myself  in  the  pre- 
•^'^c^  of  any  other  person." 

^^  Oh !  but  such  an  old  firiend  as  I  am/'  said 

'*^^"«M  ^erboume^  still  advancing,  and  laying  his 

™*^d  on  the  General's  shoulder,  with  an  air  of 

P^^^'onising  condescension :  *'  she  will  not  mind 

*S^    presence,  I  am  sure ;  and  I  really  cannot 

**"^'^  mjrself  to  leave  you  at  such  a  moment." 

v-^^c>:^  Sherboume  had  already  transferred  his 

^^^^^tions  towards  General  Falkland  in  favour 

Ixis  youngest  daughter.)    *^  Besides,  you  see 

^^^^.e  will  not  rest  to-night,  unless  I  can  apprise 

^^     of  Lady  de  Tracey's  complete  recovery.'* 

laying,  he  re-entered  the  drawing-room,  and 

^^^^^y  contrived  to  detain  General  Falkland 

^^^^il  his  daughter's  entrance.     The  travelling 


'I?'"|T  T  I  '"'  which  General  Falkland  had  never  e 

I  now  filled   liim  with   doubts,  lo  whlc 

until  then  been  a  stranger.  Susan  had 
some  degree  of  compoEnue ;  but  scan 
ing  herself  to  retam  the  afiectionate  e 
her  parent  and  her  sister,  or  to  rej 
convulsed  eagerness  wkh  vhich  Mn^ 
her  write  to  them  very  soon,  she  &li 
sencc  of  so  indifferent  a  persm  as  L« 
bourne  was  a  restraint  for  which  she  wu 
and.  giving  a  smile  to  the  assembled  ae 
she  passed  to  her  carriage,  the  manic 
was  soon  followed  by  the  wonderin) 
the  idle  crowd,  as  they  proceeded  on  t 
road. 

Agtun  and  again  the  mind  of  Lord  < 
reverted  to  the  words  which  Mr.  Elliot 

Iron        TKa  oiliint  sKoti-Df^'nn  Tir^fh  vliT»l 
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li  ^^j:  attachment  to  Mr.  Hamilton;  for  his  jea- 

lo^mjKs  eye  had  long  perceived  that  to  which  her 

PT^"*  iiiil  had  remained  a  stranger.    It  was,  there- 

fc%^«e,  the  feeling  of  agonised  regret  which  a 

^ft'i'Bad  of  more  refinement  than  his  would  have 

^^X^rienced,  at  such  a  discovery,  on  suck  a  day  : 

"^      Kad  been  fully  aware,  when  he  sought  the 

of  Susan,  that  there  was  in  her  heart  a 

;t  for  which  he  could  not  seek  the  explana- 

*^*^;  but  his  pride  was  deeply  wounded  to 

^**i^Ok  that  others  were  also  acquainted  with  her 

^'^"^  for  his  rival;  and  on  this  day,  to  which 

^^      lad  looked  as  one  of  triumph,  not  only  in 

*®^^^"^:iring  for  ever  the  object  of  his  passionate 

**™=*iiration,  but  in  the  defeat  of  one  for  whom  he 

^^^^^rtained  a  strong  dislike,  he  suffered  perhaps 

^^*^^^«  Utterly  than  he  who  mourned  in  absence 

^^     ^lestruction  of  his  dearest  hopes. 


is  it  not  ever  thus  that  hopes  which  have 
awakened  by  the  mere  impulse  of  human 
on,  which  have  been  cherished  by  the  bare 
ition  of  seeing  them  realised  on  the  downfal 
^3Qiother*s  happiness ;  and  which  are  not,  in 

F  5 


have  not  learned  the  fellacy  of  bnildi 
uiiliuUcnvcc!  dreams,  turn  again  am 
other  objects  in  the  same  presumpti 
and  then  exclaim  against  the  wioDgt 
suffered,  and  the  bitterness  -which 
infused  into  their  erer^  dTsngfat,  ' 
themselves  have  prepared  the  poiKm 
pier  those  vho  view  dieir  own  &a]ti  i 
such  disappointments,  and  who  Btrivf 
with  a.  better  spirit,  in  the  path  whicl 
once  traced  in  the  wilfulness  (^  kimU 

Lord  dc  Tracey  gased  apon  fait 
smiled  kindly  on  him,  and  Elliott's 
gether  with  the  remembrances  the 
newed,  were  again  forgotten.  Sum 
the  vows  she  had  made,  the  resolntio 
so  long  determined— ^Bo  long  prayei 
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xpen«nced  tiic  difficulty  of  hiding  Uie  traces 
vbicb  «uch  tears  leave  behind  them  f 

It  oeeined  3£  if  thoae  cyea  which  had  bo  wt:pt 
Raised  to  beam  again,  even  when  the  aunsbiiic 
r  seFene  contempt  essayed  to  dry  them ;  but 
when  thft  heart  is  still  oppressed — when  cTeiy 
Witward  circumstance  continues  to  remind  it  of 
B  anguish,  it  is  indeed  hard  to  look  with  com- 
(wure  on  the  object  which  has  occasioned  our 
wretcbedncsB.  To  some  it  might  appear  the 
more  difficult  because  such  would  be  their  duty. 
Bat  not  so  to  Susan.  Already  she  thought 
r  Lord  de  Tracey  as  her  husband,  whom  &he 
I  sworn  to  love  and  to  obey.  Already  did 
e  honour  him,  for  she  esteemed  him  worthy 
.«f  her  regard ;  and,  when  be  kindly  brought 
ler  to  dry  her  tears,  with  the  consciousness  of 
;  his  devotion  and  bis  love,  she  fer- 
irently  hoped  that  the  hour  might  come  when 
•lut  knowledge  would  enable  her  to  do  eo  with 
I  much  grateful  joy  as  she  now  stiove  to  do 
bom  principles  of  duty  alone. 

There  can  be  few  separations  more  painlul 
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than  that  which  sisters,  who  have  lived  toge- 
ther from  in&ncy,  are  called  upon  to  endue 
when  new  ties  divide  them,  and  call  for  the 
exercise  of  other  duties.  Even  to  the  woman 
who  leaves  the  happy  home  of  her  childhood, 
from  the  free  and  unrestrained  impulse  of  a  new 
and  engrossing  feeling,  there  will  recur  momenta 
of  solitude  and  thoughtfulness,  when  the  heart 
fondly  returns  to  that  loved  spot,  our  first  home, 
endeared  by  a  thousand  associations  of  affection; 
and  he  who  loves  his  wife  with  the  most  fervour 
will  feel  more  securely  the  strength  of  her 
attachment  to  himself  in  proportion  as  he  dis- 
covers in  that  heart  the  warmth  of  mutual  affeo 
tion,  which  cannot  part  from  a  parent  and  a 
sister  'svithout  regret,  and  who  cannot  recall, 
even  in  that  society  which  she  has  preferred  to 
every  other,  the  memory  of  their  tenderness, 
without  gratefiil  tears. 

But  how  much  will  she,  who  no  longer  sees 
in  that  home  the  companion  of  her  childhood*— 
the  Mend  of  her  youth — ^who  misses  at  every 
moment  the  sympathy  of  a  heart  ever  open  to 
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attend  to  eyery  trivial  interest  of  the  passing 
hour — how  will  she  lament  the  separation! 
How  will  she  look  around  the  vacant  chamber, 
where  so  lately  a  sister's  presence  threw  a  sun- 
shine over  each  inanimate  object!  How  will 
her  thoughts  revert  with  anxious  solicitude  to 
the  oft  repeated  question,  **  Is  she  happy  ?" 
How  will  the  doubt  be  resolved  by  the  fervent 
prayer  that  she  may  indeed  be  blessed  in  that 
new  tie  which  has  divided  them ! 

It  was  thus  that  Margaret  concluded  her 
mournful  meditations,  as  she  sat  pensively  alone 
in  her  chamber,  on  the  evening  of  her  sister's 
marriage,  until,  worn  out  by  the  fatigue  and 
excitement  she  had  undergone,  she  sunk  into  a 
profound  sleep. 

But,  oh !  the  sad,  sad  waking,  when  she 
a^ain  recurred  to  the  uncontrollable  anguish  of 
that  cry,  when  Susan  had  thrown  herself  on 
her  father's  neck;  and  rememberisd  the  sup- 
pressed agony  depicted  in  her  smile,  as  she 
bade  them  adieu.  Again  the  suspicion  of  the 
truth  recurred  to  her  mind,  that  he  whom  she 
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loTed  fo  devotedly — ^he  who  had  left  them  the 
▼ery  day  after  Lord  de  Tracey  was  accepte^^sd— 
he  was  the  cause  of  all  thia  ajigaiah;  and  ha 
own  blindness — ^her  own  selfish  feelings — - — had 
combined  to  render  that  beloved  sist^  tbe 
victim  of  an  unhappy  marriage. 

But  if  such  were  indeed  the  case,  it  was  iivne- 
mediahle,  and  what  remained  fer  her  buC*  ^ 
seek  to  imitate  the  high-minded  devotediv-^* 
of  her  Susan  ?  She  was  now  the  only  solaci9  ^ 
her  father's  declining  years,  and  she  inwar^^? 
resolved  to  bury  the  secret  in  her  aching  he^<^ 
— to  overcome,  for  his  sake,  an  attachm^^^ 
which  she  knew  was  a  grief  to  him ;  and  to  IS.'^^ 
only  for  his  happiness  and  comfort. 

A  thousand  daily  trifling  duties  now  open' 
upon  her  which  had  before  been  divided  betwc^^^ 
her  sister  and  herself;  and  she  felt  it  necet 
as  well  as  becoming,  to  fulfil  them  with  cheei 
ness.    There  was  a  consciousness  in  her 
that  on  her  exertions  depended  lus  serenity 
comfort,  which  she  could  not  have  seen  ii 
paired  without  experiencing  the  deepest  regre 
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and  self-reproach;  and  she  therefore  seconded 
every  hope  that  the  General  expressed  of  her 
sister's  happiness  with  Lord  de  Tracey,  and 
stroye  to  appear  as  light  and  gay  in  heart  as 
ever^  ooneealing  from  him  the  anxiety  she  cotdd 
not  but  experience  on  the  subject  of  Mr.  Ha- 
milton's absence. 

General  Falkland's  house  became  more  than 
ever  the  resort  of  the  gay  and  fashionable.  The 
season  had  lasted  longer  than  usual^  owing  to 
public  business  being  prolonged;  and  there 
was  scarcely  a  fete  champetre^  a  water  party^ 
or  a  wood  party,  for  which  Mai^aret  was  not 
recherche,  as  the  most  lovely,  the  most  orna- 
mental, of  that  usually  neglected  tribe,  in 
fiMhionable  circles,  young  ladies.  There  was  a 
di^ree  of  ^lat  attendant  on  her  sister's  mar- 
riage, which  brought  her  more  into  notice  than 
even  the  influence  of  her  own  charms  had  ex- 
cited in  the  minds  of  those  who  hope  that  a 
reflection  of  that  kind  of  interest  may  return  on 
diemselves,  by  seeming  to  be  intimate  with  the 
persons  who  have  awakened  it ;  and  though  many 
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complained  in  secret  of  the  reserre  which  Mar- 
garet  fJEuled  not  to  evince  towards  those  who 
sought  to  inquire  into  the  private  fiselinga  of 
Lady  de  Tracey ;  words  which  she  had  never 
uttered,  and  innuendoes  which  she  had  never 
thrown  out^  were  whispered  and  repeated  in 
boudoirs,  in  drawing-rooms,  at  riding  parties, 
and  water  parties,  till  Lady  de  Tracey  was 
spoken  of,  as  "  Poor  dear !" — "  Beautiful  vic- 
tim !" — "  She  was  always  quite  alone.** — "  But 
how  I  dote  on  her  now  she  is  unhappy  !** — and 
so  on  ;  till  Margaret  heard  the  report,  and  then 
she  felt  she  had  a  just  reason  for  entreating  her 
father  to  return  to  Walrond,  and  thus  by  absence 
to  silence  the  curiosity  of  the  idle  crowd.  While 
she  thanked  him  again  and  again  for  his  kind- 
ness iQ  thus  lingering  for  her  sake  in  scenes  of 
gaiety,  she  assured  him,  with  how  much  truth  he 
scarcely  knew,  how  much  happier  she  should 
be  in  the  country  than  in  the  brightest  ball- 
room in  town. 

"  Well,  my  queen,**  said  the  General,  kindly, 
'^  I  am  happy  that  such  should  be  your  choice. 
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though  I  fear  you  will  be  very  dull  there^  now, 
ifrithout  Susan ;  you  hare  hardly  allowed  me  to 
miss  her  society,  but  I  hope,  for  your  sake,  she 
'Will  soon  join  us  again." 

"  Oh  !*'  said  Margaret,  sighing,  "  you  know, 
dear  papa,  her  last  letter  was  from  Paris  i  Lord 
de  Tracey  did  not  expect  his  castle  would  be 
ready  for  her  for  a  month,  at  least,  and  he 
wished  her  to  remain  there  some  time,  so  I  fear 
-we  hare  no  hopes  of  her  this  year." 

*'  Very  true,  love,"  said  General  Falkland ; 
**  well,  spring  returns,  and  so  will  shcy  when  you 
have  fed  the  robins  and  Mary's  bairn ;  for  she 
has  one  by  this  time,  of  course ;  and  then  you 
must  have  a  brighter  colour  in  those  cheeks,  or 
my  friend  Montgomery  will  never  be  pleased : 
do  you  know,  my  dear,  he  has  positively  con- 
sented to  accompany  us  home,  so  I  must  be  off, 
and  settle  the  day  of  our  departure  with  him : 
and  do  you,  dearest,  see  that  you  amuse  your- 
self with  the  good  Countess  Olinska,  and  mind 
you  ask  her  to  come  to  Walrond  as  soon  as  she 
can."  So  saying.  General  Falkland  mounted 
his  horse,  and  Margaret  hastened  to  obey  a  wish 
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which  she  had  as  much  at  heart  as  her  kind 
father. 

There  was  a  charm  about,  the  Countess  which 
few  could  wholly  resist,  though  still  fewer  Wjsre 
able  to  appreciate  it  as  it  deserved;  for,  while 
the  courtliness  and  courtesy  of  her  maimer  oon- 
veyed  to  all  in  her  society  that  most  agreeable 
of  sensations — being  pleased  with  self;  and 
though  her  unfailing  good  humoiur  and  cheer- 
fulness shed  on  all  within  her  influence  some- 
thing of  that  sunshine  which  pervaded  her  own 
breast,  it  required  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
motives  by  which  she  was  actuated,  and  the 
many  trials  through  which  she  had  passed, 
unblemished    character  and   unstained   heirt^ 
fully  to  value  the  worth,  which  threw  over 
person,  unadorned  by  outward  attractions^ 
spell  of  enchantment  which  was  increased 
proportion  as  she  was  known. 

Margaret  obtained  the  privilege  of  this 
lent  woman's  intimacy  and  friendship,  and  it 
one  for  which  she  had,  through  life,  cause  to 
grateful.      She  found  it  her  most  delig! 
resource  afler    her  sister's  marriage,  in  tho^ 


a- 


^ 


l*V 


l*otix^  when  she  was  necessarily  divided  from 
■ler  father.  AVith  the  London  world  in  general, 
*"e  felt  but  little  congeniality,  but  she  was  not 
'**  ^xarrow-minded  as  to  view  it  with  the  eye  of 
J^^udice. 

No  longer  now  did  Margaret  sigh  in  solitude 
"■Uriug  her  morning  hours  (for  though  in  town 
^•le  was  one  of  those  who  actually  took  ibe 
*>enefit  of  the  morning  honrs),  and  while  she 
tOmed  the  leaves  of  her  book,  lament  the 
•bsence  of  one  who  was  ever  wont  to  sympa- 
thize with  her  in  the  expression  of  BcntimenlB, 
often  experienced,  but  which,  till  then,  she 
fiuled  to  find  words  for.  She  might  explain  her 
views  on  general  subjects  without  fear  of  being 
nisanderstood,  or  intending  something  that  was 
personal.  How  often  does  this  fear  prove  a 
barrier  to  freedom  of  intercourse,  and  what  tact 
necessary  to  suppress  the  expression  of  such 
a  thought,  where  an  insight  into  character,  or  a 
knowledge  of  peculiar  circumstances,  enables  us 
to  perceive  what  has  originated  the  train  of  par- 
ticular thought,  which  thus  vents  itself  in  gene- 
fftl  obserrations  ! 
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CoTintess  Olinska  had  the  adrantage  of  both 
these^  but  she  never  made  use  of  Her  knowledge 
to  intrude  upon  her  young  companion ;  the  con- 
sciousness of  such  being  the  case,  and  while 
Margaret  enjoyed  the  benefit  of  her  excellent 
judgment^  in  the  kind  advice  which  sHe  gave 
in  more  palatable  garb^  she  was  never  agitated 
by  that  nervous  tremour  which  a  more  literal 
person  had  adduced  by  the  mention  of  fiu^ts  or 
feelings  which  she  wished  by  such  a  firiend 
might  be  understood^  but  not  described. 

The  Countess  drew  aroimd  her  a  circle  which 
differed  widely  from  those  which  generally  fre- 
quent the  boudoirs  of  fashionable  women.  It 
was  not  with  her,  as  with  many  of  that  class, 
sufficient  recommendation  that  a  young  man 
should  possess  such  superior  outward  attractions 
as  to  render  his  immeaning  simper  or  nod  of 
intimacy  the  envy  of  the  fsdr  and  young,  although 
even  these  aspired  to  be  among  the  number  of 
her  intimates,  and  boasted  of  becoming  so,  be- 
cause to  none,  except  the  perseveringly  vicious, 
would  she  bestow  her  contempt  Nor  did  she 
coiirt  the  society  of  men  of  superior  age,  and 
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exalted  rank^  from  the  mere  &ct  of  their  being 
£Eivoiirite8  at  Court,  or  looked  up  to  as  men  of 
power  in  the  political  world.  With  some  of 
these,  indeed,  her  talents^  and  the  power  she 
possessed  of  adapting  these  to  subjects  of  all 
kinds,  in  the  most  agreeable  manner,  had  placed 
her  on  a  footing  of  intunacy  which  spread  many 
an  envious  whisper  through  the  world  of  the 

influence  she  exercised  over  Lord  ,  and 

Mr. ,  and  Colonel ,  in  their  political 

opinions;  but  never  did  the  character,  which 
vras  dignified  by  her  own  acknowledged  excel- 
lence and  high  principles,  and  supported  by 
the  confidence  and  love  of  her  husband,  suffer 
even  from  these  imputations ;  the  merely  fri- 
volous and  gay  of  her  own  sex  did  not  often 
appear  where  they  found  so  little  of  similarity, 
in  mind  and  manner,  to  attract  them ;  but 
among  the  virtuous  and  good,  of  the  most  exalted 
in  rank,  among  the  talented  and  clever  of  all 
ranks,  ages,  and  sex,  there  are  sufficient  in  the 
Xiondon  world  to  form  society,  the  most  en- 
chanting— the  most  improving;  and  of  such 
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was  the  Countess  Olinska's  composed.  Amotig 
these  was  Margaret  daily  receivedi  Her  siinple 
manners — her  unaffected  modesty — ^her  digni^ 
fied  suppression  of  thoughts  and  feelings  to 
which  so  many  of  her  age  and  sex  give  utter- 
ance, in  the  exuberance  of  youthful  spiritB,  to 
the  annoyance  of  those  grown  wiser*  rendered 
her  presence  a  pleasing  addition  to  the  cenver- 
saiion  of  those  whom  her  timidity  made  her  fnr 
to  conyerse  with  herself,  because  it  served  to 
heighten  the  spirits  of  the  amiable  Countess^ 
while  it  gratified  her  visitors  and  friends. 

There  were  some,  indeed,  who  firequented 
her  house  from  the  sole  motive  of  meeting  diere 
one  so  lovely  and  attractive  as  Miss  Falkland, 
and  this  was  perhaps  the  only  drawback  to 
Margaret's  undivided  enjojrment,  because,  when- 
ever she  discovered  herself  to  be  the  object  pre- 
ferred among  the  young  of  the  other  sex,  her 
heart  turned  with  a  stronger  sentiment  to  him 
whom  still  she  loved  with  all  the  intense  devo- 
tion which  absence,  to  a  doting  heart,  but 
serves  to  strengthen  and  confirm. 
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Of  these  the  Dae  de  Chatelain^  a  very  young 
French  nobleman,  and  Lord  Frederick  Ashton, 
were  the  sources  of  the  most  disquiet  to  her 
grenerouB  mind,  because  in  the  one  she  per- 
ceived an  unsophisticated  nature,  and  warmth 
of  heart,  which  she  grieved  to  see  were  engaged 
in  a  manner  which  she  felt  it  impossible  to 
gratify ;  and  in  the  other,  a  degree  of  intel- 
lectual superiority,  which  strengthened  the  con- 
fltitational  melancholy  which  she  feared  to  in- 
crease by  the  rejection  of  a  suit  which  Lord 
Frederick  ahready  proffered— not,  indeed,  in 
irords,but  with  looks  and  manners  to  which  she 
could  not  blind  herself. 

The  Due  and  Lord  Frederick  were  friends ; 
they  had  travelled  together,  they  had  thought, 
they  had  felt,  together,  and  till  now,  with  only 
sufficient  difference  to  enhance  the  pleasure  they 
derived  from  one  another's  society. 

But  they  were  now  doomed  to  meet  with  a 
barrier  to  their  hitherto  unreserved  confidence 
in  the  passion  which  had  awoke  almost  simul- 
taneously in  the  breasts  of  both,  and  which  now 
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only  served  to  embitter  the  pai^  lAk&'tlMiy 
experienced  on  the  duooveryof-tliefar  ^AlbiMtf- 
nate  sympathy  of  feeling.  ^y^zv 

The  Due  de  Chatelain,  like  moflC  FrifihelaBMil, 
was  blessed  with  that  natural  gaiet^  6fe  ^eeefdt 
which  gave  Margaret  hope  that  his  tXtnAatsicA 
might  not  prove  so  detrimental  to  hia  p^noriiik 
she  might  have  feared  with  another,  and  imjier- 
ceptibly  she  was  led  on  by  those  thooailiid  nani^ 
Vcss  daily  occurrences,  which  increase  mtimBcy,th 
be  more  in  his  society  than  in  her  sober  moments 
she  desired.  She  sang — she  played  with  him-^ 
she  wrote  charades  and  bouts-rimes  with  him  \ 
she  lent  him  books,  and  he  furnished  her  with 
every  work  of  interest  in  ancient  French  literal 
ture,  for  she  knew  well  the  modem.  He  accompa- 
nied her  when  she  rode  with  her  fEither  to  gardens 
and  villas,  until  at  last  she  found  that  she  had  un- 
wittingly nurtured  a  growing  passion,  and  then 
diffidence,  reserve,  gentle  reproaches  followed 
on  liis  side ;  excuses,  assurances  on  hers.  Y^ 
and  still,  she  was  vexed  to  know  herself  beloved^ 
yet  more  so  to  think  she  had  cause  to  bltme 
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bertelf  &r  flooh  beixig  the  &ct.  To  Lord  Fred- 
eiickdie  badahrays  ahown  herself  in  the  undis. 
gaised  light  in  which  she  wished  him  ever  to 
behold  her^  and^  without  eTer  having  spoken  a 
word  on  the  aobject  of  love,  she  felt  conscious 
that  he  was  aware  of  her  heart  being  engaged 
with  another. 

And  so  it  was ;  and  while  he  watched,  with 
daily  increasing  admiration,  which  served  but 
to  £m  the  flame  which  consumed  him,  the 
gentle  dignity  with  which,  without  harshness, 
she  averted  the  possibility  of  any  man's  sub- 
jecting himself  to  a  decided  rejection  of  his 
hopes;  whilst,  without  coquetry,  her  charms 
held  them  captive  beneath  her  sway;  he 
tihought  that  the  object  of  that  love,  which  he 
ao  earnestly  coveted,  was  bestowed  on  his  friend, 
and  while  that  thought  was  unwillingly  severing 
the  bands  which  had  hitherto  united  them,  he 
lelt  it  but  generous  to  allow  to  the  open- 
hearted  De  Chatelain  that  he  was  indeed  the 
bappy  object  of  her  affection. 

With  Margaret's  former  history  Lord  Fred- 
erick was  unacquainted.     He  had  but  lately  re- 

TOL.  II.  G 
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tamed  firom  the  oontixieiity  and  it 
since  Lady  de  Tracey's  marriage  that  he.had 
her  at  the  Contesse  Olinska's.      It  mm 
therefore,  surprising  that,  witnessing  daily^ 
he  did,  the  intimacy  which  sabaisted 
her  and  his  very  handsome  young  firiend^ 
hearing  from  others  that  the  Conteaae  Oli 
was  most  anxious  to  make  up  a  naxriage 
tween  her  and  the  Due  de  Chatehdn  ;  his 
diffidence  shoidd  hare  united  to  these  apparen: 
fSsu^ts  to  confirm  him  in  the  belief  which  broug^ 
conviction  but  not  relief  to  his  mind. 

"  I  do  not  think  the  Contesse  is  dressed  yst,^^ 
said  Lord  Frederick,  who  sat  alone  in  her  draw"-^ 
ing-room,  on  the  morning  when  Margate^ 
repaired  to  her  house,  to  renew  her  jGEither'^ 
invitation,  and  apprise  her  of  their  intended 
departure  for  Scotland. 

^'  Indeed !  I  almost  fear  she  cannot  be  verf 
well ;  I  came  here  thus  early  by  appointmeoj^ 
and  she  is  not  wont  to  disappoint  any  whov 
she  sends  for  on  business.''    Margaret  fell  he 
usual  timidity  rather  increase,  as  she  found  he 
self  alone  with  a  man  whose  sentiments  sf 
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ow   guessed  at,  and  the  language  of  whose 
spoke  too  intelligibly  the  secret  irhich  he 
dturst  tiot  betray  in  words. 

-She  bq[ged  Lord  Frederick  would  ring  the 
\^mSk  tO'  detain  her  carriage,  and  inquire  wfaedier 
^JteeOontesse  would  see  her  for  a  moment  in  her 
'  I  promise/'  said  she  smiling,  ^^  I  will 
detain  you  five  minutes."  Lord  Frederick 
^'Did  any  other  lady  assure  me  that 
nmmtes  would  be  the  limit  of  a  confidenttal 
oc^vmversation,  my  gallantry  would  scarcely  ptc^ 
vcj-JLit  my  doubting  their  promise;  but  Miss 
F^lkhnd  is  not  one  I  should  fear  to  break  a 

even  though  it  were  tacitly  giyenJV 

smile  concluded  with  a  sigh,  and  as  MttTr 

looked  up  to  reply,  she  saw  the  paleness 

^  '  Xocd  Frederick's  expressive  countenance, 

and  the  tenderness  which  lingered  in  his  eye. 

She  had  begun — ^^  You  /ear  so,"  when  the 
i^LvjmL  entered  to  say  that  the  Contesse  would 
be  nith  her  immediately.  "  I  should  have 
dimi^t/'  continued  she  blushingly,  "that  you 
^■watld  at  least  have  pretended  to  be  glad  that 
^"4^  J^^Wg  lady  could  be  punctual,  even  to  so 

g2 


124  FAMILY   £EOORI>S. 

trivial  a  promise."  "Yes/*  rejoined  Lorf 
Frederick  with  emotion;  '' but  I  fear  it  h  more 
than  my  philosophy  is  equal  to^  to  rejoice  it 
that  to  which  I  adverted,  however  much  it  nay 
increase  my  admiration,— my — "  *^Excu«c 
me,"  said  Margaret,  confusedly,  trying  to  ki^; 
"  but  I  could  scarcely  guess  that  your  poiros 
of  concentration  were  so  limited  that  they  coali 
not  be  restrained  within  the  space  ot  five 
minutes — I  think  that  was  the  time,  was  it 
not  ?" 

"It  seems  indeed  but  a  very  short  time,** 
said  Lord  Frederick,  "  that  concentrates  all  mv 
thoughts — my  feelings — ^my  very  being — I  fed- 
as  if  I  had  lived  but  two  brief  months.     ThoscL 
must  not  remember — the  rest  I  care  not  to  fcr*^ 
get — and   yet  it  must  be  so.      The  man  whc 
claims  the  happiness  I  dare  not  hope  for  is  ittj 
friend.     Tell  me.   Miss    Falkland,    will   jc(i 
despise  me  if  I  venture  to  ask  it ;  tell  me,  is 
not  so  ?" 

As  Lord  Frederick  spoke,  he  advanced 
wards  her ;  but,  ere  she  could  reply,  the  d 
opened,  and  Countess  Olinska  entered.     ' 
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iace  beamed  with  benevolence,  but  there  "was  a 
degree  of  hurried  earnestness  in  her  manner, 
unlike  herself,  which  had  surprised  Margaret, 
if  Liord  Frederick's  words  and  manner  had  not 
tl^rowxi  her  into  a  state  of  confused  abstraction, 
wliich  made  her  glad  that  the  Countess  spoke 

-  "My  dear  Margaret,"  said  she,  extending 
the  one  hand  to  her  and  th$  other  to  Lord 
JF'jrederick,  with  that  grace  which  kindness 
ixzmparts^  **I  cannot  afford,  even  to  you,  one 
xzxcDment  of  my  precious  time — I  am  engaged 
Lord  Frederick,"  added  she,  smiling.  "  How 
wrong — quite  incorrect,  is  it  not  ?  But  iny 
d^fectr  Conte  has  set  his  heart  upon  it— so  it  must 
be  80.  Tell  me,  my  dear,  in  one  word,  what 
yc>^  have  to  say  ?" 

■ 

**  Only  to  let  you  know  that  we  leave  town 
Vtt  a  few  days"  (Lord  Frederick  looked  as  if 
te  must  have  fallen  to  the  ground) ;  "  and  to 
iniplore  you  not  to  forget  us  among  your  nu- 
merous friends.  My  father's  old  friend  Mr. 
^J|^antgomery  goes  with  us,  so  that  we  are  to  be 
'^PJated  according  to  his  will,  and  that  you 
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know  is  ratlier  unoerlain^  but  I  mij  teQ  Ud 
you  hare  promised  and  will  folfil ;  mij  I  lA 
dear  Countess?^  ''Oh  jesl  certaixdy  we'doll 
join  you^  I  hope  very  soon ;  -hut  come  aguiio* 
morrow  and  we  will  talk  it  onrer— adim*''  '= 

Lord  Frederick  handed  Margaret  to  bnr  car- 
riage.   He  shook  conralsively  as  he  wUspod 
in  a  low  voice,  "  TeU  me,  I  implore  yon,  it-Be 
Chatelain  as  happy  as  I  suppose  him  ?Hi9 
I  one  shadow  to  save  me  from  despair  P*    Mu- 
garet  had  only  time  to  utter  "  Na*'— A  cnmdof 
servants  and  of  the  Contesse's  pension^ns  mxt 
in  the  hall-*the  door  was  closed,  and  she  wtf 
driving  home  ere  she  recollected  the  full  impoit 
of  that  one  word.      She  felt  how  tmly  she 
could  decide   as  to  both  questions;    but  she 
could  have  wished  to  have  framed  that  to  de 
latter^  in  more  gentle  and  kinder  phrase.  Alas! 
thought  she^  it  is  perhaps  as  well  for  him;  and 
he  must  have  seen  how  ill  chosen  both  time,  and- 
place  were  for  such  an  explanation.    But  A^ 
was  not  consoled^  and  when  her  £ither  joistc^ 
her  in  the  evening,  he  found  her  depiesaaAi^^ 
spirits,  and  anxiously  inquired  whether  sh--^ 


were  letilj  ie^U  «tio«^  to  ventare  00  isoon  .to 
Haderttke:  a  joumey. 

.!;  ^^Ok  yesl"  said  she^  eagerly^  '^dearest  papa^ 
lijrall  meana,  I  am  more  than  ever  aiudous  to 
be  onee  more  in  the  qxuet  of  dear  Walrond." 
'*;  f <  Wiell»''  faid  General  Falkland, ''  and  so  am  I, 
JaWifixr  I  hope  it  will  do  you  good;  but  what 
^y  you  to  a  voyage  by  sea?  does  not  the 
diddght  sick^i  you?  Nothings  you  kpow^ 
Aaity  of  the  interest  of  snowy  bird-like  sails-^ 
aihd  the  exciting  seaman's  cry — and  contrary 
viHdi— 4md  delay  and  anxiety  to  keep  you 
alive;  these  days  of  improvements  have  ba- 
nished such  ideas>  even  from  such  old  heads  ^ 
Montgomery's  and  my  own ;  but  he  has  set  his 
heart  on  gomg  by  steam.  He  says  that  is  the 
only  way  in  which  he  could  carry  his  canvass 
mil  his  portfolio  and  his  numberless  appurtenan- 
€SB  conveniently;  and  so  I  promised  him  that, 
CDoId  I  persuade  you  to  agree,  we  shoidd  also 
by  that  smoking  conveyance,  for  I  was  quite 
6  that,  if  we  went  without  him,  he  would 

be  moved  out  of  his  den." 
Okf  eertainly,"  said  Margaret,  smilbg,  *'  you 
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were  quite  right,  as  you  always  are.  How 
amusing  it  will  be !  I  qtdte  enjoy  the  thoughta 
of  it.    And  what  is  the  day  T* 

*<  Wednesday  next,  I  think;  but  we  shall  soon 
hear  exactly.  What  a  dear  good  girl  you  are ; 
always  willing  to  turn  annoyance  into  plea- 
sure !  Alas !  poor  Evelyn  !*'  General  Falldand 
sighed. 

*^  Why  is  he  poor  ?*'  said  Margaret 

"Because,*'  replied  her  dear  father,  "you 
would  have  made  him  so  happy,  and  I  fear  he 
never  will  be  so  now.  I  heard  from  him  to^ay. 
lie  is  going  to  marry  Miss  Somerville;  but  I 
can  see  by  tlie  tone  of  his  letter  that  it  is  f 
sacrifice  to  a  mistaken  notion  of  pity.  But  yott 
could  not  help  it,  my  poor  girl— only  I  am 
sorry  for  the  cause." 

Margaret  pressed  her  father's  hand,  and  wa» 
glad  when  an  excuse,  for  retiring  to  dress  fe^* 
dinner,  left  her  once  more  to  her  soliCtff 
musings.  -' 


*  • 


*  I  .*  *' 


CHAPTER  V. 

*  '<  Le  mondc  art  plem  d«  ftmi,  et  qni'n*en  ▼««!  pas  voir 
Doit  dtmeurer  tout  leaL  et  caner  ion  miroir." 

\  OLTAIKK. 

'^  What  a  world  this  great  city  is  !*'  said  Mar- 
garet, as  she  looked  firom  the  carriage  whicl^ 
W^  conveying  her  fiither^  Mr.  Montgomery, 
tibte  Doc  de  Chatelain,  and  herself,  through  the 
crowded  streets  of  the  city,  to  BUckwall,.be- 
tween  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock  at  night.    The 
{Arty  had  been  long  silent,  each  occupied  with 
t^eir  own  reflections,  for  who  does  not  reflect 
wken  commencing  a  journey  ? 

Such  a  flood  of  remembrances  rush  in  upon 

le  mind,  while  the  body  is  moved  on  by  other 

eans  than  self-exertion.    So  many  regrets; 

rlape  so. many  anticipations.      Or,  in  the 

o5 
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nbsence  of  these,  who  hts  not  fek  lometbingrf 
the  influence  'which  the  monotoiiouB  aooad  d 
carriage  wheek  has  in  setting  the  mind  ta  mA 
on  subjects  far  different  from,  those  coouselil 
either  with  present  objects,  or  the  cause  cf  ett 
present  nio\^ments?  Those  who,  under  vtA 
circumstances,  can  sleep  must  be  ctnapMti 
happy  or  completely  worn  out  by  bodily  fiitigiie 
or  mental  sufiering.  General  Falkland  skpt; 
at  least  Margaret  thought  so,  for  his  eyes  were 
closed,  and  he  spoke  not  a  word ;  Mr.  Mont- 
gomery was  wholly  absorbed  in  counting,  men- 
tally, oyer  the  numerous  bales  and  packagsi 
which  contained  his  valuables,  and  only^  fron 
time  to  time,  muttered  something  like  a  groan 
or  a  grunt,  to  which  he  added,  "  stupid  block- 
heads— always  too  soon  or  too  late.*' 

The  words  recalled  to  Margaret's  mind  te 
late  conversation  with  Lord  Frederick,  whom 
she  had  not  since  met  She  looked  towards  D^ 
Chatelain.  The  light  of  the  lamps,  as  fej 
glanced  successively  on  his  countenance,  rtr  of 
the  huge  torches  which  glared  over  the  mc*^ 
and  vegetable  stalls,  which,  in  thir  hfitisf** 
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mkncnmrqiiBrter  of  the  town,  iuxporised  her  ^ 
enrevjr .  step^  reminded  her  of  the  expeditaey  fii 
tevding  some  oommoii<^plAoe  observatioii  U> 
hmkrthe  silenoe,  and  to  remove  somethiiig  of 
tibdt  fieskfliveness  which  she  observed,  ai^  which 
lik0^<  grieved  to  think  was  occasioned  by  his 
pfgtkog  with  her. 

^rStt  had  become  a  great  &vourite  with  Qen 
Mnii  Falkland,  amd  had  easily  obtained  pennis- 
flMi  to  ace<«ipany  them  to  the  place  of  em- 
barkation. Margaret  regretted  this  additional 
proof  of  his  decided  preference  for  her,  espe- 
mfiky  dB  he  relinquished^  for  that  purpose,  a 
iBNisical  party  which  the  Countess  Olinska  gave 
diat  night 

.:  "  Were  you  ever  here  before  ?"  said  she  to 
him.      "  I  really  had  not  any  idea  what  a  won- 

derfiil  town  London  is.     The  thought  might  be 

IBsefiil,  were  I  a  good  moralist,  in  showing  me 

Jiow  equally  narrow  my  ideas  may  be  on  every 

.Other  subject;  but,  you  know,  yoimg  ladies  are 

.  bound  to  be  ignorant,  it  makes  them  so  inter- 

.  «rting." 

^  ^^  If  such  be  the  case,"  rejoined  De  Chatelain, 
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•'  I  luAte  yet  to  learn  it    But  you  would  nufc-^--' 
a  po<yr  belieyer  to  such  a  theory ;  however,  l^ 
have  the  advantage  over  you  in  this  insi 
for  there  is  scarcely  a  street  in  this  vast 
dirough  which  I  hove  not  passed.      Foreq^i 
you  know,  sec  more  than  natives,  at  least  than 
English  natives.     I  never  knew  a  Roman  who 
has  not  worshipped  in  St.  Peter*8,  or  a  French- 
man who  had  not  seen  Fdre  la  Chaise;  but  I 
have  actually  met  with  many  of  your  country- 
men who  have  never  entered  St.  Paul's/* 

'^  Well,"  said  Margaret,  "  I  cannot  account 
for  it ;  but  there  is  certainly  an  unaccountable 
indifference  in  many  of  us  for  any  sight-see- 
ing,  but  foreign  panoramas,  Siamese  twins»' 
living  skeletons,  or  pantomimes.  But  see  what 
a  crowd  we  have  got  into  :  we  shall  never 
reach  our  destination  in  time  to  sail  to-night." 

**  Oh !  charming,  charming!**  said  De  Cha- 
telain,  clapping  his  hands,  *'  and  then  we  shall 
have  you  another  week.** 

The  General  awoke.     *'  Not  quite  so  charm< 
ing,  I  fear,  my  dear  due,'*  said  he,  as  he 
something  strike  the  back  part  of  the  carriage 
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tod  lookuig  out  of  the  window,  fonnd  thai  ^y 
tere  hemmed  in  by  a  hxtge  waggon  in  fronL  » 
crowd  of  the  lowest  description  ancatmg  iu 
^eogreea;  and  a  hackney  coach,  with  aa  aagiy 
^Ter.  driving  the  pole  of  his  vehicle  into  their 
B. 

'  Let  me  oat."  said  De  Chatelain  to  the 
vant,  '  and  I  will  see  uboat  it."  80  sayio^,, 
\ie  jumped  &om  the  carriage.  Tho  cause  of 
tite  crowd  was  now  explained.  A  gcutlemaa's 
cabriolet  waa  Ijing  prosUaie  00  the  Btroet.  Iha 
Worse  had  become  entangled,  and  the  crowd  wpre 
lavishing  their  abuse  on  the  i^eatleman's  »«• 
Taut  who  was  abueiug  the  driver  of  the  wag- 
in  return,  as  the  cause  of  the  accident.  ^ 
^larrow  lone,  a  few  paces  behind,  fortuoat^' 
loabled  the  hackney  coach  to  back  into  iL  Pq 
Chatelain  bribed  the  coachman  into  a  retreat*, 
tnd  re-entered  the  carriage,  which  soon  cfiect«d 
issue  &om  the  sanio  difficulty.  ■•:ii!n 

It  is  very  strange."  said  De  Chatelain,' aal 
ttny  dcove  on ;  "  that  was  certainly  Frederick's 
and  servant;  but  he  escaped  &om  the  Iray 
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ag  soon  as  it  hqipened-^yery  unlike  faifu; 
intiat  say. 

Margaret  was  glad  that  the  sttBets  wetv  ^ 
narrow^  and  the  lights  so  few;  for. she 
why  he  might  be  there  on  that  nighty 
said  nothing. 

The  conversation  became  general ;  and,  to 
great  joy,  De  Chatelain  heard  himself 
pressed  to  vidt  Walrond  Caatle.  At  lengdi  As 
carriage  stopped  at  tiie  ingress  of  a  dark  Imej 
which  opened  to  a  widely  extending  qnsy, 
which  led  to  the  brink  of  the  riTer.  Tkan 
were  some  paces  to  walk.  Margaret  took  De 
Chatelain's  proffered  arm,  and  looked  at  the 
scene  before  her.  The  damp  mist  from  the 
river  impeded  the  distant  prospect;  but  from 
the  nmnerous  lights  in  the  boats  which  moved 
along  the  water,  and  showed  the  silvery  glance  of 
the  moving  oars,  she  descried  the  ponderous  aise 
of  the  vessel  into  which  she  was  shortly  to  enter 
while  here  and  there  were  seen  the  reflected 
forms  of  boatmen  and  passengers,  mo 
across  the  flickering  beams  like  spectral  visi< 
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Stopped  for  a  moment  to  observe  the 
picturesque  etfoct  which  shade  so  partially 
UiuimDecl  occasioned,  wliea  elie  felt  her  hxnd 
gently  pressed  by  a  figure  which  stood  bccide 
her,  though  hitherto  unobserved.  It  was  man- 
tled in  a  large  dark  cloak,  and  she  Btarted, 
deeming  it  an  intrusion  which  she  dreaded,  but 
^  low  and  musical  tones  of  Lord  Frederick 
Ashton*s  Toicc  recalled  her  to  a  painiul  remem- 
toance  of  the  past,  and  an  anxiona  desire  that 
De  Chatelain  should  not  observe  him,  which  she 
contriTed  by  advancing  a  few  paces,  and  then 
H  suddenly  again  pausing,  as  if  to  eontuiu* 
her  former  contemptationa. 

*'  If  yon  have  not  indeed  wilfully  deceived 
me."  said  Lord  Frederick,  in  a  low  whisper, 
"which  your  present  society,  under  present 
circinnstances,  makes  mc,  in  spite  of  myself, 
»pprehend,  readthia,  with  the  indulf^ence  which 
the  ardour  and  the  sincerity  of  my  attachment 
elaim. — Farewell." 

:  A  letter  WEis  thrust  into  ber  hand ;  and  when 
ihe  tUTDed  as  if  to  re-assore  herself  that  what 
fehe  had  seen  and  felt  were  not  a  dream,  she 
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could  perceive  nothing  but  the  diitant  light  d, 
the  place  where  she  had  left  the  carriage,  rouid,: 
which  a  moving  mass  of  attendants  were  aeea 
disposing  of  the  luggage  to  various  porters,  vni. 
uttering  short  and  hasty  exdamationa  on  the . 
nature  of  their  business. 

*'You  are  very  absent  to-night/'  said  I)e,; 
Chatelain,  gently  pressing  the  trembling  hand, 
upon  his  arm.  ^^  I  wish  your  thoughts  w^re 
not  so  completely  engrossed  with  that  northern 
land  which  has  the  happiness  to  be  your  home 
—one  thought  for  those  you  leave  behind,  in 
charity — I  beg  of  you,  charming  Miss  Falk- 
land." 

Margaret  smiled  bitterly.  ''You  are  per- 
haps mistaken,  due/'  she  said,  '^  and  yet  I  wonli 
not  deceive  you.  My  thoughts  are  with  those 
who  have  left  me,  and  whom  I  may  never  meet 
again ;  and  yet  to  those  who  are  kind  enough  to 
regret  my  bidding  them  adieu,  I  leave  my  kisdeit 
wishes — my  affectionate  thanks.  These  I  trait 
they  will  receive — ^it  is  all  I  have  to  oflSer,  eai  - 
now  &rewell.  I  hear  my  ftither^  and  Hr».. 
Montgomery's  voice ;  and  see  here  is  the  bpit : 
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quite  bt  resdiness— I  do  not wiah  jimtotfm^' 
tu^atti  it  18  needless  to  trouble.*' 

'Ift'Vaih  De  Chatelain  begged  for  leare  to 
nfeiinpauy  her  to  the  ship ;  and,  with  teiurs  fatt 
ToUxng  oyer  bis  manly  face,  be  watcbed  the 
splash  of  the  oars,  till  they  ceased  beneiath  the 
tfaildotr  of  the  vessel,  and  then  moumfnlly 
rcjibiaoed  his  steps  homewards. 

When  Margaret  entered  the  steam  vessely 
which  BB  a  personal  conveyance  she  beheld 
for'  the  first  time,  the  novelty  of  the  scene 
served  for  a  while  to  dissipate  and  direct  her 
thoughts^— agitated,  as  she  had  been,  by  the' 
consciousness  of  giving  unwilling  pain  to  tiro* 
persons  whom  she  admired  and  liked ;  and  yet 
more  by  the  thought  ofbeing  still  farther  parted 
from  that  one  to  whom  her  heart's  affections 
chibg  with  unabated  tenderness.  The  biioy-* 
aiwcy  of  youthfiil  spirits  revived  as  she  looked 
nmndon  ascene  without  much  of  charm  indeed, 
e9it€T  to  sense  or  feeling,  but  invested  with 
sdfti^thing  of  comical  interest  which  amused 
hel^  and  which,  aided  by  the  strange  obscrva* 
tuMoi^  of  Mr.  Montgomery,  and  by  the  liveliness 
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of  her  parent^  whoae  spiritB  rose  in  the  profpest 
of  retoming  to  his  home,  raued  in  her  m  desiie 
to  seem  at  least  as  happy,  or  as  cheexfiil^  as 
they  did. 

**  Damme/*  said  ayoong,  a  very  young  oflieer, 
with  a  laced  coat  and  tasselled  cap,  as  he  paastf 
the  deck,  with  a  cigar  in  his  cheek,  and  a  Abor 
snuff-box  in  his  hand,  '^what  a  rmifmnjttf 
smell !  How  lucky  that  my  sister.  Lady  Hop- 
kins, did  not  accompany  me  as  she  intended  f' 

^*  Steward**'  cried  a  faint  voice  from  tfe 
hatchway,  "  bring  Miss  Bridges,  No.  7,  a  gkuH 
of  brandy,  and  a  bottle  of  ginger  beer.  The 
smell  of  the  ship  has  made  her  sick  already," 
shouted  the  stewardess.  "Poor  creature  I— 
make  haste,  you  lazy  lubber  !** 

"  What  made  you  leave  them  behind  ?"  said 
the  loud  voice  of  a  very  £it  elderly  gentleman  lo 
a  woman  who  held  a  child  in  one  arm*  andtm) 
in  each  hand ;  ^^  I  paid  two  shillings  for  theay 
and  every  one  knows  that  fat  pork  is  the  anti- 
dote for  sea-sickness.'* 

*^  Sure,  master,  and  the  children  were  sqwl- 
ling,  and  master  just  upset  all  the  peppeIlDiD^ 
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rdr^ur  and  the  cheeae-cakee)  and  dieabaj^^ 
iot  iiie  doin:,  80  it  can't  be  helped.'* 

The  newlT-azrived  partjr  moved  on*  Mr. 
Montgomery  hastened  to  inspect  the  stowage  of 
Ui  .'^paint-boxes  and  canvasses;  and  Margaret 
rpmceeded  to  the  cabin  she  was  to  inhabit^  hop- 
^ksg  that,  in  the  quiet  of  that  place^  sh^  ni%ht 
rftied  Ifidsccre  to  peruse^  the  strangely  entrtuted 
llrtt^  which  she  held  in  her  hand ;  but  1^ 
adjoining  apartment,  inhabited  by  muneroas 
^oreii  en  masse,  en  toilette,  to  which  her  cabin 
optaed,  sent  her  back  in  alarm ;  and  it  was  laot 
till  she  and  her  father  had  formed  several  ac- 
qufldntances  among  the  many  groups  that  paced 
the  deck,  or  arrested  their  steps  to  gaze  by  the 
uncertain  light  on  the  lovely  girl  before  them, 
and  tOI  most  of  these  retired  to  their  places  of 
tepo^e^  that  Margaret  again  ventured  to  the 
lower  regions,  in  which  there  was  certamly  little 
to  attract,  though  much  to  amuse. 
^'  It  wis  with  pain  that  she  read  the  declaration 
of  Lord  Frederick  Ashton's  attachment  to  her 
iMbe  reasons  he  had  to  induce  him  so  long 
to    ms^ntain    silence,    owing    to   the    regard 
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he  entertained  fer  his  friend  whom  he  Ju|d 
thought,  until  the  day  of  their  conrenatiDnylb 
be  the  favoured  object  of  her  choice  ;^4i]siin^- 
certainty  as  to  her  reply^  and  the  hope,  liiudi 
he  could  not  wholly  dismiss,  which  faadehiB 
thus  entrust  the  secret  of  his  happineaB,  or  hii 
despair,  to  her,  who  should  be  the  arbitzesi  df 
his  fate.  He  implored,  yet  dreaded,  an  answer; 
bat  oould  not  see  her  thus  depart,  withoat  seis* 
ing  his  last  opportunity  of  obtaining  one  si^ 
of  her  whose  absence  was  death  to  his  hope& 

In  a  moment  of  vexation   Margaret  ahnott 
wavered.    Lord  Frederick  stood  fresh  before 
her  memory.    Was  not  he  handsome,  elegant^ 
accomplished,   far  more — ^possessed   of   eveiy 
valuable  quality  which  could  endear  and  hallow 
the  nuptial  tie  ?    But  was  he  loved? — ^No  an* 
swering  voice  could    belie  the    tenderness  rf 
years  for  another,  and,  with  all  the  TnTidnng 
which  friendship  could  suggest  and  pity  lend 
to  her  answer,  she  penned  the  sad  reply,  and, 
ere  she   sailed    for    Scotland,    had   sent  tk 
messenger   of  disappointment,  and  unavaSiBg 
regret,  to  the  amiable  being  whom  she  saw-ttit 
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ggnin  tiU*~-^ —  But  wha  can,  anticipate?  r  ^^WkP 
dac«  doaoin  this  worldof  chatigefi?  /W^c^Ji^ 
k^for  j&oae  -who^e  feelings  are  tuned  t^  a  been 
aeunbility  of  pain  or  pleasure^  that  the  daily 
acdnn^eneea  of  life  come  in  with  their  inflnencei 
tft  deaden  the  power  of  both^  and  to  show  v& 
)liatthepathwe  tread  is  not  enchanted  ground) 
dioiigfa^  to  those  who  faithfoUy  fuM  their  allotted 
part^  occasional  gales^  of  a  purer  air,  waftf^ 
item  a  brighter  clime,  bid  us  hasten  there  with 
a  lighter  step,  and  a  more  cheerful  heart. 
'  Such  of  the  refined  and  delicate  &ir  ones 
who  have  never  trodden  but  the  mossy  sui&ce 
of  an  ornamental  carpet,  or  inhaled  aught  but 
the  perfumes  of  scented  drawing-rooms>  would 
feooil  at  the  offence  offered  to  their  senses  by 
the  sights  and  sounds  which  greet  the  steams 
iKMit  travellers  at  every  moment ;  but  to  Mar- 
garet, who  had  accustomed  herself,  from  early 
|routh,  to  mingle  among  those  of  every  rank, 
."^ho  had  not  shunned  the  noisome  air  of  a  dirty 
^^Itage,  or  the  noisy  sound  of  an  artificer'^ 
1^  i'  or  who  had  seen  the  still  more  offeujsiy^e 
fflifff^jpltj  of  those  of  more  pretensions,  in  the 
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persons  of  Grach  as  Sir  Hiomas  M^Call*  there 
was  some  diversion  of  mind  in  observing  llieTa- 
rieties  of  character  in  a  pubKc  conyeyaiiibe, 
where^  as  inaninn>  all  "  do  take  their  eate^"  like 
Falstaff,  because  they  have  all  alike  paidtar^' 
privilege^  and  where,  in  consequence,  lliere  iir 
no  restraint  imposed  save  such  as  neoesBirf 
order  and  decency  prescribe.  There  is  VjUSt 
chance,  in  this  country  at  least,  of  aoich  being 
violated  at  any  time. 

The  American  may,  as  Mrs.  TroUope  de- 
scribes, give  way  to  his  inclination  for  ease,  in  t 
demonstrative  manner,  such  as  few  English  even 
of  the  lowest  grade  in  education  will  wish  ftr; 
but  in  the  minds  of  our  coimtrymen  there  is  an 
honest  pride  of  evincing  ourselves  to  be  such  ai 
we  really  wish  to  be — decent  and  respectaUei 
however  vulgar ;  so  that  the  most  dignified  of 
womankind  will  seldom  have  her  eyes  or  eait 
offended  by  any  thing  but  an  oath,  in  those 
scenes  from  which  the  squeamishly  afiected 
would  retire  in  disgust  merely  because  the  man* 
ners  of   those    aroimd    suit    not  exactly  the 
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lixKuted  cixde  in  which  they  have  been  aop^s- 
tomed  to  moYe. 

j^Laxgaret  was,  to  be  sure,  a  little  more  xxm- 
staniiiicd  in  her  manner  when  she  sat,  at  the 
ham:  oi  dinner,  opposite  the  pert-looking  young 
XQIoi  who  had  regaled  her  nose  all  the  morning 
with  the  fiimes  of  his  cigar,  and  now  sat,  alter- 
nately twirling  his  moustaches  with  self-satis- 
fiurtion^oc  fixing  a  pair  of  unmeaning  grey  eyes 
on  her  countenance ;  but  her  gravity  relapsed 
intp  a  smile  as  she  met  the  good-natured  ghoice 
of  a  jolly  fat  woman,  with  dark  eyes,  and  a  pro- 
fosion  of  black  ringlets,  which  fell  over,  but 
could  not  shade  a  very  red  face,  on  which  two 
piQzple  stains,  which  had  apparently  been  there 
fcom  childhood,  extended  £rom  one  side  of  the 
forehead  to  the  mouth,  on  one  side,  and  &om 
lier  nose  to  the  neck  on  the  other.  The  repeat- 
ed draughts  of  porter  and  port  wine«  with 
wluch-she  regaled  herself,  added  not  a  little  to 
the  •roseate  hue  of  her  complexion,  and  height- 
en^ the  brilliancy  of  eyes  which,  in  any  other 
hetd,  maa%  have  been  pronounced  handsome. 

The  grave,  pale  face  of  Mr.  Montgomery, 
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who  sat  beside  her^  formed  a  strildng  oontnit 
to  the  jollity  of  her  appearance^  and  his  afani^ 
laconic  answers  served  not  as   interniptioB% 
but  as  marks  of  anything  but  marks  of  a{^ni» 
bation  (if  such  could  be  found  in  the  panctuh 
ting  grammar)  with  which  her  long  and  load 
periods  concluded.    ^^  Pray^  Sir,  have  yon 
been  in  India?"  said  she  to  \ker  tadtum 
panion;  but,  not  meeting  with  a  reply,  ihe 
continued  : — *'  I  presume.  Sir,  you  have  not-^ 
bless  mc !  what  a  pity ;  you  might  have  been 
a  Nabob  by  this  time,  for  I  should  think  yoa 
are  at  least  as  old  as  my  poor  husband  was  whea 
he  died."     Here  she  fetched  a  sigh,  suppreswd 
by  a  bumper  of  port  wine  : — "  and  in  £uth,  my 
dear  Sir,  he  did  not  die  a  beggar ;  no  one  ctn 
say  that  at  least.     He  left  me  well  provided  (at, 
and  my  daughter  too.     I  dare  say   you  never 
saw  my  daughter,  though  she  was  the  toast  U 
Calcutta  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  would  hare 
been   so  for  twice  the  time,  but  that  she  vii 
whipped  up  before  you  could  say  by* 

smart  young  officer — a  fine  youth !  a  very  fiw 
youth  indeed,  and  one  worthy  of  such  a  sweet 
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CrMlui^  M  she  is^  but  I  liave  lier  picture  in  my 
pbekfit.*^  ''I  dare  Bay  that's  worth  seeing/' 
flhil  Mr.  Montgomery^  with  a  grunt  which 
Miigiiet  understood,  but  which  Mrs.  Mitford, 
tke  aelf^atiBfied  speaker^  conceived  to  be  the 
i/tptesiAon  of  his  sincere  anxiety.  "  Oh  yes, 
Sir!  It  is  indeed^  and  it  ain't  what  I  would 
dirvr  to  everybody :  but  you  are  a  bit  of  a 
ftfouiite  already ;  and  Mr.  Jones,  there,  told 
meyou knew  something  of  the  art."  " What 
can  he  know  about  it  ?"  said  Mr.  Montgomery, 
^bkacii^  with  an  eye  of  contempt  at  a  little 
man  in  black  satin  breeches,  drab  coat,  and  yel- 
knr  wuistcoat ;  and  who  returned  it  with  a 
oondescending  bow,  which  seemed  to  say, 
**'Mo!rc  than  you  think  for,  Sir." 

"  Oh !  he  knows  all  about  it,  my  dear  Sir ;  he 
pmnted  the  largest  historical  picture,  on  the 
w^est  rideof  the  second  room  at  Somerset  House : 
and-  though  it  was  the  darkest  part  of  the 
dumber  (the  Directors,  he  says,  are  so  partial, 
ym  could  see  the  crimson  tail  of  the  dragon 
tlie  minute  you  entered;  and  the  frightened 
bily^  yellow  dress — I  forget  her  name — looked 
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as  bright  as  my  watch ;  you  might  have  leen  it 
a  mile  off  without  spectacles^    But  I  b^  ^ow 
pardon^  Sir>  I  can't  get  my  hand  in  my  pocket 
except  you  put  yourself  aside  for  a  xoinulfr^ 
there,  that  will  do/'  said  she,  thrusting  her  hand 
into  a  huge  pocket,  and  extracting  therefiroB 
two  oranges,  some  ginger  cakes,  a  bunch  cf 
keys,  a  bottle  of  oil,  and  last,  not  least,  iaa 
brilliant  red  case,  the  picture  of  her  belofed 
daughter.     ''  There,"  she  said,  as  she  undasped 
it  proudly,  and  placed  the  glaring  daub  befim) 
the  eyes  of  Mr.  Montgomery ;  "  there  she  jm, 
as  like  as  paint  and  ivory  can  make  her." 

"  I'm  sure  it's  like,*'  said  he^  closing  it  m 
suddenly  and  returning  it  to  the  admiring  pt- 
rcnt,  for  he  had  seen  enough  of  the  pink  satm 
gown,  and  orange  shawl,  which  ornamented  the 
stiff  black  lines  which  portrayed  the  featDTN 
of  a  masculine  looking  woman,  whose  beautf 
was  certainly  of  the  ideal  kind,  though  onlf 
to  one  fancy. 

•'  You  will  surely  wish  to  see  it  also,"  mii 
Mrs.  Mitford,  handing  it  over  to  Miss  FaUdui 
''  but  here  is  something  which  I  think  yon  wiD 
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iuo(t  despise^  when  I  tell  yaa  my  daughter  owes 
nmch  of  the  admiration  she  has  met  with  to  its 
me.    SiTj  pray  take  a  cake/'  continued  she, 
aflfering  one  considerably  smashed  by  the  weight 
off  her  person^  to  Mr.  Montgomery.    **  It  is/' 
•he   continued,  holding  up  a  greasy-looking 
bottle  in  the  other  hand^ ''  it  is  perfumed  castor 
«jl — ^the  most  invaluable  recipe  for  the  hair. 
You  have  pretty  hair.  Miss,  but  this  will  make 
it  perfect ;  and,  if  you  will  not  despise  the  offer- 
ing of  a  stranger,  I  will  make  you  a  present  of 
this.     It  is  perfumed  with  the  best  bergamot, 
and  cannot  fail  in  producing  that  much-envied 
lustre  which  you  see  shines  on  my  curls." 

Margaret  bowed,  and  politely  endeavoured 
to  decline  the  offering.  Mr.  Montgomery  arose 
hastily,  and  went  on  deck ;  the  sight  of  the 
picture  and  the  oil  having  fairly  overcome  his 
chuttsy  efforts  at  civility. 

'*  Talking  of  drawing,"  said  the  shrill  voice  of 
a  little  red-haired  woman,  somewhat  farther 
down  the  table,  "  I  am  very  anxious  to  giveles- 
•ons,  in  a  private  manner,  to  those  who  a&mire 
that  arty  this  season  in  Edinburgh,  and  shall  be 
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happy  to  attend  those  in  the  oonnizy  who  "mSk 
be  willing  to  have  me  as  an  inmate  in  their 
houses  for  a  short  tune.  Pray^  Madam,"  juai 
8he>  addressing  herself  to  Margaret,  '^maj  I 
request,  when  you  have  leisure,  you  will  loot 
over  this  portfolio  ?  I  brought  it  for  the  in- 
spection of  the  company." 

The  lady  to  whom  the  flock  of  children,  bo- 

of  the  passengers,  and  who  was  the  wife  of  t& 
fat  gentleman  who  sat  in  silence,  but  not  in. 
idleness,  over  a  large  Stilton  cheese,  now  wtih 
pered  to  her  companion : — **  Why  could  not  «k.' 
apply  to  people  of  more  consequence  than  that 
young  Miss  ?  " 

"  You  are  a  fool,  Betsy,**  rejoined  a  tUbvcf-, 
looking  youth,  dressed  in  the  extreme  of  die 
fashion,  and  who  had  appeared  rather  imcomftrt- 
able  all  dinner  time,  because  he  was  placed  by  tk. 
side  of  his  less  genteel  sister,  so  that  he  semedtQ. 

belong  to  her.  "  You  are  a  d d  fod,  anal 

don't  care  though  Tom  should  hear  me  wj  so- 
Don't  you  know  she  is  General  FalUim* 
daughter,  and  that  the  brown  carriage  and'J^ 
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lAemmts  are  theirs  f  and  don't  j-on  know  the  old 
•ntleman  is  her  uncle,  and  you  shouldn't  have 
let  Tom  be  so  sick  over  liim  to-day,  as  vou  sold 
you  did  on  purpose,  because  he  groaned  when 
1  screamed ! " 
"  Well,  brother,  bat  howcotdd  I  know  that  ?" 
1  his  mortified  sister,  cramming  a  large  piece 
r  cheese  into  the  said  Susan's  mouth  at  the 

t  time. 

Daring  this  fraternal  expostulation,  the  port- 

fbliQ  of  the   ambitious    dra'wing' mistress  was 

passing    round  the   table,  and  Margaret   had 

Lpoane  to  the    determination    that  her  lessons 

^Bind  best  be  confined  to  the  privacy  oflMrB. 

Blackwood's   nursery,  although  she   regretted 

that  Mr.  Montgomery  had  deprived  himself  of 

die  amusement  of  inspecting  it. 

^U    On  one  of  the  numerous  embossed  cards  was 

BffortTttyed,   in  lines    of  vermilion,    a  gigantic 

Ciipid,  with  appropriate  bow  and  arrow.  Above 

this,  and  pasted  all  round  the  arabesque  emboss- 

_  jnent,  was  a  thin  sheet  of  paper,  on  which  was 

^■ft  full-blown  rose,  the  leaves  of  which  were  each 

^kcefoUjT  cat  out*  except  OB  ane  aide ;  its  heart 
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was  made  with  yellow  silk,  intended  to  be 
fdlly  lifted,  when,  through  the  purple  leam  of 
the  intended  flower,  the  god  of  Love  was  to  ht 
discovered. 

Some  of  Mrs.  Simkin's  productidns  anaddsd 
better  with  Burke's  definition  of  the  snKEme, 
being  less  intelligible  to  ordinary  capaddo^nl 
Margaret  felt  relieved  diat  her  sincerity  wssMt 
to  be  called  upon  to  bely  itself  by  many  eoioh 
miums  on  these  viyid  representations  of  Mn. 
Simkin's  bright  fancy^  because  those  of  Mn- 
Blackwood  were  so  loud  and  enei^etic^  the  M 
ecstasy  of  her  approving  inspection  of  them ;  die 
saw  already  the  whole  host  of  little  Blackwoodi 
emulating  the  imitation  of  these  wonders,  snd 
had  promised  to  the  happy  and  smiling  ait- 
tress  many  scholars  among  her  firiends  wi 
acquaintances  in  Edinburgh. 

Mrs.  Blackwood*s  brother  now  began  ti 
lessen  his  admiration  for  Margaret's  taste  in  Ae 
fine  arts,  and  to  think  he  might  have  bM 
mistaken  as  to  the  possessor  of  the  smart  bxovB 
carriage,  when  he  saw  the  Greneral  wEtaJuj 
handing  his  snuff-box  to  a  shabbOy-dm*' 
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lady  who  sat  beside  him,  and  hitherto  had  not 
▼ealored  to  utter  a  word,  whether  from  diflEi- 
dence  as  to  his  personal  merits,  or  depression 
of  spirits,  no  one  could  tell;  but  the  sound  of 
Us  Toice  had  not  been  heard,  till  Mrs.  Mitford's 
loud  appeal  to  him  across  the  table  turned  the 
fyes  and  attention  of  all  around  upon  him,  and 
mnmumed  the  blush  of  confusion  to  a  counte- 
nance pale  with  wasting  thought  '^I  dare 
Mj,"  she  said,  in  a  manner  which  meant  to  be 
coQCOuraging,  because  she  felt  she  intended 
Idndly,  *^  I  dare  say  she  is  not  so  bad  as  they 
told  you.  Come,  my  lad,  cheer  up,  and  give 
as  a  song ;  don't  be  ashamed  of  your  profes- 
aon,  my  fine  fellow.  It  is  honourable  when 
the  motive  is  so  good.  Sing  us  one  of  your 
MtJAP^^  melodies.  I  am  sure  the  General 
wiU  like  it" 

The  coimtenance  of  the  poor  young  man  was 
suffused  with  a  momentary  flush ;  but  again  it 
subsided  to  its  natural  pallid  hue,  and  he 
looked  imploringly  to  General  Falkland.  The 
latter  whispered  to  him,  ^^  Pray  dp  not  sing,  if 
it  is  uiqpleasant  to  you ;  though  I  should  be 
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glad  to  hear  my  native  itrania  ■ihey  m^t 
replete  with  the  genuine  enchaubaent  ^ftjgg^ 
to  xny  ean»  when  sung  feeUngly."  >.,.  i.-«9oc 
''  Oh^  liij  if  you  ask  it,  certainly,*'  ,<Pp4jA| 
youth ;  and  then,  without  lifting  hie  ^Jf^pJ^ 
began*  in  a  clear  and  ailyery  tone,  to  aii^^te 
afiiecting  melody,  to  which  the  tender  irao^jpuf 
Bums  have  added  so  sweet  an  interest  :-r  ::,n^^ 

**  Wilt  thou  be  my  dearie,  ftc. 
When  lorroir  wringi  thy  gentle  heart,  * 

Wilt  thuu  let  me  cheer  thee  f**  ftc 

Mr.  Montgomery  appeared  at  the  cafain-dofBi; 
as  he  began;  and>  gently  sliding  behind  .thi 
figures  which  stood  there^  talking  of  the  pQ&- 
tical  news  of  the  day,  In  contempt  of  ikn 
music,  he  contriyed  to  place  himself  wifln 
hearing  of  the  singer;  and  soon  the  intent 
which  he  felt  in  it  was  observed  by  Maigase^ 
though  he  hastily  brushed  a  tear  awayj  ere.  hi 
could  think  himself  suspected  of  so  madi 
weakness.  -^ 

How  unfortunate  it  is  that  in  thiawfidd, 
except  we  are  so  wrapped  in  the  selfish  dslfr 


of  ctgoying  our  own  fSseHngs,  apaxt 
fat  iwtwfiitftioii  of  othen^  there  sre  so  fttr 
in  wliick  we  are  at  liberty  to  do  so 
AHbiemiptedl J !  The  moment  of  refined  de- 
^iPn^  in  die  expenence  df  happy  days^  for  evet 
§bt»,  feealled  by  the  voice  of  mnsic^  or  by  the 
^Mlie  line,  is  perhaps  succeeded  *by  the  harrii 
ttmes  of  Tolgar  intamsion,  or  by  the  necessary 
mnmons  to  attend  some  trivial  duty. 

Hie  transient  hour  of  bliss,  we  spend  with 
one  beloved,  is  followed  by  the  painM  inter- 
course with  those  who  have  no  feeling  in  com- 
mon with  ourselves;  and  even  the  luxury  of 
iSent  thought  must  often  be  suspended  by  the 
cUm  which  courtesy  urges  for  exchangix^  it 
Ibr  words  of  uimieaning  import,  when  compared 
wifli  that  which  has  lately  engaged  us.  - 

To  General  Falkland's  mind  the  days  of  his 
yootk  and  his  happiness  were  recalled  by  the 
Anple  strain  which  he  had  just  heard  repeated 
ib  ftelingly  by  a  youth,  whose  appearance  and 
mmners  interested  him  much. 
*  *  Mfl^afet's  fond  heart  replied  to  the  tender 
cS^postulatym  with  aU  the  warm  devotedness 
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she  felt  for  one  ever  present  to  her  vkid;  luid 
poor  Mr.  Montgomery  thonght  of  tlie  lart 
time  he  had  heard  that  song  from  Iqps  no^ 
silent,  but  which  he  thought  were .  the  cdtf 
ones  which  could  warble  his  natire  baDads  to 
his  heart's  content  But  all  this  mingled  sea- 
sation  of  enjoyment  with  remembered  woe  m 
soon  dispelled  by  the  loud  entreaties  "MA 
followed  from  Mr.  Jones  and  Mrs.  Blackirood, 
that  Mrs.  Mitford  would  also  fiivour  them  will 
a  song ;  and  still  more  so  when,  with  rea^ 
compliance,  she  proceeded  to  obey  thra  ^^ 
quests.  At  first,  indeed,  the  very  strange 
sounds  which  issued  from  her  throat,  resemb- 
ling the  reiterated  application  of  hands  to  a  piir 
of  obstinate  bellows,  induced  some  of  the  p»- 
sengers  to  look  out  of  the  port-holes,  in  exp^ 
tation  of  a  storm,  and  produced  so  powerful  ^ 
effect  on  poor  Margaret's  nerves  that,  notwith- 
standing her  conviction  of  the  polite  neces- 
sity of  constraint,  she  could  not  refrain  from 
laughter. 

AVho  has  not  experienced  the  difficoltj  of 
suppressing    risible     inclinations,    when  so^- 
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denly  called  forth^  after  a  far  different  sensa- 
tion? 

Fortunately  for  her,  however,  Mrs.  Mitford's 
eyes  were  so  highly  strained  beyond  the  cabin 
roof,  with  the  exertions  she  made  to  give  utter- 
ance to  the  embryo  note,  that  she  could  not 
wmtch  the  effect  on  her  hearers,  until  a  loud 
shrill  shake  gave  notice  of  what  was  to  follow ; 
andj  with  many  a  lingering  cadence  and  dying 
Ml,  she  sang  ^'Dulce  domum,"  till  most  of 
those  who  heard  her  sighed  for  the  conclusion, 
which  at  length  arrived,  to  Margaret's  infinite 
salis&ction.  Mrs.  Mitford  was  delighted — the 
purple  stains  on  her  cheek  assumed  a  deeper 
hae ;  and,  with  a  large  glass  of  port  wine  in 
hand,  she  bowed  her  thanks  to  the  several 
notes  of  approbation  which  the  least  sincere,  or 
the  least  knowing  in  music,  bestowed  upon  her 
performance;  and  then  requested  the  young 
dandy  would  reward  her  by  ''the  tinkling  of 
his  light  guitar."  The  instrument  was  pro- 
duced ;  but  after  much  timing,  the  dandy  found 
it  impossible  to  remember  one  which  satisfied 
him,  as  he  assured  the  company  he  was  too 
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fiMtidipm;  and^  widi  aome  saspkaoiii  m  dtftf 
mix^  as  to  his  capabilitLes^  they  sepacntod  if( 
conyersation  till  evening.  \ 

With  such  scenes  as  these,  Greneral  X'a{Uap4 
and  his  daughter  were  amusedj  and  evev^* 
Montgomery  declared  that  he  had  beevi  jj^s 
annoyed  than  he  could  have  expected  muon§ 
such  a  host  of  blockheads. 

General  Falkland  had  become  inte^nested.ivi 
the  fate  of  young  Felix  Jermyn.  He  was  bpcR 
in  good  circumstances,  but  by  the  death  of  hv 
father,  who  was  a  lawyer,  his  mother  had  been 
left  in  great  distress.  He  had  been  intend 
for  the  church,  but  his  finances  would  not  per* 
mit  his  prosecuting  the  necessary  studies,  voi 
having  a  talent  for  music,  he  had  endeavwid 
to  make  use  of  it  by  singing  at  private  paitiMi 
He  was  now  on  his  way  to  see  his  mo^i 
whom  he  feared  to  be  in  a  dangerous  state  of 
health,  and  the  tender  interest  which  he  feltfoi 
his  only  friend  and  parent  procured  for  Up 
another  in  the  sympathising  breast  of  Geofiiil 
Falkland. 

Where  is  the  scene  or  the  occasion  in  wlucb 


gemiiiie  bteevclence  wiH  not  find's  fieSd  d|^ 
fyt  fta  exertion?  Wbere  is  the  heibgs  acttifltbS 
by  that  noblest  delight  of  doing  good»  Sehb  iitSi 
ttithWDohly  Tfjoice  in  the  opportunity  1        ^ 

-  V^tftendmes^  indeed,  ingratitude  will  repay  tbid' 
(bSanthropisfs  kindest  acts  of  charity ;  but  fie 
finds  in  this  but  a  deeper  conviction  of  the  botm^ 
of  a  divine  Bene&ctor^  and  learns  humility  i 
aodd  should  he  be  requited  with  thankfolness^ 
k0W  will  he  praise  the  guide  of  Providence 
ijAdch  adds  a  sweetness  to  his  choicest  gifts,  by 
permitting  him  to  distribute  them  aright ! 

The  silent  expression  of  young  Jermjn,  aif 
be  k)oked  respectfully  far  more  than  he  couM 
tttter  of  gratitude  on  leaving  the  ship/ amply 
repaid  General  Falkland  for  his  more  than  in- 
tended  liberality,  and  he  lived  to  rejoice  that  he 
bed  lightened  the  lot  of  one  so  friendless  and 
so  deserving. 

•  Who  that  has  ever  beheld  the  wide  and 
diseering  prospect  which  opens  on  the  entrance 
oTtbe  Frith  of  Forth,  on  a  fine  simny  momingi 
bat  has  felt,  if  a  native  of  the  soil  to  which  he 
ik  basteAing,  a  pride  and  exultation  of  heart,  as 
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he  calls  these  shores  his  own«  and  gazed  wA 
many  a  remembrance  on  those  historical  ino* 
dents  which  give  an  interest  to  its  every  st^ 
on  the  sea-girt  beauties?  And  what  straxiget 
can  refrain  from  admiring  the  majestic  eminence 
on  which  that  capital  is  situated  which  overlook 
the  land  of  honest  worthy  to  which  its  nadfci 
are  proud  to  belong? 

Margaret  had  never  entered  Scotland  but  hj 
the  gradual  steps  to  which  a  joxuney  by  land 
conveys  the  traveller,  as  it  were  imperceptibly 
from  her  southern  sister ;  and  she  could  scarceh 
account  for  the  thrill  of  pride  and  joy  which 
she  experienced  as  she  looked  upon  her  nadve 
hills,  partially  discovered  by  the  bright  rays  of 
a  rising  sun,  while  the  rest  was  still  enveloped 
in  the  mists  of  morning,  and  were  only  disclosed 
as  the  vessel  neared  the  wild  and  romantic  rock 
of  the  Bass,  round  which  its  thousand  biids 
were  wheeling  with  their  silver  wings — then 
resting  in  snowy  masses  on  its  sides,  till  it  al- 
most seemed  as  if  winter  had  already  usurped 
his  icy  sway  over  the  rude  and  ruggy  eminen- 
ces.    But  the  calm  blue  sea  beneath,  in  which 
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&e  waxm  beams  of  an  autumnal  sun  reflected 
a  universal  brilliancy^  and  the  light  breeze 
widch  refreshed^  but  did  not  render  the  atmio- 
^here  unpleasantly  cold^  harmonised  with  the 
tmts  of  the  yellow  fields^  which  waved  on  the 
more  distant  coasts  and  gave  promise  of  an 
abundant  harvest 

The  broad  dialect  of  the  fishermen  and  boat- 
flien  which  greeted  her  ears  on  landing  gave  her 
a  pleasure  which  was  warmly  participated  by 
her  old  friend  Mr.  Montgomery,  who  seemed 
to  renew  his  youth  as  he  repeatedly  exclaimed, 
**  That  does  a  man's  heart  good !  There's  Auld 
Beelde  as  bonny  as  she  ever  was.  Sure  enough 
it's  thirty  years  since  I  set  foot  on  my  own  na- 
tive earthy  and  it  makes  it  bound  again  now  I 
do  so.  Talk  of  your  southern  fruits  and  flow- 
ers, but  what  can  equal  these?"  said  he,  gazing 
with  deKght  on  the  richly  laden  boughs  which 
waved  on  the  sunny  banks  of  the  hills  leading 
to  the  town ;  and  which,  when  dressed  in  their 
light  green  foliage,  weighed  more  pensively 
by  the  autumnal  fruitage,  form  as  it  were  a  rich 
and  beautiful  pedestal  to  the  towering  battle- 
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menti  of  tlie  castle,  or  the  divenified  koei  of 
tlie  aadent  dweUings  round  its  base. 

Tbe  travellers  having  taken  lodgings  tat  % 
few  days  in  one  of  the  hotels  in  the  New  Towbi 
tbey  did  not  leave  it  till  Mr.  Montgomery  had 
re-visited  the  scenes  to  which  early  aasodationi 
had  so  much  attached  him,  and  till  Genend 
Falkland,  having  made  farther  inquiries  oon- 
oexning  his  young  prot^g^,  and  ascertained  Uf 
necessities,  had  fulfilled  his  generous  designs 
for  the  furtherance  of  his  success  in  that  pro- 
fession for  which  he  had  been  intended;  and 
then,  with  hearts  filled  with  those  happy  anli- 
dpations  which  attend  the  virtuous  and  bebTedi 
he  and  his  daughter  and  Mend  proceeded  cm 
their  way  home. 


<» 
I 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


1      •    ■»; 


"  Home !  home!  fweet,  fweet  home! 
Thereof  no  place  like  home.*' 


Tks  !  it  is  true ;  in  spite  of  all  that  grindixig 
organs  and  cracked  voices  can  do  to  dispel  tlie 
enchantment  which  that  sweet  song  conyeys  to. 
hearts  who  feel  that  poetry  and  song  are  not 
always  woven  by  the  spider  loom  of  fiction, 
and  who  know  that  the  chief  delight  of  memory 
IB  derived  from  the  experience  of  truth. 

There  is  no  place  like  home  even  to  the 
wayward  wandering  child,  who  loves  to  roam 
in  search  of  forbidden  pleasures  or  fancied  de- 
light.   There  is  the  warm  nook  by  the  nursery 
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fiie-side,  where  he  has  sat  on  a  mother's 
and  lisped  his  brief  prayer,  eecooded  by  the 
fond  kiss,  and  the  tender  "  God  bless  yoa." 
And  there  is  the  little  cupboard,  replenishe^l 
with  the  sweet  cake,  or  choice  fruit,  to  be  giten 
as  the  reward  of  a  return  in  time  from  the 
spreading  green,  with  it£  balls  and  hoops,  and 
mimic  cannons ;  or  from  the  variegated  garilen, 
with  its  tool-house  and  its  pond,  where  be  faai 
sailed  the  fairy  ship,  decked  with  the  £ag  thotr 
deax  hands  made  for  infant  enjoyment. 

It  is  dear  to  the  heart  of  youth,  whose  bound 

ing  step  no  longer  leisurely  answers  to  the  b**J 
which  summons  him  to  the  distant,  and  n*"^^ 
forgotten,  school ;  but  to  the  silent,  yet  expc^^*' 
aive  gestures  of  ou.t>-strGtched  arms  of  a  der^^ 
maternal  form,  or  the  warm  grasp  of  a  ^the^"^ 
hand,  or  the  noisy  glee  of  a  httle  brother 
aster's  welcome. 

It  is  dear  to  the  youthful  fair  one,  who  ^ 

perhaps  enjoyed  the  whisper  of  praise  whid^^ 
her  loveliness  has  called  forth  in  the  c3 
town,  or  who  has  laughed  and  cried  altemalaly 
at  the  scenic   representation   of  thoughts  tad 
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■^aasions  and  feelings,  for  which  she  may  have  an 

iuscinctiTe,  but  not  an  experimental,  eympathy. 

But  she  returns  to  the  treshnees  of  her  home 

TTith  every  renewed  association  of  enjoyment  to 

which  her  heart  has  responded — and  it  is  there 

•he  knows  she  is  loved — and  it  is  there  she  is 

inoat   worthy  of  being   so ;    for  every  gentle 

'  sympathy  of  her  nature  is  called  forth  beneath 

^  Ae    roof  of  her  childhood,  and  the  watchful 

guardianship  of  her  youth ;  and  it  is  there  she 

i  may  attend  to  the  wants  and  weaknesses   of 

l^lliese  dear  ones,  and  to  the  necessities  of  her 

poor  neighbours,  and  it  is  there  she  may  silently 

*  teach   her  younger  sisters    and  brothers  that 

rfinrbearance   wluch,   in   their   Uttle  plays,  her 

'taperior  age  and  example  may  gently  enforce. 

'AsiA  ia  it  not  dear  to  the  aged  alike  in  prospe- 

"rous    or  adverse   circumstances  ?     Is  not  this 

the  sphere  of  their  mild,  but  extensive,  influence :' 

V^s  it  not  here  that,  loved,  and  honoured,  and 

►•respected,  by  children,  relatives,  and  dependants, 

**ftey  are   daily  and  hourly  reminded  of  their 

niercies  and  of  their  duties ;  and  feel  their  gra- 

■tdtude  increase  in  proportion  to  their  usefulness? 
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Here  irotild  the  affectionate  parent  wish  to  eat 
hoa  digrs  cm  earthy  and  here  would  he  dailj  fiad 
a  sweet  foretaste  of  that  heayenly  home  fe 
which  he  is  preparing. 

As  the  travelling  party  proceeded  through  tha 
well-known  village^  adjoining  the  caatle^gatei^ 
they  were  hailed  on  every  side  by  sights  and 
sounds  of  rejoicing.  The  matron  folded  hat 
in&nt  to  her  arms^  and  flew  to  the  cottage-door, 
in  obedience  to  the  loud  summons  of  her  elder 
progeny^  who  ran  forward,  dapping  their  handi 
with  childish  glee,  and  screaming  out  with  sll 
the  unrestrained  ecstasy  of  untaught  youth. 

The  workman  paused  from  his  rustic  labonr 
to  doff  his  bonnet,  and  gaze  on  the  receding 
vehicle  till  its  last  wheel  was  seen  entering  tbs 
porter's  lodge,  where  the  gate  was  opeasd 
quickly  for  its  welcome  approach. 

Even  Nature  herself  seemed  to  smile  morB 
serenely  than  was  her  wont,  to  bid  the  loTsd 
and  revered  patron  of  the  rural  scene  wekapn^ 
to  his  home.  :'/ 

The  aged  trees  bent  their  long  and  ksi^^ 

branches  over  the  green  sward^  in  sweel 
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•tiU  repose.  The  young  plantations,  which  ex- 
leaded  over  the  diatast  hills,  wore  tiuged  with 
the  golden  light  of  a  seltang  sun,  and  the  fra- 
grance of  the  flowers,  which  bloomod  aiound 
Ae  castle  walls,  aent  up  their  sweetness  thiongli 

e  air,  with  agratciiil  freshness,  which  seemed, 
unseen  friends,  to  rejoice  in  the  retiim  of 

Me  who  had  planted  and  loved  them  best 

But  not  in  silence  did  they  meet  the  rererend 
farm  of  Mr.  Mac  Farlane,  their  old  and  fidthfiil 
d.  With  a  countenance  beaming  with 
ttenerolent  joy,  he  grasped  the  hands  of  the 
General  and  his  beloved  Margaret,  wHle 
something  like  a  tear  glistened  in  his  mild 
tlfB,  as  he  said  "  God  bless  yon ;  only  one  of 
my  lovely  children  now — but  all  is  well — and 
Ab  will  also  return  soon,  I  trust." 

Tlien  came  the  happy  necessity  for  preparing 
Apartments  for  her  kind  old  friend,  Mr,  Mont- 
gomery, who,  enchanted  with  the  beauty  of  the 
;  and  the  freshness  of  the  country,  was 
ilready  wandering  through  the  gardens,  indulg- 
in  the  luxury  of  treading  the  green  sward, 
■ad  musing  on  the  past,  with  more  softness  in 
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his  heart  than  he  was  wont  to  feel  m  his  pent- 
up  chamber  in  town. 

When  Margaret  enter^  the  i^artment  whne 
she  used  to  spend  so  many  happy  hours  ynSk 
her  beloved  sister,  a  thousand  assodatioiiSj  now 
mingled  with  regret,  rushed  into  her  mindf 
and,  fatigued  in  body  as  she  felt  by  her  late 
journey,  and  excited  by  the  mixed  emotkoi 
which  affected  her,  on  her  return  home,  ihe 
yielded  to  the  weakness  of  nature,  and  bant 
into  a  flood  of  tears.  A  gentle  knock  at  the 
door  recalled  her  to  herself,  and,  hastily  drying 
her  tears,  she  ran  to  open  it.  Air.  Mac  Farlane 
met  her  view.  Smiling,  he  held  in  his  hand  a 
letter  which  bore  a  foreign  post-mark,  and  an 
which  she  instantly  recognised  the  hand-wntiBg 
of  Susan.  "  Oh,  thank  you — thank  you,**  she 
said,  tearing  the  seal,  and  fixing  her  eyes  on 
the  well-known  characters. 

**  WiU  you  permit  me  to  wait  one  moment  r*  ^ 
said  Mr.  Mac  Farlane,  gently.  "  I  have  heaii-M 
no  tidings  of  my  dear  yoimg  lady  since 
marriage,  and  would  £dn  know  that  she  19 
well — ^as  happy  as  I  wish  her." 
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The  vord  "  happj  "  seemed  to  ctioke  him — 
Margaret  looked  up.  "  Why  these  tears  f" 
"Dear Miss  Mai^aret,  forgive  a  friend's  anxiety, 

bol " 

"  I  imderBtaiidyoa,"  rejoined  Margaret,  "  you 
fear  as  I  do,  but  I  trust  you  are  mistaken. 
She  speaks  not  of  hersell',  in  that  way,  at  leas^— 
Imt— — yes,  yes,  she  ia  weU — quite  well — only 
ft  little  bnely.  Ixird  de  Tracey  is  still  at  the 
citflteaTi,  and  she  cannot  go  much  out  in  Fari% 
you  know,  in  his  absence ;  but  she  expects  he 
will  be  with  her  soon,  and  then  they  proceed 
together  to  the  ChStcau  Montmorenci." 

"  Thank  you,"  said  the  good  Mr.  Mac 
:  Farlane,  but,  crc  he  closed  the  door,  she  heard 
W  involuntary  sigh  escape  bis  lips,  and  it  was 
echoed  from  the  chambers  of  her  heart — for  in 
letter,  which  she  held  with  a  trembling 
id,  and  which  she  was  anxious,  with  more 
sisterly  affection,  to  conclude,  she  read  a 
le  which  seemed  to  obliterate,  by  its  magic, 
other  remembrance,  and  to  make  her  the 
iScLfish  being  which  she  feared  to  be,  when  she 
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thought  of  one  whose  image  eflSaioed  all  odwi 
firom  her  mental  vision. 

Long  and  often  did  she  pause  over,  «nd  iM, 
and  read  again  the  following  words :  "  I  koov 
not  whether  you  will  be  glad  to  hear  ttit 
Mr.  Hamilton  is  in  Paris — ^I  have  seen  Ut 
twice^  but  he  either  did  not  see*  or  did  not  Wflfe 
to  recognise  me ;  and  in  my  husbaxid^B  abtwnff*! 
I  cannot  make  inquiry  as  to  his  present  abdde/ 
or  future  plans^  but  should  we  meet  on  Ui 
return  here,  I  shall  let  you  know." 

There  was  little  in  this  to  ponder  orer^  Imt 
the  effect  which  it  produced  on  poor  MazgareA 
spirits  served  to  lessen  the  gladness  with  wtiA 
she  turned  to  her  wonted  objects  of  interest  ia 
and  about  her  home,  and  it  was  many  days  eis 
she  recovered  that  healthful  tone  of  placidity 
which  enabled  her  to  resume  the  duties  and  oc- 
cupations to  which  she  had  been  accustomed 

She  spent  many  hours  in  showing  her  oU 
Mend,  Mr.  Montgomery^  her  &vourite  viewit 
and  attending  now  to  the  burst  of  enthnsiaitic 
admiration  of  Highland  scenery — ^now  to  ths 
querulous  tone  of  regret  with  which  he  lamentsd 
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ihe  joyB  o£  dkjB  gone  by^  and  to  compensate  for 
tlie  loss  of  which  she  saw  that  he  had  not 
within  him  any  adequate  consolation. 

Can  there  be  a  feeling  more  replete  with 
■unumfiilness  to  the  heart  of  youth  than  to  sec 
the  brow  of  age  furrowed  with  Hues  which  mis- 
ftrtone  and  disappointment  have  placed  there, 
irhile  conscious  that  the  best  antidote  for  the 
wodd's  sorrows  is  as  yet  unknown  or  untasted  by 
them  7  and  silent  prayer  is  all  that  youth  (who  has 
receiyed  higher  privileges)  may  exert  in  behalf  of 
tach  sufferers ;  and  the  hope  that  such  prayers 
may  not  be  in  vain  cheers  their  spirits^  and  serves 
as  a  warning  to  themselves.  Happy  they  who 
finrget  not  to  use  so  high  a  privilege,  and  who  fail 
not  to  obtain  so  great  a  blessing.  Once,  when 
firom  a  distant  height  Margaret  pointed  out  to 
her  friend  the  hills  of  Walrond  which  encircled 
the  mansion  for  which  they  both  entertained  so 
deep  an  interest ;  although  the  remembrance  of 
what  he  had  for  ever  lost  was  far  more  distant 
than  the  doubt  which  still  kept  her  hopes  and 
fears  in  fearAil  strife,  his  emotion  far  exceeded 

VOL.   II.  I 
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what  she  could  kaye  imagined  to  exist  in  Ae 
breast  of  one  so  aged ;  and^  leaning  his  head  en 
her  shoulder,  he  sobbed  aloud. 

"  Oh !  take  me  away,  my  dear  young  lady:  I 
cannot  bear  it.  Take  me  from  the  sight  of  this 
delicious  spot — ^it  is  too  £Edr — too  beantifid— 
too  like  what  it  was  when  she  was  there." 

Margaret  pressed  his  hand,  but  spoke  not 
The  sight  of  tears  upon  an  aged  face  is  too 
affecting  to  be  relieyed  by  words.  Their  somofr 
is  too  sacred  to  intrude  that  consolation  which 
wc  can  only  hope,  in  silence,  a  better  hand  tlian 
human  aid  can  give  may  impart. 

Margaret  felt  also  the  necessity  of  suppress- 
ing her  own  feelings,  when  she  saw  the  banefol 
effect  of  nurturing  vain  regrets,  and  humUf 
resolved  with  patience  to  await  and  to  meet 
whatever  the  will  of  Divine  Providence  should 
assign  to  her  without  a  murmur. 

With  cheerful  alacrity  she  plucked  the  swert- 
est  flowers  she  could  gather,  and  placed  them 
in  his  hands;  then,  with  a  sweet  smile,  sk 
repeated,  half  playfully,  and  half  tearfully^  fa 
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she  felt  herself  affected,  the  following  &vourite 
Biles  of  Wordsworth : — 


"Nature  never  did  betray 
The  heart  that  loy*d  her :  'tii  her  pririlege, 
Through  all  the  years  of  diis  one  life,  to  lead 
Trom  joy  to  joy ;  for  she  can  so  inform 
The  mind  that  is  within  as,  so  impress 
With  quietness  and  beauty,  and  so  feed 
With  lofty  thoughts,  that  neither  evil  tongues. 
Nor  judgments,  nor  the  sneers  of  selfish  meo, 
Nor  greetings,  where  no  kindness  is,  nor  all 
The  dreary  intercourse  of  common  life 
Shall  e*er  prevail  against  us,  or  disturb 
Our  cheerfbl  faith  that  all  that  we  behold 
Is  full  of  blessings/* 


*'  And  is  it  not  so,  dear  Mr.  Montgomery  ?" 
added  she,  placing  his  hand  on  her  arm,  and 
leading  him  on  towards  the  castle. 

^'  I  am  sore  you  coidd  make  most  folks  think 
so,"  rejoined  her  old  friend  kindly;  but  when 
che  looked  in  his  face  again,  the  firown  returned, 
and,  in  his  usual  harsh  tones,  he  exclaimed : — 
**  Who  is  this  now  ?  Some  one  that  wants 
something  of  you,  I  dare  say,  for  sec  how 
quick  she  comes  towards  us.     She,  indeed  !  it 

I  2 
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seems  more  like  the  figure  of  amanin  petdcoiti 
tlian  of  the  gentle  kind.** 

Margaret  looked  to  where  Hr.  Montgomciy 
pointed^  and  recognised  in  the  oljject  of  hii 
alarm  the  tall  thin  form  of  Mrs.  Stewart^  lAn^ 
attired  as  usnal  in  her  decent  suit  c^  faioi% 
was  advancing  rapidly  towards  her^  £i[dkwedlij 
the  less  hasty,  though  equally  eager,  steps  of 
her  old  uncle  Mr.  Laxenby. 

**  Well,  my  dear,  here  you  are  at  last,  ml 
glad  I  am  to  see  you/'  said  the  weU-knowB 
voice  of  Mrs.  Stewart,  who  grasped,  rather  tba 
embraced,  her  with  her  iron  arms,  and  applied 
a  loud  and  hearty  kiss  on  each  side  of  her 
cheek.  '^  I  thought  I  should  find  you  here— but 
who  is  that  ?"  she  inquired  in  a  loud  whiqper. 
"A  safe  companion  at  least*'  Mr.  Mont- 
^mery  frowned  again,  for  his  ears  were  at  least 
as  quick  as  his  eyes,  and  the  impression  made 
on  the  one  sense  was  not  more  favourable  diaa 
that  which  the  other  had  received. 

The  introduction  was  made  in  silence ;  andfl 
a  few  minutes  they  were  accosted  by  Mr- 
Lazcnby    in  a  long  strain  of  complimeottfy 
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address^  interrupted  only  by  his  attempts  to 
Mgain  bis  breath,  which  the  quick  pace  of  his 
idboe  had  somewhat  impaired.  '' Joy,  joy,  my 
dear  lady,  give  me  joy !  My  work  is  concluded. 
Mf  Inagonia  is  gone  to  the  press.  The  first- 
pvoof  sheets  reached  me  to-day;  and  you  can 
Imte  no  idea  what  a  magnificent  effect  it  will 
produce  in  the  literary  world.  Fositiyely  dectari^ 
^^Big !    Copies  are  to  be  sent  to  every  sovereign 

in  Europe;  and  your  fiur  sister's  name  at  the 
kead  of  the  page  will  not  disgrace  it.  Amazing  i" 

^  What's  amazing?"  said  the  gruff  Toioe  of 
BIr.  Montgomery,  in  such  a  tone  of  querulous 
crossness  as  fiedrly  arrested  the  steps  and  the 
ftwncy  of  Mr.  Lazenby . 

*'  Your  servant^  Sir,"  said  he,  bowing. 

''Oh!*'  repeated  Mr.  Montgomery,  and 
walked  on. 

Margaret  could  not  preserve  her  gravity ;  but 
endeavouring  to  rectify  the  mistake  with  as 
little  explanation  as  possible,  she  contrived  to 
leitore  the  parties  to  something  of  a  better 
hvKHur;   snd  Mr.  Montgomery  had  actually 
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pronounced  Mr.  Lazenby  to  be,  after  bD,  t 
shrewd,  sensible  man  before  they  had  togedia 
entered  the  house.  The  £u;t  was  that  Ini 
praises  of  Susan,  and  his  evident  deference  and 
admiration  for  Margaret,  had  greatly  tended  ta 
place  him  in  the  good  graces  of  his  new  finend, 
and  this  indeed  was  the  only  bond  of  nmoB 
between  two  characters  so  dissimilar. 

Margaret  was  glad  to  find  Cjeneral  FaDdnl 
in  more  than  usual  spirits.  When  she  entered 
his  sitting-room  to  annoimce  the  arrival  of  her 
friends,  she  perceived  him  laughing  immode- 
rately over  a  note  which  he  held  in  his  hani 
and  which  he  handed  to  her  as  he  rose  to  re- 
ceive his  guests. 

Margaret  instantly  recognized  the  hand- 
writing, and  could  scarcely  refrain  from  laugUer 
as  she  read  the  following  efiiision,  which  ^ 
penned  with  many  dashes  and  flounshesoD* 
sheet  of  embossed  pink  paper,  representing  the 
union  of  two  hearts,  supported  on  one  ride  bf 
a  small  Cupid,  and  on  the  other  by  one  o^ 
larger  dimensions,  holding  the  hymeneal  torch* 
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round  each  of  which  a  wreath  of  thomless  roses 
was  entwuied. 


"  My  dear  General, 

"Though  perhaps  some  of  your 
£unily  coidd  scarcely  rejoice  in  an  eyent  which 
has  sealed  my  happiness  and  that  of  another 
amiable  and  accomplished  individuals  yet  I 
fed  sure  that  your  good  sense  will  not  be  sur- 
prised by  my  finding  it  impossible  any  longer 
to  await  the  change  of  mind  which  time 
would  no  doubt  have  effected  on  a  certain  un- 
certain lady  who  shall  be  nameless.  Miss 
Arabella  Thompson^  of  Dishington-Hally  Glas- 
gow^  has  conferred  on  me  the  happiness  of  her 
undivided  choice ;  and,  perhaps,  the  good  luck 
which  attends  us  may  be  extended  to  some  of 
your  family,  should  they  not  be  too  proud  to 
follow  our  good  old  Scotch  fashion,  and  sleep 
upon  a  bit  of  our  wedding-cake,  which  I  for- 
warded to  you  so  soon  as  I  heard  of  your 
return  home. 

*^Lady  Mac  Call  will  be  happy  to  make  ac- 
quaintance with  you  and  Miss  Falkland  when- 


it 
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ever  you  find  it  oonyenient  to  eaB'i^poii^' 

when  I  flatter  myself  all  may  derive  enflouagc/ 
ment  from  the  sight  of  one  happy  honey-Bomt;  * 
**  With  kind  compliments  to  Ifjas  nd  yov- 
self,  I  remain^ 

My  dear  Sir, 
Yonr*s  tmly, 
<<  Thdmab  Mac  Call" 
'^  P.S.  Did  you  ever  see  the  pretty  mottoci 

which  it  is  now  the  fashion  to  put  in  wedding- 
cakes  T' 

The  huge  brown-paper  parcel  which  acoompi^ 
nied  this  elegant  epistle  was  unfolded  as  GenenJ 
Falkland  smilingly  said  he  was  determined  lus 

household  should  share  in  the  happy  prospects 
of  his  friend ;  and  it  was  then  that  Margaret 
discovered  the  meaning  of  Sir  Thomases  dgnifi- 
cant  hint^  by  \mfolding  from  the  hands  of  ft 
smart  red  and  yellow  figure  the  following 
motto : — 

<<She  that  will  not,  when  ihe  may : 
When  she  will,  she  ihall  haTe  nay.'* 

Mrs.  Stewart  took  the  opportunity  of  ez^ab- 
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mgj2t^9flU^!ot  Six  Thoaus's  ciTilitles  to  Mr. 
Ij^pn^PDieQr,.  wlu)  fiuled  not  to  give  out  his 
waaffi9cm0jsfixemanB  of  contempt^  in  oonjnnc* 
tioD^ vith  die  r^>eated  exdamatLons  of  ^'  Amaz- 
ing!" which  proceeded  from  the  lips  of  Mr. 
liftsenby. 

''  What  an  insolent  fellow  !'*  said  she  to  Ge- 
neral FaUdaiid^  '^  surely,  my  good  Sir,  you  will 
TDiynt  such  conduct  !'* 

S'l-  scarcely  think  him  worthy  the  anger  of 
any  reasonable  person/'  said  General  FalUand,^ 
with  somewhat  less  of  his  usual  equanimity; 

*'bixt  I  think  I  shall  not  hurry  Margaret  to  pay 

•  -■■  ■■ 

hair  devoirs  to  Lady  Mac  Call.*' 

In  truth,  this  additional  proof  of  the  worthy 
kmght's  vulgar  impertinence  seemed  well  timed 
to  Margaret's  kind  parent,  who  felt  anxious  to 
q^are  her  the  excitement  of  revisiting  scenes 
wliich  he  knew  to  be  fraught  to  her  mind  with 
so  much  of  painfrd  interest;  and  Margaret, 
now  acquainted  with  her  old  friend's  secret, 
was  also  glad  to  avail  herself  of  this  pretence 
to  refrain  from  permitting  him,  as  was  his  wont, 
to  accompany  her  to  that  spot,  the  very  dif- 

1  5 
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taut  sight  of  which  had  so  lately  affected  Urn 
go  much. 

The  visitors  remained  with  them  some  dayi, 
and  were  soon  joined  by  others  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood^  and  some  of  the  many  who  hid 
sought  and  obtained  invitations  when  in  town. 

Margaret  found  herself  called  on  for  exer- 
tion^ mental  and  bodily^  and  was  repaid  for  die 
fulfilment  of  her  duties  by  that  cheexfiilneN 
and  serenity  of  mind  which  virtue  obtains  efen 
in  the  absence  of  dearer  delights;  and  wiiidi 
is^  perhaps,  aU  that  it  is  wise  to  wish  for  in  > 
world  of  sorrow  and  of  disappointment 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

U  qui  ahne  emit  que  tout  lemonde^'jgBonb  Elle 
yeoz  le  voile  qu'elle  porte  tur  aon  ccBur;  mail 
lonqu^il  eit  loaleT^  par  one  main  aim^,  alon  les  lecreti  de  ton 
t*6clMippent  comme  par  une  harridre  otirerte,  el  lea  donx 
de  eon  lime  auoc^dent  auz  myttiree  dont  elle 
e*eonioBDait."  St.  Pibrbs. 

It  was  late  in  October  when  General  Falkland^ 
seated  in  his  study^  received  the  letter,  which 
brcmght  tears  to  the  eyis  of  him  who  read,  as 
of  the  amiable  being  who  penned  it ;  but  there 
was  in  the  breast  of  the  former  a  mingled 
sentiment  of  hope,  which  had  found  no  place 
in  the  heart  of  the  writer  at  the  time  of  its 
diction,  and  which,  though  scarcely  defined 
by  the  mind  of  General  Falkland,  had  yet 
within  it  something  of  tenderness  which  gave 
a  luxury  to  the  flow  of  his  fine  sympathy. 

Why  shotdd  I  hope  it  ?  said  he  inwardly,  with 
a  sigh,  as,  folding  the  letter,  he  rose  from  his 
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chair  and  sought  the  apartment  of  faia'dnq^- 
ter.  Margaret  was  not  there— tlliiied  fay  tlie 
composing  stillness  of  an  autumnal  day^  oln 
had  wandered  out  alone.  The  Comtesae  (^ndiB 
was  writing  in  her  husband's  room^  Kr> 
Montgomery  was  gone  to  visit  some  old  fiiaah 
in  Glasgow,  and  the  Due  de  Chatdain  had  kft 
a  few  days  previously  in  all  the  disappointoHit 
of  unreqidted  love — a  love  which  he  had  mao^ 
in  all  the  impetuosity  of  youthful  feelings,  tod 
declared  with  the  disinterestedness  and  ^wnt 
of  due  consideration  peculiar  only  to  vxj 
early  manhood. 

There  were  still  some  guests  remaining  is 
the  hospitable  precincts  <if  Walrond  Casfc 
But  these  were  chiefly  young  men  devoted  » 
the  sports  of  the  field,  and  these  were  on  tti 
day  revelling  in  the  delights  of  killing  heiA' 
fowl  on  the  neighbouring  moors. 

As  Margaret  walked  by  the  silver  stresA 
which  accompanied  the  path  that  lei  to  htf 
private  garden,  she  paused  to  enjoy  the  swed 
stillness  which  reigned  around — she  felt  melsfr' 
choly,  for  her  sister's  letters,  though  uncom- 
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jMmhg,  breathed  not  of  happiness,  and  in  the 
aoootmt  she  gave  of  her  heahli,  she  ooold 
Mhrody  read  as  much  of  hope,  of  complete 
fMua&m  by  her  projected  journey  to  Italy, 
laiiihe  herself  expressed.  Theremenifaranoeof 
tmt  still  dei^ier  passed  again  and  again  before 
her,  with  a  sadness  which  she  could  not  repress; 
iML  ahe  felt  thankful  that  no  human  eye^  not 
Mign  that  of  her  dear  Comtesse  Ohnska,  was 
near  to  mark  the  tears  which  rose  unbidden, 
•DdTduch  she  found  italuxury  in  solitary  honn 
to  give  Tent  to. 

Again  she  walked  on.  The  flutter  of  a 
heath^hen^s  wing,  as  it  arose  from  the  water's 
brink,  seemed  to  entice  her  to  continue  her 
progress,  and  she  proceeded  to  the  garden, 
which  was  the  object  of  her  especial  care,  there 
to  ngh  over  the  withering  tints  which  autumn 
had  lately  spread  over  many  of  her  fayourite 
flowers,  and  to  gather  a  nosegay  from  the  few 
which  she  felt  to  be  so  valuable  because  they 
were  the  last  The  jessamine  -still  threw  its 
flftonting  white  blossoms  round  her  little  bower 
aad  as  she  placed  several  of  its  starry  sprigs 
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amid  tlio«e  the  held  in  her  haadi^  die  itid  alonSr* 
^' Poor Eyelyn r*  Shecouldnotbatrecalhkiiiao' 
tionate  entreaties  that  she  wonld  send  to  lam 
in  the  hour  of  anxiety  and  diBtress — she  thmi^ 
of  her  sister— of  the  dreadfol  ]K>8sibilitj  wUch 
had  more  than  once  recurred  to  her^  when  mt- 
lancholy  sensations  occasioned  fears  whidi,  in 
lighter  days,  she  would  not  have  admitted,  ttd 
she  compared  his  generous  and  disinteredsd 
friendship  to  the  flowers  which  Uoomed  viiei 
their  companions  deserted  the  garden  beneidi 
the  influence  of  a  less  genial  sun. 

Scarcely  had  she  uttered  the  words  idicn 
her  &ther  stood  beside  her !  He  smiled  as  b 
repeated  "Ah,  yes,  poor  Evelyn  1  he  doei, 
indeed,  deserve  your  sympathy,  my  deaitt* 
girl.  You  will  feel  it  doubly  when  you  itti 
this."  So  saying,  he  put  the  letter  which  k« 
had  just  received  into  Margaret's  hand.  Ai 
she  read,  the  tears  so  lately  shed  were  once 
more  renewed,  and  she  restored  it  silently 
to  her  father ;  while  the  sigh  which  he  h€tf» 
again  revived  in  his  breast  those  hopes  whu* 
he  would  not  express,  but  which  soothed  the 
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■OQROW  he  often  felt  while  witnessiiig  the  daily 
dedenskm  of  the  spirits  of  one  who  had  heen 
lyf  nature  so  gay. 

Th^re  is  something  in  the  mingled  society 

of  a  erowd  which  is  sometimes  useful  in  diyert- 

ing  the  mind  fix>m  dwelling  on  a  painful  theme> 

although  the  effects  which  such  scenes  produce 

Cttinot  be  lasting;  and  it  is^  perhaps^  better  for 

those  whose  minds  are  of  a  reflectiye  habit  to 

mek  the  comparatiye  loneliness  of  a  cotmtry  life. 

Here,  in  the  contemplation  of  the  Creator's 

works,  the  thoughts  are  gently  led  to  a  tone  of 

placid  resignation ;  a  consciousness,  which  the 

soryey  of  nature  inspires,  that  He  who  made  all 

tilings,  and  by  whom  they  are  continually  upheld, 

guides  and  goyems  the  minutest  eyent  for  the 

well-being  of  his  creatures,  and  a  more  resigned 

firame  of  mind  ensues,  enabling  the  sufferer  to 

relinquish  eyen   the  dearest  wish  which  his 

Providence  seemed  to  withhold. 

Margaret  acknowledged,  with  daily  and 
hourly  gratitude,  the  advantage  she  derived 
from  the  quiet  and  repose  allowed  her,  in  which 
to  muse  on  the  memory  of  past  feelings  and 
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events;  and  while  she  did  so,  in  as 
a  manner  as  the  ardour  of  her  nature  wodd 
admit  of,  she  owned  to  herself  the  SdOj  wl|kk 
had  blinded  her  in  her  attachment  fox  ens 
whose  principles  and  conduct  were  so  ill  calea* 
lated  to  promote  the  happiness  of  domestic  lifti 
and  whose  affection  towards  her  had  nevoc 
surpassed  the  boundaries  of  friendship. 

Sometimes  her  thought  reyerted  to  dtft 
which  Mr.  Montgomery  had  told  her  wSk 
regard  to  his  love  for  her  sister,  and  the  stnif- 
gle  which  she  had  witnessed  in  that  sister's 
mind,  at  the  period  of  her  marriage,  had  nKf6 
than  once  given  her  cause  to  suspect  that  thor 
attachment  was  mutual.  However  that  mi(^ 
be,  it  cost  her  no  slight  pang  to  relinquish,  IB 
thought,  the  hopes  of  her  early  years;  bat 
with  the  attempt  came  a  measure  of  snoccn 
which  enabled  her  to  reply  to  her  father's  con* 
yersation  of  that  day  in  another  manner  tha 
she  could  once  have  done. 

As  he  kindly  took  her  hand,  and  proposed  t 
walk  through  the  adjoining  wood,  he  thiift 
began :  ^*  My  dearest  girl,  I  have  long  watched^ 
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i^^^jfixfitl  tuEiiietj,  the  depression  of  your 
BT'lEhreljr  spirits.  You  have,  indeed,  made' 
ny  effixrt  to  conceal  the  secret  sorrow  of  yotir 
rt.  '  Tott  hare  exerted  your  talents  to  please 
Slid  to  rendei"  my  home  dear  as  ever,  but, 
twaet  M^argaiet,  it  is  not — ^it  cannot  be  aef 
pf  while  I  see  that  some  unrevealed  sorrow 
jrs  upon  you ;  and  though  I  would  not,  with 
e  hand,  rend  the  veil  aside  with  which  it  is 
It'  natural  and  most  graceful  that  youth 
idd  strive  to  conceal  its  affection  for  on^ 
mother  sex,  sfill  it  would  gladden  your  own 
ker^  heart  could  you  make  me  a  sharer 
Aat  which  grieves  you.  Will  you  do  so, 
5?— at  your  own  time — ^in  your  own  way — 
wiU  you  do  so  ?  Be  assured  there  is  none 
nn  earth  who  can,  by  the  tenderest  affection, 
I  the  most  dear-taught  experience,  be  better 
a  and  willing  to  sympathise  with  you.'' 
Seneral  Falkland  did  not  often  allow  himself 
speak  so  freely  on  a  subject  which  most 
sreated  him.  His  feelings  were  too  keen  to 
nit  of  his  giving  frequent  expressions  to  their 
taltti  for  he  dreaded  an  excitement  which  he 
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thought  contrary  to  the  exercise  of  detr  ind 
impartial  judgment,  but  on  this  occasion,  whi^ 
he  had  long  sought  for,  he  found  it  imposnUe 
to  repress  his  anxious  desire  to  become  Ae 
depository  of  his  beloved  daughter's  cares ;  and, 
while  the  kindness  of  his  words  and  maimer 
drew  tears  from  her  eyes,  Margaret  could  not 
refuse  the  confidence  which  he  sought ;  and 
with  a  voice  tremulous  with  emotion,  and  a 
countenance    alternately  pale    as    death  and 
flushed  with  maidenly  timidity,  she  con&ned 
her  long  attachment  for  Hamilton,  her  dread 
that  it  was  unrequited,  her  fears  respecting  the 
manner  of  his  present    life,   and  the  reason 
which  had  induced  her  successively  to  reject 
the  suits  of  Gilbert,  Lord  Frederick  Aahton, 
and  the   Due  de  Chatelain.     Then,  on   htf 
father's   neck,  she  shed  the  mingled  tean  rf 
love,  of  shame,  and  of  regret,  while  she  felt,  by 
his  tender  silence,  and  by  the  emotion  whWi 
he  could  not  conceal,  that  she  had  too  bog 
concealed  from  such  a  father  that  which  he  had 

suspected  so  long  with  anxious  affection  a&d 
sorrow. 


t€ 
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**  I  will  not  upbraid  you/'  at  length  he  said, 
dearest  Margaret,  that  you  have  so  long  with- 
held from  me  the  secret  of  your  heart.  WeQ 
do  I  know  its  anguish  has  been  the  most  severe  ; 
but  I  regret  it  the  more  because,  had  you  not 
done  so,  I  might  sooner  have  removed  from 
your  mind  a  hope  which  I  know  not  whether  to 
grieve  for  or  to  rejoice  in  as  a  vain  one.  Do 
not  think  me  harsh  or  unkind  when  I  say  that 
you  have  not  acted  prudently  on  this  occasion. 
Perhaps,  indeed,  prudence  could  scarcely  be 
expected  with  feelings  keen  as  yours :  but  the 
tact  of  my  daughter's  permitting  an  unrequited 
attachment  to  gain  so  firm  a  hold  of  her  affec- 
tions is,  I  confess,  a  heavy  grief  to  mine. 
Margaret,  it  becomes  my  duty  to  tell  you  that 
the  love  of  the  unfortunate  Hamilton  was — 
would  that  I  could  speak  of  it  as  past — is — 
for  your  sister,  for  my  beloved  and  unhappy 
Susan." 

Margaret's  tears  were  dried ;  but  she  leaned 
more  heavily  on  her  father's  arm,  and  felt  as 
if  scarcely  able  to  continue  her  walk.  Little 
did  she  think  such  a  secret  in  his  possession^ 
and  she  trembled  with  agitation  as  he  proceeded. 
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"  Had  I  been  aware  of  this  melancholy  di^ 
cumstance^  nothing  could  have  induced  me  to 
urge  the  suit  of  Lord  de  Tracey.  Such  a  con- 
duct had  been  contrary  to  my  principles  and  to 
my  feelings :  but  the  generous  impulse  which 
actuated  my  Susan  in  concealing  from  ererj 
eye  the  circumstance  of  their  mutual  afiecdcm 
completely^  fatally,  succeeded  in  silendng  a 
suspicion  which  her  illness  last  year  had  fort 
moment  awakened;  and  it  was  not  tUl  afev 
weeks  ago  that  the  confession  of  Eric's  iD- 
fated  love  reached  my  ears,  and  confirmed 
those  fears  which  the  agitation  of  my  poor 
Susan  at  the  time  of  her  marriage  again 
aroused.  He  wrote  to  me  himself,  with  fla^ 
generosity  of  mind  which,  amid  all  lus  errors, 
pleads  his  forgiveness  with  me.  He  told  me,  io 
all  the  bitterness  of  self-reproach,  the  nobki 
the  heroic  conduct  of  my  beloved  young  friend 
EveljTi.  He  enclosed  to  me  a  letter,  which  I 
now  hold,  from  that  disinterested  and  high- 
minded  man>  and  which  you  shall  read  pr^ 
sently.  He  acquainted  me  with  the  inqxst 
of  his  own  answer  —  of  the  fatal  mistake, 
which  he  trusted  did  not  originate  from  any 
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just  coiiclusions  in  Gilbert's  mind — enjoined  on 
me  the  task  of  acquainting  you  with  his  un- 
fortunate attachment  for  your  sister ;  and  con- 
dudes  with  his  usual  impetuosity  in  every 
fyelmgi  by  consigning  his  own  £ite  to  despair j 
and  imploring  every  blessing  upon  you  and 
your  dear  sister.  Kead  this^  love^  and  you  will 
then  judge  whether  a  father  cannot  some- 
times form  a  hope  for  a  beloved  daughter^^ 
the  disappointment  of  which  cannot  but  cause 
the  deepest  regret." 

Margaret  read  the  letter  which  Hamilton 
enclosed^  and  tears  flowed  fast  from  her  eyes. 
No  human  eye  could  read  the  cause  of  her 
emotion;  but  her  father  silently  hinted  that 
such  generosity  might  perhaps  turn  those  drops 
of  anguish  into  joy.  When  she  again  looked 
ap  to  General  Falkland,  her  tears  were  dried^ 
and^  with  something  of  pride  in  her  voice  and 
manner^  she  said,  "My  dear  father  shall  no 
longer  witness  the  weakness  of  a  foolish^  blind, 
mistaken  girl ;  but  if  you  should  ever  trace  the 
expression  of  regret  on  my  countenance,  or  see 
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me  less  gay  than  is  my  wont^  I  tnut  yoa  wiQ 
give  a  sister  credit  for  sympatliyy  which  she 
eannot,  which  she  must  not,  withhold." 

General  Falkland  pressed  her  to  his  anu.— 
'^  Let  us  not  again,  love/'  said  he,  ^  agitate  yoa 
by  recurring  to  this  sad  subject,    I  do  indeed 
trust  you.    I  know  the  tenderness  of  your  kyn 
for  Susan — nor  can  I  be  myself  as  I  once  was,  un- 
til I  learn  that  that  dear  girl's  health  is  ic^ 
established,  and  till  I  read  in  her  letters  more  of 
that  undisturbed  serenity  of  mind,  which  I  fetr 
is  all  that   I   can  now  hope  for.     Oh,  Mar- 
garet, may  you  never  feci  the  bitterness  of  self- 
reproach  which  I  experience  while  thuikiiig 
that  I  have  been  in  part  the  cause  of  unidog 
her  to  one  whom  she  does  not  love !"     It  wis 
now  Margaret's  turn  to  speak  those  words  of 
comfort  which  she  could  scarcely  feel ;  and,  at 
she  did  so,  tliey  approached  the  house,  and  the 
return  of  the  shooting  party,  and  the  presence 
of  the  Contcssc  Olinska,  who,  leaning  on  her 
husband's  arm,  approached  them,  put  a  stop  to 
fiirther  conversation. 
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**  What  a  rery  improper  flirtation  !**  said  she 
to  Margaret,  smiKng^  and  taking  her  arm.  Then 
looking  in  her  fece,  she  saw  the  traces  of  recent 
agitation^  and,  with  that  tact  for  which  she  was 
lemarkable,  turned  the  conversation  to  lively 
matters^  which  brought  a  smile  to  the  iace  of 
General  Falkland  and  restored  serenity  to 
Margaret's  mind,  respecting  him  at  least. 

**  What  deuced  fine  sport  you  have.  General  !** 
•aid  a  tall  young  man,  who  advanced  with  a 
well-stocked  velveteen  jacket,  from  which  he 
dragged  sundry  braces  of  birds,  with  a  counte- 
nance in  which  impudence  and  exultation  con- 
tended for  the  mastery — "  Damn  me !  You  never 
told  me  you  had  such  famous  sport  so  near  you. 
I  never  stirred  two  miles  from  your  dobr,  and 
yet  have  loaded  one  of  your  Gillies  with  birds 
and  hares,  till  I  dare  say  the  poor  fellow  wishes 
my  aim  less  sure,  or  my  Manton  less  correct ; 
and,  you  see,  I  have  taken  the  office  of  keeper 
myself  too."  "  Not  exactly,"  said  the  General, 
smiling,  who  had  taken  special  pains  to  reserve 
that  part  of  his  shooting-ground  for  his  friend 
Olinska,  and  who  felt  a  little  disappointed  at 
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the  asfluiance  with  which  Mr.  Mithewi  hid, 
uninvited^  betaken  himself  to  its  dearanoe. 

'^  Why  how  80  ?''  said  the  impertmrlMUe  Mr. 
Mathews — '^don*t  you  see  me  laden  likeadnj- 
horse  ? — On  my  life  I  am  so  heated  I  mniC 
positively  take  a  wann  bath  before  dimier,  or 
I  won't  be  fit  to  be  seen,  laid  up  with  oneofny 
deuced  colds,  and  then.  Miss  ^  adieu  to  tbit 

duet  which  I  promised  I  should  sing  withyoo.* 
So  saying,  he  whistled  an  opera  tune^  sad 
ran  to  the  door,  from  which  one  of  the  servanti 
was  that  moment  coming  out  with  a  note  la 
his  hand,  which  he  delivered  to  General  Falk- 
land. "  Damn  that  fellow*s  impudence  f  said  Sir 
John  Hardy,  an  elderly  gentleman,  with  a 
crumpled  yellow  face,  who  stood  fingering  Ui 
gim  in  no  enviable  temper,  as  he  looked  after 
the  last  speaker.  "  What  would  make  that  fellcnr 
blush  would  make  another  fly  his  country.  I 
have  not  had  two  shots  to-day,  after  toiling  orer 
those  moors  till  I  have  scarcely  a  leg  to  stand 
upon ;  and  he,  with  the  utmost  coolness,  takei 
possession  of  the  General's  best  preserve,  and 
comes  home  as  the  hero  of  the  day." 


FAJEU.T  BEOOKDS. 


"Whx,  UugtnA,"  said  Geoenl  FalUiad. 


I  pauing  the  note   he  had  joet   read   into  J 
Idm^hter's  band,  "here  is  HoaSfoakerj  in  vet^ 
rbwl  humonr  with  hia  oip,  fonnd  half  his  frioid* 
'   snd,  and  tKe  other  half  froni  hone,  and  is- 
tends  being  with  us  this  evemng.    I  hope  Cora- 
tease   Olinska  will  not  object  to  cmr  delating 
tbe  dinner  for  half  an  hoar,  as  he  cannot  be 
.Itere  tilt  half  after  seren  at  eoooesL" 

ffir  John's  blank  btx  locked  yet  more  blank- 
He  contented  himself,  bowerer,  with  matteiing 
lething  aboat  dinner  Epoiled,  fiah  did- 
dled, fricandeau  destroyed ;  for  be  had  the 
morning's  bill  of  fare  by  heart,  and  entered  the 
iionse  to  conceal  his  dLiappointni^it,  while  the 
Comtesee  said  it  would  be  delightful-to  stay  out 
«  little  longer ;  and  while  the  rest  of  the  party 
repaired  to  their  toilet,  she  enlisted  Margaret 
1  her  expedition,  and  they  wandered  through 
4ie  garden  in  earnest  conversation   for  some 

On   their  return,  the   rattling  wheels  of  a 

troken  down  Tc-bicle,  from  tbe   neighbouring 

announced  the  expected  return  of  Mr. 

Vol.  II-  K 
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Montgomery^  and  he  was  80on  perceired  extai* 
eating  himself  from  the  society  of  a  large  picton; 
which  he  had  been  supporting  with  some  difr 
culty  between  his  knee  and  his  portmanteii^ 
and  issuing  orders  to  the  servants  for  its  ben^ 
safely  deposited  in  his  apartment,  when  he  per* 
ceived  Margaret 

''Well/'  said  he,  "Pm  not  sorry  to  be  back 
again,  I  can  tell  you.  Such  a  jumbling  nd 
noise  as  I  have  had,  you  never  saw  the  like. 
Gude  save  us !  what's  the  use  of  a  man  Iirin^ 
to  see  half  his  friends  tumble  into  their  gram 
before  him,  and  the  other  half  gallanting  abori^ 
as  if  there  was  nothing  to  do  in  the  world  but 
jaunting  about  in  steam-boats  and  post  chaiM 
from  morning  to  night,  till  a  body's  bones  vn 
just  mangled?  But  bless  me,  what  a  pictureP* 
said  he,  stopping  short,  and  looking  stead&i^ 
at  the  Comtesse  Olinska,  who  had  meid^ 
thrown  a  veil  over  her  dark  hair,  which  she  Id 
lifted  at  his  approach,  and  smiled  with  her  vnd 
benignity  at  tlic  extraordinary  character  trio 
stood  before  her. 

Margaret  introduced  her  fiiend^  and  'dieir 
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oambined  efforts  succeeded  in  restoring  Mr. 
Montgomery  to  good  humour.  The  proceed- 
iagi  of  the  toilet  had  produced  no  such  good 
eflbctt  on  Sir  John  Hardy^  who  was  watching 
the  announcement  of  dinner  with  unrestrained 
impatience  as  Margaret  entered  the  drawing- 
room. 

**  Well,  miss,"  said  he,  "  I  trust  this  old 
pttinter  will  make  his  appearance  shortly^  or  I 
shall  positively  faint  with  hunger." 

''Oh,  he  is  come,"  said  Margaret,  ringing 
Che  bell  as  she  spoke,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
party  proceeded  to  the  dining-room. 

Luckily  the  fish  had  been  but  a  few  minutes 
too  long  on  the  fire,  and  the  remainder  of  the 
dhiner  had  suffered  less  than  Sir  John's  most 
hopeful  anticipations  could  have  imagined. 
He  was  therefore  too  busily  engaged  for  some 
lime  to  disturb  the  loquacity  of  Mr.  Mathews, 
who  continued,  in  spite  of  General  Falkland's 
gentle  hints  that  he  hoped  he  would  not 
repeat  his  visits  to  that  preserve,  to  boast  of 
his  sporting  feats  on  that  day. 

Mr:  Montgomery  lowered  an  indignant  look 
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upon  liiniy  and  whispered  to  Maigaret,wlio 
insisted  that  on  that  day  he  should  sit  hj  hm 
"  A  very  impertinent  fellow."  A  young  Scotx^^  ^^ 
la^vyer,  who  sat  by  Comtesse  Olinska^  gave  W 
also  rather  a  more  detailed  account  of  his 
than  she  desired;  and  she  soon  contrived  tr^  ^ 
relinquish  his  proffered  attention  to  Mr.  Mt^&^bc 
Farlane,  while  she  turned  to  the  General,  wh».«JH» 
was  always  in  good  spirits  while  she  entertaine*^^-*^ 
him  witli  her  varied  flow  of  wit  and  good  ht-^'-^^*"' 
mour.  Margaret  felt  a  pang  of  conscience -^^ 
while  she  did  the  same  on  her  part,  and  de—  -^^*" 

^ ...J    .-    "^ 

quiet  Mr.  Reynolds   to   the  volubility  of  ^^  ' 
insolent    Mr.  Mathews.      Count   Olinska 
too  much  engaged  in  meditating  on  some  of 
schemes  of  diplomacy  to  heed  the  crossness 
Sir  Jolm  Hardy,  who,  truth   to   say,  was 


to 
much  fatigued  by  his  walk  and  his  dinner 


wish  for  much  conversation ;  and  Margaret 
therefore  full  leisure  to  listen  to  the  detaiL 
account  of  her  old  friend's  journey  to  Glasgo 
and  all  the  anecdotes  attendant  on  what  he 
ceived  to  be  so  wonderful  an  ex wtion  for  his^ 


l&ff  jiTJUnft  IB   Hdi   zmzci  n  m  ctL    cinme: 
Led.  II    Teiac;    nt   JuTi=enmi'fr   ^rm 


■dk  ^e  jFBiuBWiniJiiPt  cr  nas'  zsiiznft'  snl. 
CBHimefL  *"l?ni2a:  tu  ^rni.  tnnn.  im  iMic 
Ir,''  SOL  iff*.  ■.it'MiTur  as-  lit  -rnri^tr^iHtrL  *'  ttu 
it  Anur  '  ffif..  hl  ygrinn^r  «:  •.trs^coiivoc.  ^w^ 
TO.  icT  uiL  iriffiir  >TaiiiismL..  uraHSBi  1 
uB'-'ifiL.  "Toc  lia  spcmiL  tzhk..  ti  t  wim^r, 
riksx  fCTaJiinr  trmt  Tut  vTiiiif  iioii«  it 
■htiiniL    tfifSBUK    r   vns    tiit     Vnrar-ccT    a: 

^Mac  :c  cTiiffi  rtniit  3  xrt^  fiir  tbf  drxnkixu*. 
H  kiLtricitrr  ant  daunxtE.  tiia:  ^vrxci  nc  all 
rit  F:Ckf  isrr*-  ]r£rf  vi  dp  tt  macrr  nm^ 
=3i  a  iiepi-  I  liiTvt^d  ium  nrp  nr  thrrt 
KnttQm  I  lAC  wri  me.  The  man  used  to 
•«  wsfcae  zasrjt  ivi  pirmrefr ;  but  now  he  dow 
t,  I  TCTTT  ihiiik.  ken  tie  odds  btTPret^n  h 
filiael  and  a  sizn-pos::. 

■'That  comes  o'  manying  widows.  Well, 
loon  silenced  him^  and  took  my  place  in  a 


^^BiiJn; 


.  >«       >*•  •«•      t  I 


olifr  sue.  fwore  i  v->  ^^  _:..•:.  ,^^ 
dzire  on — bo  on  1^1  we:::.  L:nL  sure  ca.vuifL. 
they  had  each  dan^lied  :ii£  liirrr  brit  iht 
annates,  thev  handed  i:  over  i:>  me.  I  de- 
I  oonld  not  hz'ld  i: — tha:  ihe  child  would 
in  mv  hand^.  and  ihz*.  ther  woiud  be 
1^  for  child  mnrder.  '  D:.xnmr.'  said  thev 
■D  with  one  breath,  "mv  oid  '!•;:,  k.  bui  vou 
ihall  do  it:'  and  sa.  ju>:  to  keip  ihc  i^eare..  I 
took  the  child,  and  thi-uirh:  I  should  never  ^ei 
out  of  this  pandemonium." 

Margaret  lamrhed  immoderately.  The  action 
irliicli  accompanied  poor  Mr.  Monrcomery's 
relation  of  his  misforranos  could  not  but  arrest 
the  attention  of  the  rest  of  the  party.  For.  as 
one  startled  by  some  hideous  vision,  he  pushed 
liis  chair  from  the  table,  and  seemed  as  if  still 
in  all  the  dread  and  horror  of  holding  an  infant 
in  his  arms.  The  laui^hter  l>ecame  OTneral.  and 
he  was  forced  to  await  the  restoration  of  onlrr 
to  recruit  his  temper,  and  he  concludixl  in  a 
lower  voice  the  history-  of  his  farther  adventures. 
He  had,  however,  assigned  himself  a  place  in 
the  eyes  of  all  the  party  as  a  decided  character. 
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coach  to  Glasgow.    The  next  day,  u  iQJii^ 
would  have  it,  every  other  place  except  my  ova 
was  occupied  by  a  set  of    daft-like  laddwi 
o'  midfihipmen  just  oome  out  o*  a  man-o'-war-^ 
all  flinging  and  oapering  about  like  a  let  o* 
demented  creatures.     The  rain  began  to  pan 
in  torrents  just  as  we  left  the  town,  ind  it 
seemed  as  if  fate  had  determined  I  was  to  be 
pestered  with  bairns.     For^  on  the  ootnde  cf 
the  coach,  sat  a  pale  sickly-looking  wife  with  a 
squalling  brat  in  her  arms,  who  filled  up  eadi 
interval  of  the   callant's  stramashing ;  at.  Itft 
they  all  declared  that  they  would  take  tbie 
wretched  infant  inside.  The  coach  was  stopped, 
and  they  swore  vehemently  that  every  man  is 
the  coach  should    take  his   turn   every  five 
minutes  of   holding    the   bairn.     I   protested 
against  this ;  but  all  in  vain.     They  vowed  that 
the  youngest  should  begin,  and  so  on,  till  it 
came  to  my  turn ;  and  so  in  they  brought  it, 
dripping  with  rain,  and  screaming  louder  than 
themselves.    I  put  my  head  out  of  the  windoir, 
and  told  the  coachman  I  would  get  out  at  Foit* 
Glasgow.    But  another  put  his  head  out  of  the 


«dMr  ode,  swore  I  wis  drank,  and  tc^  hm  so 
drive  CH  so  oo.  we  went,  snd  sme  tatn^if 
what  they  liad  each  dindled  tlie  dirty  }mst  Oit 
fire  mmntes,  tlier  handed  it  orer  to  me.  I  de- 
dazed  I  could  not  hold  it-*that  the  child  wovid 
perish  in  my  handstand  that  they  wmld  be 
hang  £ir  child  mnrder.  '  Duame.'  said  thcr 
aD  with  one  breath,  'my  old  bnck,  but  yon 
iball  do  it  ;*  and  80»  jnst  to  keep  the  peace,  I 
took  the  child,  and  thought  I  should  never  get 
oat  of  this  pandemomam." 

Margaret  hioghed  immoderately.  The  action 
which  accompanied  poor  ^Ir.  Montgomery's 
relation  of  his  misfertones  could  not  but  ancst 
the  attention  of  the  rest  of  the  party.  For,  as 
one  startled  by  some  hideous  vision,  he  pushed 
Us  chair  from  the  table,  and  seemed  as  if  sdll 
lA  aU  the  dread  and  horror  of  holding  an  in£uit 
in  his  arms.  The  hiaghter  became  general,  and 
he  was  forced  to  await  the  restoration  of  order 
to  recruit  lus  temper,  and  he  concluded  in  a 
lower  voice  the  history  of  his  farther  adventure?. 

He  had,  however,  assigned  himself  a  place  in 
the  eyes  of  all  the  party  as  a  decided  character. 


1 

CHAPTER   vni.        ^H 

Whbs  Lord  de  Tracey  and  his  bride  «nW 
iit  ParU,  tbey  liighted  al  the  door  of  one  idit 
most  iplendid  hoteU  in  the   Bue  Bivoli.  mi 
were  received  not  only  with  that  respect  wtii 
tbeic  rank  and  appearance  would  have  'msfint 
but  with  a  degree  of  interest  which  seesMd  ■ 
bhow  to  Suaan  that  he  who  was  uow  her  bi^ 
hand  was  everywhere  esteemed  and  beloT«dll 
she  trusted  he  deserved  to  be. 

In  the  guilelessness  of  her  nature  she  Icses 
not  how  much  of  servility  and  self-interest  mtf 
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.  beneath  tlie  osteoable  shov  of  good-will 

fiaesdliness ;  still  less  was  she  awar«  of  the 

^uer  wuii  of  principle  which  pcirades  Duny  of 

le  iohabitaDte  of  that  capital  into  which  ihe 

ul  just  entered ;  Dor  did  ehe  cmce  auspcct  that 

le  friendly  courtesy  which  extended  to  herself 

;  well  as  towards  Lord  de  Tmcey,  was  pn>- 

Toked  by  the  lore  of  ill-gotten  gain  with  whidi 

the  master  of  that  hotel  had  already  so  moch  en> 

nched  himself  at  the  expense  of  her  husband. 

Ai  she  looked  around  on  the  splendour  of  the 
fonuture  which  ornamented,  but  did  not  crowd, 
the  spacious  apartments  they  were  formed  ta 
pdont,  she  smiled  her  approval  to  Lord  de 
Tncey;  then  gently  hinted  at  the  immense 
tepente  which  most  have  been  incnrred  thui 
to  decorate  an  hotel.  A  firon-n  passed  over  the 
brow  of  her  husband,  and  was  not  unobserved 
by  Susan,  who,  fearing  she  had  offended  him, 
flunked  him  kindly  for  preparing  for  her  so 
Inxiiiious  an  abode. 

"  Thank  heaven,  ray  Susan '."  said   he.  re- 
his  wonted  affectionate  manner,  *'  Thank 
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heavens !  I  need  not  place  my  bride  in  a  isa- 

geon  such  as .*'     He  paused^  as  if  tbwittD 

say  something  of  which  he  repented;  the&i 
taking  her  handj  he  led  her  to  the  windoff 
which  overlooked  the  gardens  of  the  Tnikriei, 
at  that  time  filled  with  gaily-dressed  people  of 
all  ages  and  ranks,  and  asked  her  whether  ibe 
did  not  think  those  preferable  to  the  dnstjiisg 
of  Hyde  Park? 

"  It  is  certainly  a  very  gay  scene  ;  but—* 
Susan  sighed  as  she  ^poke ;  for  at  sight  of  w 
brilliant  a  multitude,  the  thought  flashed  acron 
her  tliat  amongst  them  there  was  not  one  bong 
she  knew.     Sad  thoughts  to  enter  the  mind  of 
so  young  a  bride,  while  he,  the  future  compamoa 
of  her  life,  stood  beside  her :  but  daily  convic- 
tion rendered  the  trial  she  had  imposed  upon 
herself  more  hard  to  bear:  she  did  not  love  him. 
The  sigh  was,  however,  unheard  or  unnoticed 
by  Lord  de  Tracey ;  for,  as  she  spoke,  the  door 
opened,  and  the  master  of  the  hotel  put  a  note 
into  his  hands,  saying,  "  Madame  la  Comtesse 
has  been  every  day  for  the  last  week  expecting 
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you,  and  desired  me  to  give  you  this  the  mo- 
ment of  your  arrival." 

Susan  was  not  so  entirely  absorbed  in  her 
melancholy  musings  but  that  she  heard  the 
▼curds  with  which  the  note  was  delivered :  bnt 
it  occasioned  little  curiosity.  She  continued 
mechanically  to  gaze  on  the  scene  before  her ; 
then,  suddenly  recollecting  herself ^  and  fearing 
lest  she  should  betray  that  indifference  which 
she  feared  to  feel,  she  inquired,  ^^  whether  Lord 
de  Tracey  had  many  friends  in  Paris,  and  hoped 
that,  if  he  wished  to  visit  them,  he  would  not 
fear  she  should  feel  lonely  if  he  left  her.  All 
this  is,  you  know,  so  new  to  me,  and  I  shall 
have  some  arrangements  to  make  which  will 
occupy  me  till  dressing  time."  Lord  de  Tracey 
looked  at  her  with  an  eye  in  which  something 
like  suspicion  mingled  with  a  nameless  fear  of 
blame;  but  perceiving  nothing  in  that  sweet 
countenance  but  her  usual  simplicity  and  kind- 
ness, he  strove  to  repress  his  secret  feelings, 
and  gaily  replied,  "  Yes,  love ;  I  have  many 
acquaintances  in   Paris.     This  note  is  from  a 
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friend^  the  Comtesse  de  BambooiHety  a  noA 
elegant  and  accomplished  woman^  whom  I  dook 
not  you  wiU  like  when  you  know  her.  If  yoa 
do  not  dislike  my  leaving  you  for  an  hoir,l 
shall  go  and  call  upon  her>  and  I  hare  no  dadbt 
shall  easily  persuade  her  to  come  and  see  jon 
to-morrow,  if  you  like  it" 

'*  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Susan ;  ^  any  ficieDd  «f 
yoiirs  I  shall  be  glad  to  know." 

Lord  de  Tracey  embraced  her ;  then,  whist- 
ling an  opera  tune>  bade  her  adieu,  and|  pro- 
mising to  return  in  an  hour,  left  the  room. 
When  alone,  Susan  threw  herself  on  one  of  tbe 
ottomans,  and,  with  bitter  feelings,  such  as  she 
should  not  have  wished  to  betray  to  any  human 
eye,  reviewed  the  last  fortnight  of  her  life,  and 
fondly  hoped  that  in  doing  so  she  should  gather 
fresh  strength  of  mind  to  bear  up  against  the 
bitter  regrets  and  disappointments  with  which 
she  found  her  heart  oppressed. 

It  was  not  now  of  Hamilton  that  she  thought. 
His  image  would  indeed  obtrude  itself  befaie 
the  eye  of  memory;    but  she  dare  not  trust 
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herself  to  linger  there.  *^  Am  I  not  the  wife 
of  another  ?  and  did  I  not  choose^  myself^  the 
path  which  lies  before  me  ?  but  did  I  then  so 
peEfecdy  know  thd  character,  the  dispositian  6( 
him  who  is  my  companion?"  Alas!  that  so 
diort  a  time  of  intimate  commnnion  ahoold 
have  akeady  reyealed  so  much  that  was  fatal  to 
her  peace,  and  which  seemed  to  involye  her  in 
■o  much  future  difficulty.  In  examining  her 
evexy  word  she  could  not  tax  herself  with 
faftnng  breathed  one  which  could  have  provoked 
^^jftoiriTiggi  of  feeling,  fiEur  less  jealousy,  in  the 
ilimd  of  her  husband ;  yet  had  he  bestowed  oh 
hier  the  bitterest  reproaches,  and  accused  her  of 
deceit,  even  of  fidsehood.  Vainly  she  had 
sought  to  obtain  from  him  an  explanation  of  his 
aocuaation.  Lord  de  Tracey  knew  not  himself 
of  what  to  accuse  her ;  but  Elliott's  words  rankled 
in  his  mind,  and,  firom  that  moment,  he  tor- 
mented himself,  eyen  at  the  time  he  obtained  the 
object  of  his  long-cherished  passion,  and  became 
the  tormentor  of  her  likewise  to  whose  happiness 
be  had  sworn  to  deyote  himsel£  The  conscious- 
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11688  of  his  own  errors  was  now  smotkered  faj 
the  delusive  thought  that  she  had  beeiii  iC 
least,  as  much  to  blame  as  himself,  in  reserviog 
from  him  the  secret  of  her  former  attachment; 
and  though  Susan  sought  to  evince  towards  hia 
that  perfect  confidence  which  she  resolved  fron 
the  time  of  their  union  ever  to  maintain,  yst 
there  was  in  her  manner  a  constraint  of  which 
she  was  not  herself  aware,  but  which  Ui 
awakened  jealousy  observed  and  magnified; 
and,  while  he  was  too  proud  to  sue  for  confr 
dcnce,  he  was  too  exiyeant  not  to  desire  it;  sad 
finding,  or  thinking  he  found,  the  want  of  it, 
his  attachment  towards  her  was  daily  diminiBh- 
ing,  in  spite  of  the  passionate  admiration  which 
her  beautj'  inspired,  and  which  neither  sorrow 
nor  ill-health  had  yet  impaired. 

Poor  Susan  recalled  in  her  loneliness  the 
many  nameless  proofs  which  now  recurred  to 
her  of  his  betrayal  of  a  suspicious  temper,  and 
of  the  uneasy  manner  with  which  he  had  some- 
times reverted  to  the  past.  Still,  however,  the 
persuasion  she  felt  of  his  integrity  and  honour- 
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early  manliood  of  Lord  de  Traccy  was  spent 

• 

for  the  most  part  on  the  Continent^  his  father 
haying  made  over  to  him  that  part  of  his  estates 
which  he  possessed  in  France.  To  one  so 
young,  and  so  eager  as  he  was  in  the  pursuit 
of  pleasure,  there  were  few  attractions  in  the 
retired  situation  of  the  Ch&teau  Montmorenci 
to  induce  him  to  reside  there,  although  his 
presence  was  there  frequently  required;  but 
the  distance  from  the  gay  capital  was  not  so 
great  but  that  he  could  choose  that  scene  more 
suitable  to  his  tastes,  as  his  place  of  abode, 
and  duly  attend,  as  he  imagined,  to  the  manage- 
ment of  his  estate. 

Young,  rich,  and  handsome  as  he  was;  the 
circle  of  his  gay  Mends  soon  extended  around 
him;  and  while  he  deemed  himself  fortunate 
in  thus  beholding  himself  the  centre  of  so 
much  admiration  and  regard,  he  lacked  wisdom 
to  discover  the  source  whence  all  the  adulation 
which  he  received  was  derived,  until  the  great 
diminution  of  his  fortune  awoke  him  in  a 
measure  from  his  dream,  and  revealed,  not  his 
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o^-n  folly  and  blindness,  but  the  meanness  and 
duplicity  of  these  pretended  friends.  The  du* 
covery  was  made  in  time  to  rescue  him  firam 
total  destruction ;  and  his  pride  was  sofBctent 
to  enable  him  to  conceal,  in  a  great  measure* 
from  the  world  the  effect  of  his  impmdenoe 
and  reckless  dissipation :  but  there  were  some 
among  his  old  associates^  who  still  exerdsed 
over  him  the  tyrannic  sway  under  which  he 
had  so  long  been  blindly  led ;  and^  among 
these^  was  the  Comtessc  Rambouillet  She 
was  a  young  and  gay  widow,  possessed  rf 
superior  outward  attractions,  which  every  blan- 
dishment of  art  was  employed  to  adorn ;  but, 
destitute  of  all  virtuous  and  ennobling  prindplei 
her  life  was  spent  in  the  contrivance  of  schemes 
to  ensure  to  herself  the  enjoyment  of  those 
unhallowed  pleasures  which  alone  could  gratify 
a  mind  so  constituted. 

Ambitious,  beyond  all  ordinary  bounds  of 
woman's  desires,  she  sought  not  only  the  en- 
joyment of  being  esteemed  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  powerful  leaders  of  fashion,  in  the 
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highest  circles  of  Parisian  society — not  only  to 
be  sought  and  sighed  for  by  the  noblest  of  the 
land,  as  well  as  by  the  humblest  and  most  des- 
pairing of  her  nnmerons  followers  ;  but^  by  that 
strange  incongruity  in  the  mind,  which  is  in 
hct  the  homage  vice  pays  to  virtue,  she  resolved 
that  by  her  artifice  she  should  silence  the  tongue 
of  scandal,  and  stifle  the  very  whisper  of  re- 
proach, by  appearing  also  as  the  leader  of  the 
Irirtaous,  the  learned,  and  the  refined;  and, 
strange  to  say,  she  succeeded.  Her  salons  were 
crowded  with  nobles,  savaiis,  and  even  divines 
— ^in  her  boudoirs,  the  whispers  of  confidence 
were  heard  from  the  lips  of  the  young  and  the 
pore  as  well  as  from  those  of  others,  who  dared 
not  spread  the  report  of  the  favour  with  which 
they  were  received.  There  was  a  tyranny  in 
the  influence  she  held  over  those  who  once 
entered  the  snares  spread  over  them,  which 
secured  alike  her  character  and  her  secrets; 
but  which  set  the  seal  of  misery  on  the  con- 
sciences of  those  who  still  retained  a  sense  of 
evil,  and  converted  open  friendship  into  con- 
cealed but  deadly  hatred. 
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he  felt  grateful  to  her  as  the  means  of  putting 
Idm  in  possession  of  the  object  of  his  admiration 
and  pateionate  love,  yet  a  secret  consciousness 
of  evil  made  him  sigh  to  be  liberated  from  the 
dMldom  of  this  wicked  woman ;  and  perhaps, 
bat  fer  the  hint  which  Elliott  had  thrown  out 
otf'tfae  day  of  his  marriage^  and  the  many  sus- 
picions'to  which  that  had  given  rise^  his  union 
with  BO  amiable^  so  estimable  a  person  as  Susan 
9£ght  have  saved  him  from  that  to  which  he 
was  now  about  to  return,  silenong  every 
fenionstrance  of  conscience,  by  repeating  to 
himself,  **  She  has  deceived  me ;  why  should  I 
fear  to  wrong  her  ?" 

Had  Lord  de  Tracey,  indeed,  been  ever  the 
ezdosive  and  chosen  object  of  his  wife's  pre- 
jEbitBnce,  she  need  not  now  have  dreaded  a  rival 
hi  the  Comtesse,  whose  attractions  were  of  that 
sophidticated  nature  which  must  fer  ever  have 
l<)6t  their  charm  to  one  so  warmly  attached  to 
her  ^  was  Lord  de  Tracey ;  nor,  as  his  virtuous 
end  high-minded  wife,  need  she  have  trembled 
ibr  the  honour  and  reputation  of  a  husband 
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in  whoee  faith  she  trasted,  and  which  she  nudif 
it  her  daily  and  fervent  prayer  to  reward,  as  dw 
deemed  it  merited ;  bnt  there  was  a  tone  of 
demoralizing  debasement  in  the  terms  bywhidi 
their  intimacy  was  secured,  which,  had  dw 
known^  Susan  could  not  have  acquiesced  in 
without  the  deepest  sorrow  and  regret  Then 
were  manners,  and  habits,  and  society*  intD 
which  this  intimacy  led  her  husband,  wUA 
she  failed  not  soon  to  perceive;  and  whidi, 
young  and  innocent  as  she  was,  infused  into 
her  mind  suspicions  which  she  felt  to  be  aUbe 
injurious  to  her  husband,  and  to  her  own  peace 
of  mind. 

When  she  first  became  personally  acquainted 
with  the  Comtesse  de  Bambouillet,  the  deceit 
with  which  she  managed  to  conceal  her  real 
disposition  and  character  succeeded  in  blinding 
Susan  to  her  own  and  her  husband's  danger; 
but  as  she  discovered,  and  with  the  eye  of  in- ' 
tegrity  she  was  not  long  in  doing  so,  that  the 
Comtesse  was  the  secret  agent  of  those  companies 
where  gambling  at  a  high  rate  was  the  chief. 
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•ad  aometunes  the  aole^  amusement;  when  she 
fonnd  herself  often  exduded  from  these,  directLy 
Jhjjr  her  hnsband,  but  indirectly  by  other  means, 
lsb0  fitTourahle  opinion  which  she  had  hastily 
tdcen  up  of  this  artful  woman,  in  consequence 
of  tlie  recommendation  of  her  husband,  she  soon 
fimnd  herself  obliged   to  relinqtdsh;  and  in 
fllenGe,but  with  many  tears  and  bitter  regrets, 
did  she  lament  the  misery  which  she  saw  before 
haCp  in  the  pursuit  of  that  life  which  she  had 
chosen.    Sometimes  indeed,  when  on  her  lonely 
pillow  she  Tented  her  fruitless  sorrow,  her  mind 
would,  in  spite  of  herself,  revert  to  the  object  c£ 
hex  earliest  affection,  and  her  tears  flowed  &ster 
m  she  thought  her  loye  might  have  sayed  him 
fiom  the  pursuit  of  his  fatal  passion,  while  she 
2dt  that  her  husband's  discerning  eye  had  failed 
to  discover  that  affection  in  her  towards  him- 
•elf  which  might  otherwise  have  produced  the 
happy  results. 
Inhuman  agency,  indeed,  can  arrest  the  pro- 
of vicious  passions,  perhaps  poor  Susan 
scarcely  mistaken   in  this  her  judgment ; 
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Kent,  which  she  well  knew  how  u>  dimsify  for 
lis  pleasure,  was  evei  ready  in  oU  shapes,  to 
nmrt  and  to  allure  him  from  the  society  of  hk 
oreij  and  neglected  wife, 
i  From  time  to  time,  the  Comt«9«e  henelf 
Kttild  seek  Lady  de  Tracey,  and,  with  an 
tation  of  kindness  and  regard  which  dis- 
BSted  Sasan,  would  exhort  her  to  be  more 
Tely.  and  to  enter  more  lieartily  into  ber 
isband's  tasles.  Occasionally  she  collected  at 
sr  house  a  colerie  from  among  the  raoet  dk- 
^K^uiahed  of  Parisian  society,  where  Susan  was 
Kmrted.  and  which  a  sense  of  her  obedience  to 
er  husband's  expressed  wishes  induced  her 
)  attend.  From  these  parties  all  that  could 
offend  the  judgment  of  ihe  most  fastidious  wus 
tarefuUy  precluded,  and  at  these,  admired  and 
^tee  as  she  was.  by  persons  of  all  ranks  and 
l^es,  Susan  might  have  enjoyed  herself,  but 
tea  the  watcblid  eye  of  suspicion,  which  she 
Helt  was  upon  her. 

The  jealousy  of  Iiord  de  Tracey  seemed  to 
:  mth  his  own  laxity  of  conduct ;  and, 
L  2 
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despite  of  the  innocence  of  her  ndnd,  and  the 
dignity  of  her  manner^  which  preserved  Bun 
from  the  temptations  to  which  an  injuied  wifc 
is  subject,  she  experienced  so  painfnl  ft  isMe 
of  his  suspicion  that,  when  induced  to  jom  in 
the  conversation  or  amusements  of  these  soMei^ 
she  began  ahnost  to  doubt  hersel£  and  to  i(gh 
for  the  hour  which  should  relieve  her  at  enee 
from    society  which    afforded  to  her  neidNr 
satisfaction    nor    amusement.     Strange  to  of 
that,  under  all  these  very  unfavourable  drcaa- 
stances,  the   heart  of  Susan    never  felt  mon 
tenderly  towards  her  husband  than  at  this  tine 
His  beauty  and  the  grace  of  his  manner,  wYiA 
shone  so  conspicuously  among  others,  were  not 
imobservcd  or  unappreciated  by  her ;  and  often 
did  she  long  for  what  would  seem  to  her  a 
favourable   opportunity  for  entreating  him  t9 
bestow  upon  her  more  of  his  society,  and  to 
release  himself  from  the  thraldom  under  whidi 
she  saw  him  bound,  though  she  knew  not  wheie- 
fore,  to  the  Comtesse  de  Bambouillet. 

Yet  how  was  this  to  be  done  ?  There  was  so 
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in  his  maimer  towards  her  to  inspire 
canj&dence ;  there  was  not  enough  of  love,  she 
l^ught;^  in  her  own  heart  towards  him  to 
varrant  her  in  persuading  him  to  relinquish 
what  he  seemed  to  think  his  chief  enjoyment, 
and  for  which  she  dared  not  blame  him>  since 
lie  stood  alike  acquitted  in  her  judgment,  as 
wdl  as  in  that  of  others,  of  aU  that  she  would 
hftTe  dai:ed  to  blame  him  for. 
.  StiU  there  was  in  the  mind  of  Susan  a  sense 
oi  thankfulness  for  the  degree  of  heightened 
interest  and  affection  which  she  entertained 
towards  him,  and,  with  that  sanguine  expecta- 
tion of  youth  which  a  less  temporary  and  more 
Uessed  ground  of  hope  encouraged,  she  looked 
forward  to  the  day  when  he  might  yet  be  all  to 
her  which,  as  a  virtuous  and  faithful  wife,  she 
trusted  he  might  become  ;  and  when  he  should 
meet  with  a  full  reward  of  his  affection  in  her 
increased  tenderness. 

It  was  while  engaged  in  such  contemplation 
that  Lord  de  Tracey  entered  her  room  one  day, 
accompanied  by  a   young  man  whose  counte- 
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nance  struck  her  with  so  agreeable  an  inspier' 
sion  as  to  make  her  receive  with  jdeasnre  Sw 
introduction  of  her  husband^  as  he  named  Lord 
Frederick  Ashton.  Susan  was  aware  that  lie 
had  been  attached  to  her  sister^  and,  with  a 
feeling  of  interest  which  his  situation  occi- 
sioned^  she  welcomed  him  with  a  waimth  of 
manner  unusual  with  her  towards  stnmgen^ 
and  which  the  keen  eye  of  Lord  de  TxsteejSi 
not  fail  to  observe.  The  book  which  she  hdd 
in  her  hand  had  dropped  upon  her  knee^  as  Ae 
passage  which  she  was  reading  had  given  m 
to  the  contemplations  from  which  their  en- 
trance had  aroused  her ;  and,  as  she  rose  to 
courtesy  to  her  guests,  it  fell  upon  the  floor. 
Lord  Frederick  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  and,  u 
he  did  so,  glanced  at  its  contents. 

"  You  will  not  thank  us — me,  I  oi]^ht  to  say 
— for  disturbing  you  from  so  agreeable  an 
occupation.*' 

**  I  cannot  complain  of  such  an  intermptioiit** 
said  Susan,  smiling^  and  glancing  kindly  at  her 
husband;    for   at    that   moment  her    previfms 
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mminatiozis  had  filled  her  mind  with  antid- 
patioBB  fiivourable  to  them  both. 
,  The  smile  and  the  glance  were  however  both 
inisinterpreted,  and  Lord  de  Tracey  looked  with 
an  angrj  expression  from  Lord  Frederick  to 
Mb  wife^  till  the  latter  felt  herself  confused,  she 
Icnew  not  why. 

Lord  Frederick  was  busily  employed  in 
tlBcing  mentally  the  resemblance  ^hich  he 
:l0imd»  or  thought  he  founds  between  Susan  and 
lier  sister,  and,  to  enable  him  to  pursue  so 
agreeable  an  occupation,  he  continued  the  sub- 
ject which  accident  had  opened  for  him.  "  I 
do  not  wonder,"  he  said,  "  that  Cowper  should 
be  a  favourite,  if  not  the  favourite  poet  of 
ladies.  Though  in  his  great  poems  he  is  seldom 
musical,  yet  his  thoughts  are  always  correct 
always  true  to  nature  when  he  describes  nature ; 
and  in  the  deepest  reverence  he  shows  her  great 
Author,  there  is  enough  to  sublimize  the  most 
discordant  measure.  What  music  can  indeed 
nplace  the  absence  of  high  thought,  or  rather, 
what  is  really  music  but  that  which  inspires  it?" 

l4 
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Susan  listened;  she  mm  pleased  wilii  tbi 
tone  of  mind  which  those  few  wards  oanTeyvdlt 
and,  merely  assenting  with  a  smile,  he  eooir 
tinued: — 

"  But  I  must  not  trouble  you  with  my  feel- 
ings on  this  subject,  although  I  flatter  myself 
that  you  agree  with  me.  May  I  ask  where  ycm 
were  reading?' 

'^  I  think/'  said  Susan>  colourings  as  if  ak^ 
feared  her  thoughts  would  be  known  by  tke 
disclosure,  yet  too  ingenuous  to  tell  a  fidse- 
hood — "I  think  it  was  just  here,  where  he 
speaks  of  his  remembered  delight  in  reading 
Milton  at  the  age  of  fourteen, 

^*  Admiring  Btill,  and  still  admiring,  with  regret,  nippoeed 
The  joy  half  lost,  because  not  sooner  found.'* 

Is  it  not  natiural  ?"  said  she,  looking  up  with 
animation,  and  stealing  furtively  a  glance  at 
her  husband,  as  if  she  had  revealed  a  secret 
which   she  was  afraid  he  might   not  care  to 
hear. 

But  she  might  have  been  spared  that  fear. 
Lord   de  Tracey  had  taken  up  a  newspaper, 
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mady  scarcely  knowing  on  what  his  eyes  rested, 
was  inwardly  blaming  himself  for  bringing  into 
Ui  wife's  society  one  so  much  more  apparently 
raited  to  her  tastes  than  himself.  Once  indeed 
lie  could  also  have  joined  such  a  conversation, 
Ibr,  when  at  a  distance  from  those  scenes  and 
that  company  whose  influence  was  so  fatal  to 
the  development  of  his  mental  advantages,  he 
liad  discovered  a  taste  and  feeling  with  which 
nature  had  largely  endowed  him,  and  which 
hiB  talents  had  aided  him  with  few  extraneous 
hdps  to  improve. 

What  multiplied  evils  arise  from  the  indul- 
gence of  one  vicious  propensity !  It  is  not  only 
the  results,  which  may  be  foreseen  even  in  the 
hour  of  passion,  from  its  indulgence,  but  the 
diousand  nameless  attendants  of  one  solitary 
sin  multiply  till  it  becomes  a  hydra-headed 
monster,  from  which  the  poor  victim  would 
£un  escape,  when  it  is  perhaps  too  late.  Lord 
de  Tracey  was  such  a  victim.  Blessed  not  only 
with  superior  outward  and  mental  attractions^ 
with  high  birth  and  station,  in  possession   of 

l5 
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the  chosen  object  of  his  heart's  affections,  and 
the  good   opinion  of   his    friends^    he    cfaoie 
to  neglect  or  surrender  all  these^  rather  thn 
relinquish  the  false  excitement  of  one  hmtfbl 
passion  into  which  he  had  been  led  by  a  wicked 
woman   at  an   age   of  inexperience,  when  he 
failed  to  seek  for  others  more  ennobling,  and 
which  now  blinded  him  to  the  greatest  vsibae 
of  the  treasure  he  possessed;  impeded  his  en- 
joyment in  refined  and  exalted  pursuits;  and 
left  liim  a  prey  to  every  wild  and  ungenerous 
thought  which  the  one  cherished  evil  generated. 
Lord  Frederick  Ashton  could  not  long  re- 
main in  the  society  of  Susan  without  discover- 
ing in  her  that  purity  of  heart  and  singleness 
of  intention  which  so  heightened  her  personal 
beauty,  and  which  he  had  so  ardently  admired 
in  her  younger  sister.     He  felt  in  her  society 
as  if  he  enjoyed  a  portion  of  that  sweet  being 
who  had  made  so  forcible  an  impression  on  his 
heart,    and   the   visit   wliich   he  had  intended 
should  be  a  short  one,  and  which  he  almost 
feared,  because  he  thought  that  there  could  be 


FAMILY   RECORDS.  227 

but  one  in  the  world  like  Margaret^  was  pro- 
longed till  he  felt  himself  called  upon  to  apolo- 
gise for  the  unreasonable  time  he  had  remained 
with  Lady  de  Tracey,  and,  stretching  out  his 
hand  to  Lord  de  Tracey,  he  said — 

"  You  are  a  happy  fellow.  Will  you  allow  me 
sometimes  to  come  and  see  you?  I  know  no  one 
but  yourselves  in  Paris."  Lord  de  Tracey  re- 
ceived this  request  with  a  coldness  which  sur- 
prised  him.  but,  thinking  his  friend  engrossed 
with  the  newspaper  he  still  held  in  his  hand. 
Lord  Frederick  bowed  to  Susan  and  left  the 
room. 

There  was  a  silence  of  some  moments,  for 
Susan  saw,  by  her  husband's  countenance,  that 
he  was  not  pleased,  though  she  could  not  tell 
why.  The  knowledge  indeed  of  his  jealous 
disposition  crossed  her  mind ;  but  then  he  had 
himself  introduced  his  friend,  and  then  left  her 
to  entertain  him.     What  could  she  have  done  ? 

*'I  hope  you  are  pleased,"  said  Lord  de 
Tracey  at  length  abruptly,  still  fixing  his  eyes 
on  the  newspaper. 

l6 
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-  Jljri  «v  ;«■  ■»  «f  ihK  ofina 


Tbis  wns  no  DBie  for  Susan  to  enta-  upas 
che  iubject  she  rao^  desired :  &»  the  tone  sad 
Banner  in  vluch  Lord  de  Tracer's  vords  wvn 
^poksa  v«ic  of  so  doabdul  a  natuie  that  she 
coold  scarcer  regard  them  as  compIimaituT. 
N erertheless  it  was  <Hie  which  al  that  moment 
she  coold  not  pass  br.  occupied  as  she  had 
been  for  some  time  past  with  the  detenniiiatiaa 
to  use  whatever  indQence  she  might  stiD  retaJOi 
to  disfoade  her  hosbuid  &om  a  co>ane  of 
nuDoos  dissipation. 

"  I  wish  to  hcaTen,"  she  said,  eagerly  laying 
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her  hand  on  that  of  Lord  de  Tracey^  ^'  I  wish 
to  heaven,  dearest^  that  I  could  think  so, 
because,  with  all  the  earnestness  of  a  faithful 
and  affectionate  wife,  I  would  entreat — I  would 
implore  you  on  my  knees,  to  i^eUnquish  the 
pursuit  of  that  which  wiU,  I  fear,  inyolye  you 
in  rum. 

Lord  de  Tracey  turned  deadly  pale.  For  a 
moment  the  sight  of  his  beautiful  wife  in  tears, 
bending,  ahnost  kneeling  before  him,  thus  be- 
seeching him  with  an  energy  of  manner  he  had 
never  before  beheld  in  her,  subdued  the  anger 
which  her  concluding  words  had  combined 
with  his  former  feelings  to  complete :  but  re- 
suming his  harshness,  he  said,  angrily,  '^  What's 
all  this?  What  fine  scene  is  this  you  have 
got  up  ?  What  pursuit  ?  What  ruin  do  you 
mean?  Perhaps  Lord  Frederick  Ashton,  or 
some  among  your  easily  enchained  slaves,  have 
insinuated — By  heavens  f*  continued  he,  his 
indignation  rising  as  he  spoke,  and  striking  his 
hand  upon  the  table  before  him,  ''By  heavens ! 
he  shall  rue  it.     The  sneaking  villain  !** 


230  FAMILY   RBCOBBS. 

^^  Lord  Frederick  has,  I  assure  yofOj  insbuir 
ated  nothing/'  said  Snsan^  meekly.  '^  Alas  I  toe 
well  you  know/'  continued  shef  '^  that  I  a/anx 
saw  him^  never  spoke  to  him  till  this  day." 

"  And  wherefore,  then/*  said  Lord  de  Trscey, 
'^does  his  presence  immediately  operate  in 
bringing  you  thus  in  servile  crouching  at  my 
feet  ?  Wherefore,  but  by  pretended  anxiety  on 
my  account,  after  so  long  a  silence,  to  conceal 
the  passion — yes,  the  passion  which  I  see  he 
has  already  by  his  artfulness  awakened/' 

Susan  lifted  her  beautiful  eyes  to  heaven. 
That  imputation  in  a  moment  dried  the  current 
of  her  tears;  but  still  those  she  had  shed  in 
the  virtuous  effort  to  save  her  husband  at  the 
expense  of  her  own  tranquillity  lingered  on  her 
pale  cheek.    Lord  de  Tracey  looked  at  her,  and, 
conscience-struck,   remained  silent;   composed 
by  that  momentary  elevation  of  thought,  and 
humbled  by  a  remembrance  which  never  failed 
to  humble  her,  Susan  again  spoke. 

"One  moment,"  said  she,  *^must  suffice  to 
convince  you  that  that  reproach  was  unreason- 
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able :  bat  should  I  angaardedly  bare  betraved 
tfx>  miicb  pleasure  in  Lord  Frederick's  society^ 
to  meet  your  wishes,  belieye  me  while  I  tell 
you  that  it  was  experienced  at  first  from  the 
knowledge  of  his  attachment  for  my  beloved 
sister.  Tou  have  been  too  much  engaged 
lately,  you  know,  to  read  her  long  letters ;  but 
I  think  you  will  remember  my  father's  expres* 
sion  of  regret  that  she  was  forced  to  reject  him. 
— But  it  is  not  of  Lord  Frederick  I  would 
speak,  though  your  introduction  would  have 
sufficient  recommendation  to  my  favourable 
regard." 

**  Would  it  r*  said  Lord  de  Tracey,  with  a 
tenderness  which,  almost  for  the  first  time, 
tlirilled  through  the  heart  of  Susan  with  an 
exquisite  pleasure,  which  amply  rewarded  her 
for  the  painful  excitement  of  many  days  and 
weeks. 

"  Indeed,  indeed  it  would,"  said  she,  as  she 
returned  the  embrace  with  which  he  spoke : 
'•  but  oh,  dearest,  it  is  one  of  far  different  tastes 
and  feelings  I  would  speak  of." 
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''WhoT  Baid  Lord  de  Tracey,  tarnVSag 
and  eztxicating  himself  from  her  embrace. 

"  The  Comtesse  de  Bambooillet,'*  said  Suiaai 
hesitatinglj. 

^^  And  what  of  her  V*  said  he^  with  a  ne^ 
voosness  and  a  return  of  that  frown  irtiA 
never  &iled  to  send  woe  to  the  heart  of  Ui 
wife. 

"  Alas !"  said  she,  ^'  I  would  not  blame  lier ; 
she  also  is  your  friend ;  but>  till  we  came  to 
Paris,  I  never  knew  you  take  so  much  delig^ 
in  that  fatal  pursuit.  Those  cards — ^that  taUe 
— ^would  to  heaven  you  did  not  know" 

**  Susan/'  said  Lord  de  Ttacey,  with  a  voice 
in  which  rage  mingled  with  the  consciousnen 
of  his  own  injustice,  "you  have  taken  the 
wrong  way  to  convert  me  into  a  fire-side  humUe 
husband  by  abusing  my  friends ;  and  I  desire 
henceforth  tliat  you  meddle  not  with  such 
matters.  The  Comtesse  de  Eambouillet*8  cha- 
racter stands  high  in  the  world.  She  is  elegant, 
talented,  distinguished  by  the  friendship  of  the 
best  and  most  exalted  in  this  land ;  she  is  mj 
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fiiend^  she  has  been  my  friend  before  I  ever 
saw  your  face,  and  I  owe  her  a  debt  of  gratitude 
which  I  cannot  repay,  nor  you  either.  Let  me 
hear  no  more  of  this,  I  beg  of  you,  and  I  will 
promise  you  not  to  suspect  you  or  Lord 
Frederick  either.  Lideed,'*  continued  he,  laugh- 
ing^ as  if  he  had  suddenly  thought  of  a  good  joke 
which  must  put  a  stop  to  any  thing  farther  like  a 
acene,  which  he  said  he  detested;  '* indeed, 
after  all,  it  were  difficult  to  look  upon  him  as 
a  rival— with  his  long  melancholy  face,  and 
dejected  countenance.  I  do  not  wonder  your 
fiiir  sister  would  have  nothing  to  say  to  him ; 
she  prefers  something  more  lively,  and  so  do 
yotf.*'  So  saying.  Lord  de  Tracey  took  his  hat 
and  left  the  room,  and  Susan  was  left  alone  to 
reflect  on  the  failure  of  her  virtuous  attempt 
which  her  husband's  last  words  did  not  give 
her  fresh  courage  soon  to  resume. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Ti  viddi — Ti  riconuobbi ! 
Abi  Vista!  Ahi  Conoiceaza ! 


A  FEW  dajrs  aftor  this  conversatioii  the  long- 
talked-of  plan  to  repair  to  the  Ch&teau  Mont- 
morenci  was  again  resumed,  and  Lord  ^ 
Tracey  acquainted  his  wife  with  his  detemuDft- 
tion  to  leave  Paris  the  following  day  for  that 
place,  to  inspect  the  progress  of  improvemeDls 
and  repairs,  which  he  said  must  be  necessarily 
concluded  ere  she  could  accompany  him  thitbff- 
He  promised  her  to  return  in  a  fortnight's  time 
at  &rthcst,  bade  her  divert  herself  as  best  she 
liked ;  and  in  a  jocular  manner  warned  her 
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against  flirting  too  much  with  any  woe  begone 
looking  people  like  Lord  Frederick  Ashton. 

It  was  in  Tain  that  she  endeavoured  gently 
to  insinuate  how  happy  she  should  be  in  any 
apartment,  however  small  and  uncomfortable ; 
and  how  much  she  should  prefer  going  with 
her  husband  to  being  alone  in  that  large  and 
public  hoteL  even  for  so  short  a  space  of  time ; 
she  dared  not  press  her  entreaties,  for  she  saw 
diey  were  iU  received  by  her  husband ;  and  with 
silent  acquiescence,  but  with  regrets  which 
vented  themselves,  when  alone,  in  bitter  tears, 
she  found  herself  left  in  that  great  city,  totally 
unbefriended,  without  a  companion  of  any 
kind  save  her  maid. — Many  were  the  sad  mus- 
ings which  filled  her  heart  as  these  lonely 
days  passed  by  without  any  other  diversion  to 
her  mind  but  that  which  she  sought  in  books, 
and  which  she  could  not  even  obtain  from  them, 
aa  she  foimd  her  eyes  resting  on  the  page, 
while  her  thoughts  involuntarily  reverted  some- 
times to  by-gone  days  of  peace  and  happiness, 
now  to  those  more  recent,  more  replete  with 
trial — now  looked  forward  with  more  of  dread 
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than  hope  to  those  which  lay  before  her.— Por 
some  dap  she  abstamed  firom  gomg  oiit  to  take 
the  air :  the  necessity  of  passing  thzcogh  the 
noisy  streets^  where  the  outward  bustle  of  biui- 
ness  and  pleasure  seemed  to  make  her  fed  more 
her  inward  desolation  of  heart,  combined  widi 
the  fear  of  meeting  any  one  who  might  affijid 
an  occasion  of  jealousy  or  mistrust  to  her  hoi* 
band,  confined  her  within  doors.     Four  diji 
however  after  his  departure^  she  received  from 
him  a  letter  so  full  of  kindness,  so  amdouilj 
expressive  of  his  desire  that  she  should  be  well 
and  cheerful^  that  she  gladly  accepted  his  en- 
treaty of  forgiveness  for  not  having  written 
sooner,  saying  that  he  had  been  so  worried  by 
disagreeable  business ;  and  in  obedience  to  his  de- 
sire that  she  should  at  least  take  a  little  drive 
every  day,  she  ordered  her  carriage^  and  drove 
to  the  Bois  de  Boulogne. — This  drive  was,  in 
the  afternoon^  the  resort  of  all  the  beau  monde 
of  Paris ;  but  Susan  chose  expressly  an  early 
hour^  when  none  save  herself,  and  here  and  there 
an  octogenarian,   or  nursery   or    school-troop 
repaired  thither,  for  the  same  purpose  as  herself 
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to  partake  the  benefit  of  country  air,  and  here 
•he  felt  her  spirits  reyive,  when>  alighting  from 
her  carriage,  she  walked  beneath  the  shade  of 
the  trees,  and  heard  the  song  of  birds,  and  in- 
haled the  freshness  of  some  lingering  wild 
flowers,  which  still  scattered  their  sweetness 
where  the  dust  of  the  road  did  not  extend. 
Her  thoughts  reverted  to  her  dear  home^  and 
her  beloved  father  and  sister  seemed  as  if  be- 
lide  her,  bidding  her  take  courage  and  pursue 
that  path  of  virtue  and  self-denial  which  she 
had  hitherto  preserved. 

She  was  about  to  turn  to  re-enter  her  car- 
riage, when  a  horseman  rode  quickly  towards 
Ijbe  place  where  she  was  standing. 

He  slackened  his  pace  as  he  drew  near,  and 
seemed  almost  arrested  as  he  turned  towards 
her.  She  looked  up — the  veil  which  she  wore 
was  partially  turned  aside,  and  that  moment's 
glance  revealed  to  her,  in  the  person  of  the 
horseman,  Eric  Hamilton. — It  was  but  a 
jnoment — ^he  passed  on,  and  the  increased  pace 
to  which  he  spurred  his  horse  concealed  him 
in  a  moment  from  observation,  had  she  been 
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enabled  to  bestow  it;  but  a  mist  swam  before 
her  eyes.  She  felt  as  in  a  dreaxn^  and  en 
she  knew  what  had  taken  place,  she  was  lifted 
rather  than  assisted  into  the  carriage. 

Weak  and  indisposed  as  she  had  often  been* 
the  servant  merely  thought  her  fatigued  by  kff 
walk,  and  having  closed  the  door  proceeded  at 
once,  according  to  her  previous  directions,  to  her 
hotel — arrived  there,  what  was  his  astonuhmoA 
to  find  his  lady  in  a  senseless  state !  Miladi 
est  etanouie  !  said  he,  as  he  called  loudly  on  Ac 
attendants  in  the  hall  to  assist  him  in  bearing 
her  to  her  chamber. 

Lord  Frederick  Ashton  was  at  that  momokt 
in  the  act  of  inquiring  after  her,  and  leaving 
his  card  with  the  porter ;  he  instantly  ofieied 
his  aid,  and  carried  her  to  her  chamber. 

*'  Miserable  wretch!"  said  she,  opening  to 
eyes  wildly  as  she  was  laid  on  a  sofa.  **  Where 
am  I .'  where»  where  is  he  ?  Oh  take  me  bcm 
him.  take  me  from  myself!"  Then  recovering 
herself,  and  beholding  Lord  Frederick  standing 
beside  her,  she  sighed  deeply,  and  tears  came 
to  her  relief.     '*What  is  this?  how  is  thii'^ 
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"  You  were  probably  fatigued  with  your  long 
drive,"  said  Lord  Frederick.  "  I  happened  to 
be  at  the  door  when  your  servant  found  that 
you  were  ill>  and  was  glad  to  be  of  use.  May 
I  hope/'  added  he^  gently  applying  the  vinai- 
grette he  held  towards  her — '*  may  I  hope  I 
leave  you  better  ?" 

••  Oh  yes — quite  well^  thank  you,"  saidSusan, 
endeavouring  to  rise.  "  I  remember  all  now — 
tliank  you — thank  you !" 

Lord  Frederick  bowed  respectfully;  then^ 
bidding  her  maid  to  remain  beside  her,  he  took 
his  leave,  and  instantly  despatched  a  doctor  to 
Lady  de  Tracey.  Tlie  words  Lord  Frederick 
had  heard  were  now  sufficiently  explanatory  of 
a  suspicion  which  had  ere  now  crossed  his 
mind,  of  the  unhappiness  of  poor  Susan ;  and, 
with  that  generosity  of  character  for  which  he 
was  distinguished,  he  resolved  to  devote  himself 
to  endeavour  to  reclaim  Lord  de  Tracey  from 
a  course  of  life  which  he  felt  persuaded  was  the 
cause  of  it. 

With  the  character  of  the  Comtesse  de  Ram- 
bouillet  he  was  well  acquainted,  and  also  with 
the  difficulties  which  had  laid  Lord  de  Tracey 
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under  such  obligations  to  her;  and  alduni^ 
the  latter  had^  ever  since  the  day  of  his  beccmiic 
acquainted  with  his  wife^  treated  him  with  a 
coldness  of  manner  to  him  unaccountaUey  be 
determined  to  overlook  it  for  her  sake^  and  CDf 
deavour  to  secure  the  happiness  of  her  nftOi 
whose  fascinations  had  so  powerfully  wioa^ 
on  the  affections  of  his  noble  and  affecdooite 
heart. 

The  illness  which  thus  commenced  wai  not 
one  to  disappear  in  an  hour^  and  Susan  soon 
foimd  the  benefit  of  that  attendance  whkli 
Lord  Frederick  had  kindly  sent  to  her.  A 
fever  which  lasted  some  days  confined  her 
entirely  to  her  chamber^  and  when  she  Tallied^ 
she  was  by  no  means  fit  to  venture  again  out 
As  soon  as  she  was  able,  she  wrote  to 
acquaint  her  husband  of  her  illness;  ^ 
in  this  Lord  Frederick  had  forestalled  kffi 
not  indeed  by  letter,  but  when  he  found  h«r 
complaint  to  be  of  a  serious  nature,  he  set  of 
himself  for  the  Chateau  Montmorend,  »n4 
no  sooner  had  Susan  despatched  her  l^tefi 
than  she  was  pressed  in  the  arms  of  ber 
husband. 
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june  QMpcJit  anxiety  and  distresB  were  pic-> 
■red  in  his  countenance,  and  Susan  reproache4 
tenelf  the  more  for  the  canse  of  her  ilhiess. 
3ean  choked  her  utterance  whenever  she  at- 
smpted  to  thank  him  for  his  kindness;  she 
mgedtotellhim  alL  Tet  something  restrained 
fir  which  she  felt  herself  unequal  to  combat 
gpmut;  and  she  remained  silent.  He,  too, 
mB  silent ;  he,  too,  had  something  to  reveal ; 
ne  word  from  each  had  perhaps  rendered  them 
ir  €5ver  happy ;  that  one  word  was  suppressed. 
!oiioeaIment !  what  a  poison  art  thou  to  the 
esce  of  married  life ! 

He  world  may  call  it  prudence  ;  the  wise 
1  Aeir  own  esteem  may  call  it  proper  dignity 
at  to  betray  their  feelings ;  but  for  those  who 
are  sworn  to  Uve  together  tiU  death  shall  break 
le  bond>  a  perfect  confidence  should  reign 
etween  them ;  and  they  who  cannot  forgive 
LUtoal  defects  when  thus  disclosed  and  re- 
BUtedof,  should  never  enter  that  bond  of  high 
id  holy  union. 

Sad  Susan  at  this  time  courageously  spoken 

▼OL.  n.  M 
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to  her  husband  of  that  which,  being  confined 
within  her  own  breast,  occasioned  new  and  ve- 
less  pangs  to  a  too  sensitive  conscience,  she  bid 
disburdened  her  mind  of  a  load  which  she  fih 
to  be  more  opprressive  than  the  most  carefol  d 
a  wife's  duty  need  have  done ;  for  akeady  bid 
she  received  some  portion  of  that  reward  wbidi 
the  fulfilment  of  duty  fails  not  to  bring  wilbiti 
in  the  newly  awakened  feelings  which  she  bii 
wished  long  in  vain  to  experience  towards  bff 
husband.     But  the  want  of  confidence  which 
he  evinced  to  her,  the  angry  words  and  nnJQ^ 
suspicions  with  which  he  embittered  her  daji 
when  they  were  together,  and   the  loneKoeii 
which  he  often  occasioned  by  frequent  absenoer 
were  not  the  means  to  cause  her  to  foigettbt 
which  had  been  the  engrossing   passion,  tk 
sweetest  hope  of  years ;  and  the  sudden  ip* 
pearance   of   Hamilton  at   a   time  when  k* 
health  was  impaired  by  much  previous  W^ 
suflfering,  recalled  so  much  that  was  painfcllf 
exciting  tliat  Susan  might  have  been  fbigi** 
even  by  a  husband  who  had  not  bestowed  »?* 
her  all  his  tenderness  to  obliterate  the  fflfli**7 
of  the  past. 
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On  the  other  hand,  had  Lord  de  Tracej 
given  his  wife  credit  for  that  perfect  readiness 
lo  forgive^  which  it  was  not  only  her  principle, 
bat  her  disposition  to  do,  he  had  prized  more 
fimdly  the  woman  who  would  at  once  have 
^nrerlooked  his  error  in  concealing,  hitherto,  the 
pecuiuary  embarrassments  under  which  he  la- 
bofclred.  A  strict  attention  to  economy  might 
at  once  have  rescued  him  from  the  gaming- 
teble,  and  the  thraldom  under  which  he  was 
held  by  a  wicked  woman  ;  and  those  amiable 
^palities  which  he  really  possessed  had  shone 
cmt  more  brightly  and  been  more  fully  appre- 
ciated by  his  wife. 

But  such  happiness  could  not  attend  the 
iecrecy  which  both  preeerved  towards  each 
other ;  and  when  Susan  was  again  restored  to 
convalescence,  she  foimd  herself  once  more 
mtusing  alone  in  her  sick  chamber,  while  Lord 
de  Tracey  was  vainly  seeking  happiness  in  the 
guilty  excitement  of  the  gaming-table.  As  soon 
as  Susan  was  able  to  hold  a  pen,  she  had  written 
to  her  sister  to  acquaint  her  with  her  having 
Hamilton,  for  she  felt  in  doing  so  as  if  she 
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proved  to  herself  for  what  caose  he  sdD  le- 
mained  to  her  a  subject  of  interest,  and  die 
trusted  that  the  time  might  come  when,  as  a 
brother,  she  might  so  regard  him ;  bat  wlien- 
ever  she  wished  to  apprise  Lord  de  Tracey  of 
his  being  in  Paris,  and  of  her  having  seen  Um 
once,  the  words  died  away  on  her  lips,  and  Ae 
terror  she  felt  of  awakening  his  jealousy  and 
occasioning  one  of  those  bursts  of  pasnon  to 
which  he  so  often  yielded,  deterred  her  from 
the  attempt,  and  she  left  Paris  without  having 
summoned  courage  to  make  an  inquiry  whidi 
her  affection  for  her  sister  made  her  anzions  to 
have  effected. 

On  the  day  previous  to  their  leaving  Pam, 
Lord  de  Tracey  entered  her  apartment  in  ]a^ 
spirits.  "  Every  one,"  said  he,  ''  is  going  out 
of  town,  since  the  departure  of  the  Court,  ani 
you  know  the  gay  season  will  not  commence  for 
two  months  at  least,  so  we  may  as  well  have  a 
cheerful  party  at  the  old  ch&teau,  or  you  will 
die  of  ennui.'' 

**  Not  I,  dear,'*  said  Susan,  who  grieved  to 
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anticipate  that  which  her  husbaixd*8  next  words 
confirmed. 

**  Oh,  but  I  should,  because  you  know>  love, 
I  have  not  been  accustomed  to  ruralise,  and 
besides,  that  very  amiable  friend  the  Comtesse 
can't  bear  being  a  mere  parti  quarri  as  you 
and  I,  Lord  Frederick  Ashton  and  she,  would 
constitute." 

<'  Are  they  goiag  also  V*  asked  Susan,  en- 
deavouring to  conceal  how  much  she  felt  hurt 
that  she  had  been  kept  hitherto  in  total  igno- 
nmoe  of  her  future  guests. 

**  Oh  yes,  did  you  not  know  it  ?  I  thought  I 
had  told  you,"  rejoined  Lord  de  Tracey ;  *'  welL 
then,  I  suppose  we  must  have  Dr.  Sidney  to 
wait  upon  you ;  I  fear  we  have  no  belle  for  him, 
except  I  were  to  ask  Mademoiselle  Oliyiera,  and 
her  old  father  must  come  too.  That's  a  bore ; 
but  he  can  play  at  cards.  Then  there  s  Harry 
Maimers,  a  capital  good  fellow,  and  sings 
delightfully.  Old  Banieri,  who  can  carry  your 
footstool,Jand  teach  you  perspective ;  and,  by  the 
by,  I  hear  somebody  saw  Hamilton  the  other 
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day  in  the  street ;  if  I  can  get  him,  he  shall 
come  too." 

Susan  felt  herself  grow  pale.  Now  was  ar- 
rived, she  thought,  the  moment  to  confess  diat 
she  also  had  seenhim ;  bntere  she  had  gadioed 
breath  to  do  so  without  betraying  any  agiti- 
tion.  Lord  de  Tracey,  who  had  been  fizing  In 
eyes  on  her  countenance,  in  a  manner  wUdi 
did  not  assist  her  in  making  the  disdosmSi 
suddenly  turned  upon  his  heel,  and,  sajiDg 
he  must  hasten  to  make  these  arrangementii 
left  the  room. 

"  Another  time,''  said  Susan  to  herself,  ''I 
will  speak  ;  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  anj  mm 
with  an  emotion  which  I  dare  not  betray  to  my 
husband;  surely  past  feelings  must  now  fir 
ever  be  silenced,  and  does  not  this  secrecy  serre 
to  keep  the  semblance  of  them  alive?' 

Then  did  she  reflect  on  her  regret  as  to  4e 
party  which  Lord  de  Tracey  had  foand  J 
necessary  to  surround  them  with  at  the  chitefii» 
and  she  sighed  to  think  in  what  close  contatf 
she  was  doomed  to  dwell  with  a  woman  whose 
character  she  despised ;  and  who,  without  bciiig 
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his  wife,  as  he  again  seated  himself  hy  ka 
side ;  ''  I  do  not  think  yoa  know  how  reillj 
charming  she  can  be  in  conversation ;  and  I  m 
sore  she  does  not  understand  half  yonr  merilii" 

This  was  said  with  so  much  energy  diift 
Susan  could  not  mistake  the  compliment  "  I 
shall  certainly  try  to  show  mine/'  said  flhe, 
smiling,  '^  for  your  sake,  but  I  fear  the  ComtesR 
will  laugh  at  my  French — no  one  who  learnt  a 
language  from  books  only  can  ever  catch  thit 
gr€u:e  apirituelle  which  the  very  Boubrettu  of 
Paris  so  eminently  possess,  and  which  adoim 
the  most  trivial  word  they  say." 

*'Yes,  but  what  think  you  of  the  gra» 
touchante  ?  You  know,  my  charmer,  who  poi- 
sesses  that'* 

Since  the  days  of  their  courtship,  Susan  hid 
not  seen  her  husband  so  agreeable — so  Vf- 
parently  enamoured  of  all  she  said  and  did; 
and  it  was  with  &r  different  emotions  that  ihe 
now  listened  to  him.  It  was  therefore  with  t 
determination  to  please  and  be  pleased  tbit 
she  waited  for  the  Comtesse  de  Bambouilkt 
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when  thecaiziage  stopped  at  her  door^  and  ftill 
more  was  she  disposed  to  think  she  had  hitherto 
wronged  her^  when,  with  hurried  steps,  she 
hastened  to  enter  it,  and,  with  an  appearance 
of  genuine  kindness,  congratulated  her  on  her 
restoration  to  health,  and  herself  on  the  happi- 
ness of  enjoying  her  society  together  with  Lord 
deTracey. 

The  simplicity  with  which  she  was  attired— 
the  lively  grace  of  her  manner,  and  the  sallies 
of  unexceptionable  wit,  with  which  she  enlivened 
Susan  in  spite  of  herself— gave  a  zest  to  con- 
versation of  a  graver  nature,  which  the  Comtesse 
well  knew  how  to  assume,  and  Susan  listened 
and  wondered,  and  then  ceased  to  be  surprised 
chat  Lord  de  Tracey  should  have  found  channs 
in  such  a  woman  so  far  superior  to  those  which 
her  less  brilliant  wit  and  tamer  imagination 
could  supply.  The  Comtesse  managed  well,  for 
who  can  be  agreeable  when  depressed  with  a 
consciousness  of  inferiority  in  the  eyes  of  one 
they  wish  most  to  please  ?  and  perhaps  there 
had  been  few  occasions  in  which  Lord  de  Tracey 

M  5 


250  FAMILY  RVOOBDB. 

liad  thooght  more  of  the  Comtesae's  abilities, 
and  less  of  those  of  his  wife,  than  at  the  raj 
time  the  latter  began  most  to  wish  herself  Tabud. 
A  French  writer  has  said  that  there  »  no 
greater  crime  than  for  good  people  to  be  duIL 
Lord  de  Tracey  had  read  the  obsexradon,  sad 
he  silently  thought  so.   Forgetful  of  those  boon 
in  which  he  had  basked  in  the  sunny  presence 
of  that  sweet  and  pure  mind,  when  happy  and 
in  health,  her  spirits  unconfined  by  restrainty 
her  talents  elicited  by  th6  approving  smile  rf 
domestic  affection,  he  had  admired  in  her  tlie 
tempered  liveliness  of  an  innocent  gaiety,  tmitfd 
with    the  good  sense  which  gave  weight  to 
lighter    adornments. — he  now  beheld  all  these 
qualities  restrained  by  the  imperious  selfishoeM 
of  one  who  wished  to  lessen  her  in  his  esteem; 
and,  with  that  egotism  of  which  man  is  oftes 
guilty,  he  refused  to  render  to  one  so  worthy  of 
it  the  homage  he  bestowed  willingly  on  the 
woman  who  beguiled  the  passing  hour,  for  4e 
purpose  of  gratifying  herself  and  prosecuting 
her  own  mischievous  schemes. 


SSI 

Wfaen,  waned  whli  die  hxigoe  of  tiie  jour- 
nej,  Sasmn  smk  back  in  olenoe,  and  leaned 
her  head  cm  the  window  of  the  carriasre,  the 
CcmteaBe  seized  the  opportnnitr  of  introducing 
the  topic  on  which  she  intended  to  work  her 
evil  marhinalkms,  with  the  most  soccea?,  and« 
as  if  ihe  had  suddenly  perceived  the  cause  of 
Susan's  listlessness,  she  exclaimed.  *'  How  dull 
we  all  are ! — ^really  we  want  Lord  Frederick  Ash- 
ton  to  enliren  us." 

"  I  don't  think,**  rejoined  Lord  de  Traccy, 
''  that  he  could  afford  us  much  help  in  that 
way.  The  very  sight  of  his  countenance  makes 
me  melancholy :  but  he  is  a  good  fellow,  after 
alL" 

**  O  yes/'  said  Susan,  smiling  on  her  husband, 
her  thoughts  rcTerting  to  the  respectful  kind- 
ness he  had  shown  to  her,  "^  so  kind !'' 

"  I  knew  Lady  de  Tracey  would  appreciate 
him/'  said  the  Comtesse,  glad  to  think  she  had 
again  awoke  that  jealousy  which  she  feared  was 
slumbering,  "  and  I  assure  you,  my  dear,  you 
ought ;  he  is  a  great  admirer  of  yours." 

Lord  de  Tracey  bit  his  lip.     The  Comtesse 
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had  not  spoken  in  Tain :  he  tlumglit  of  ibe 
anxiety  he  had  betrayed  during  his  vnbfn  ill- 
ness ;  of  the  fiequency  of  his  inquiries ;  of  the 
knowledge  he  seemed  to  possess  of  that  which 
he  most  wished  to  conceal;  and  he  wished  hs 
had  not  included  him  in  his  iuTitation.  Bat 
then  the  Comtesse  had  pressed  him  to  do  lo. 
Susan  seemed  indifferent  about  it ;  all  was  yet 
right. 

"  I  wonder/'  he  said,  after  the  momentarj 
rererie  which  these  meditations  had  occasumedt 
"  I  wonder  if  they  will  be  there  before  us. 
Sidney  is  always  in  a  hurry,  and  Frederick  u 
as  slow." 

'^  Comme  s'il  allait  prendre  I'oiseau  sur  le 
nid/'  said  the  Comtesse,  and  laughed,  and  looked, 
and  apologised  for  so  vulgar  a  proverb. 

"  Mille  pardons,  my  dear  Lady  de  Tracey; 
make  me  a  few  centuries  old,  and  then  forgive 
me.  Then  I  should  be  a  Goth,  indeed — ^now  t 
humble  Parisian." 

Susan  smiled,  and  the  Comtesse's  playful  man- 
ner made  her  almost  forgive  what  seemed  to  her 
most  offensive,  that  of  offering  an  apology  to  ker 
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fisr  any  obserration  she  chose  to  make  on  Lord 
Frederick  Ashton.  Lord  de  Tracey  thought  it 
stcange  also^  and  was  again  uneasy:  but  just 
then  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  post-house, 
where  they  were  to  change  horses  for  the  last 
time  ere  they  reached  the  chAteau. 

Four  jaded-looking  beasts  stood  smoking  be* 
neath  the  indifferent  care  bestowed  on  them  by 
a  lazy  postillion,  who  seemed  more  busily  occu-^ 
pied  in  eyeing  the  silver  he  held  in  one  hand, 
than  in  removing  the  harness  which  fell  from 
the  other. 

"  Oh,  there  they  are,"  said  Lord  de  Tracey, 
looking  out,  and  seeing,  on  a  distant  turn 
of  the  road»  the  wheels  of  Lord  Frederick's 
carriage. 

'^  Dep^che  toi,  Jacques,"  said  the  Comtesse 
to  the  courier^  as  he  stood  wrangling  with  the 
other  post-boys ;  and  the  hint  was  more  quickly 
taken  when  she  spoke ;  for  her  bright  eyes,  and 
something  brighter  yet,  of  which  she  was  known 
to  have  plenty,  worked  wonders  on  the  dilatory 
postillions.  Smack  went  their  whips,  and  on 
they  flew^  through  troops  of  wondering  villagers ; 
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and,  paasing  by  the  more  tardy  wheeb  ofLvd 
Frederick's  Tehide,  they  vere  soon  witfam  tlie 
precincts  of  Lord  de  Tfacey's  estate. 

He  looked  at  Susan^  as  she  bowed  to  those  in 
the  carriage  they  passed ;  and  the  consdoameN 
that  he  did  so,  called  a  blush  into  her  cheek 
which  was  triumphantly  observed  by  the  Gom- 
tesse.  "  This  will  prosper/'  thought  she,  as 
they  stopped  at  the  entrance  door  of  the  chiteaUi 
"  in  spite  of  that  sweet  conjugal  smile,  wiA 
which  she  rewards  that  credulous  fool." 

The  Chftteau  Montmorenci  was  a  large  irre- 
gular building,  situated  on  the  banks  of  the 
Aube^  in  the  midst  of  one  of  the  most  sinilmg 
scenes  of  the  province  of  Champagne.  The 
country  immediately  surrounding  it  was  flat  and 
tame^  but  so  gaily  decked  with  flourishing  vine- 
yards and  green  fields,  interspersed  with  irre- 
gular hamlets,  plantations^  and  orchards,  that 
the  eye  was  satisfied  with  its  homely  sweetncSj 
and  felt  scarcely  desirous  to  leave  it,  for  the 
hills,  whose  blue  range  partially  relieved  the 
monotony  of  the  distant  outline. 

The  massive  walls  of  the  chateau  were  broken 
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by  num^roos  jutting  buttresses^  in  defiance  of 
correct  architectural  taste,  but  yet,  relieved  as 
the  building  stood  by  a  thick  dump  of  fir  trees 
<m  one  side,  interspersed  with  others  of  lighter 
growth  and  foliage,  and  enlivened  by  the  spark- 
ling waters  of  the  Aube,  which  laved  the  foot 
of  one  of  the  projecting  parts  of  the  building, 
the  general  effect  produced  on  the  beholder  was 
that  of  pleasing  cheerfulness ;  and  when,  from 
the  window,  or  from  the  pavilion  which  over- 
hung the  terraced  garden,  neatly  trimmed  and 
decked  with  parterres,  of  formal  but  not  Un- 
pleasing  fashion,  the  bright  array  of  orange  and 
lemon  trees  were  seen  unfolding  their  mingled 
leaves,  fruits,  and  blossoms,  to  the  evening  sun ; 
then  fancy  reverted  to  the  gay  and  courtly  days 
of  Louis  Quatorze,  when  brilliant  troops  of 
courtiers  and  fair  dames  were  seen  with  their 
guitars,  singing  lays  of  love,  and  inhaling  their 
fragrance. 

"  What  a  charming  place  this  is  !'*  said  Susan 
to  Lord  de  Tracey,  as  he  kindly  took  her  hand, 
and  expressed  his  hope  that  the  journey  had 
not  fatigued  her. 
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I  can  scarcely  think  of  that  naw,^  Rpivd 
she,  looking  in  his  fiice  with  a  sweetness  wUd 
could  not  be  traced  in  the  countenance  of  tbe 
Comtesse  de  Bambonillet,  and  which  made  him 
at  that  moment  forget  her  existence. 

He  seated  himself  at  the  large  window  of 
the  saloon,  where  Susan  had  thrown  herself  <m 
entering,  and  began  to  point  out  to  her  the 
names  of  the  different  villages  and  ch&teaox  in 
the  neighbourhood;  and  here  they  renudsed 
for  some  time,  till  they  perceived  the  ComtesBe 
walking  arm  in  arm  in  the  garden  with  Lord 
Frederick  Ashton,  and  apparently  engaged  in 
close  conversation. 

"  What  can  the  Comtesse  find  so  interesting 
in  my  friend  ? — sosudden,  too,  their  intimacy !" 
said  Lord  de  Tracey,  biting  his  lip,  and  assuming 
an  expression  which  sent  a  pang  through  the 
heart  of  Susan. 

"  1  dare  say,"  she  replied,  "  that,  could  we 
overhear  what  they  are  saying,  we  should  find 
little  to  convince  us  of  the  mutual  interest  they 
take  in  one  another ;  but  you  know,  dear,  the 
Comtesse  can  throw  an  air  of  mystery  over  the 
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(amplest  conversation ;  4a  plnie  et  le  bean  temps' 
become  matters  of  importance  to  a  French 
woman,  notwithstanding  their  satire  on  onr 
ooi2ntr]rwomen  for  making  such  matters  their 
fiKFourite  topic." 

•*  Yes,  Susan/'  replied  Lord  de  Tracey,  with- 
drawing his  hand  from  hers,  the  Comtesse  can 
make  the  most  indifferent  subject  a  pleasing 
one,  and  it  is  no  mean  talent;  but  she  can  also 
do  justice  to  higher  themes,  as  you  have  this 
day  heard." 

Susan  scarcely  enjoyed  the  warmth  with 
which  her  husband  eulogised  the  talents  of  this 
£ur  Comtesse,  whom,  spite  of  herself,  she  could 
not  like;  but,  resolving  to  refrain  from  the 
exhibition  of  an  imeasiness  she  could  not  alto- 
gether overcome,  she  declared  her  resolution  to 
go  and  direct  the  arrangement  of  the  apartments 
of  her  guests,  and,  so  saying,  she  left  her 
husband,  who  joiaed  the  Comtesse  and  Lord 
Frederick,  in  the  garden. 

The  evening  passed  off  pleasantly.  The 
Comtesse  simg,  if  not  in  best  taste,  at  least  with 
the  most  perfect  French  vivacity,  to  the  guitar, 
which  she  touched  with  effective  brilliancy. 
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Dr.  Sidney,  who  was  a  quiet^  middle-aged  iniii» 
was  just  the  person  whom  Susan  felt  hendf 
allowed  to  converse  with,  without  awakeniog 
her  husband's  jealousy ;  and  he  had  too  mudi 
sound  good  sense,  and  intrinsic  worth,  not  to 
please  a  mind  constituted  as  hers  was  for  die 
appreciation  of  excellence  in  its  most  modest 
garb.  Lord  Frederick  seemed  to  devote  himsdf 
to  the  Comtesse,  and  she  contrived,  for  she 
knew  how,  to  appear  perfectly  polite  to  hixni 
while  her  every  word,  look,  and  action,  wis 
devoted  to  Lord  de  Tracey.  He  was  in  good 
humour  and  in  good  spirits,  and  Susan  was 
happy  to  observe  that  he  retired,  for  one  evening 
at  least,  contented,  without  the  excitement  of 
cards. 


CHAPTER  X. 


■  "  The  tones  of  mirth, 

Those  lilvery  tones,  that  rang  through  days  more  bright, 
Rare  died  in  others ;  yet  to  me  they  come, 
Singing  of  childhood  back-— the  voices  of  my  home  !*' 

Mrs.  Hemans. 


Next  morning,  Susan  awoke,  refreshed  by  a 
comfortable  sleep,  and  declared  herself  already 
betterthan  she  had  been  during  their  sojourn 
in  Paris;  but  what  was  her  disappointment, 
when  throwing  open  the  shutters  of  her  window, 
to  perceive  a  thick  mist  spread  over  the  land- 
scape and  garden  which  looked  so  bright  and 
sunny  on  the  previous  evening,  bnmersed  in 
thick  rain  which  had  fallen  during  the  night, 
and  which  seemed  likely  to  continue  that  day ! 
"  I  wish,*'  said  she,  inwardly,  '*  that  I  were  ftdly 
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possessed  with  that  beautifbl  sentiinenft  wludi 
I  have  heard  from  the  lips  of  the  pious,  tint 
'  God's  weather  most  be  good  weather.  Alu ! 
in  firail  humanity^  I  trust  that  bodily  weaknoi 
may  occasion  the  &r  different  sensations  whidi 
such  a  day  as  this  inspires ;  all  seems  dark  and 
gloomy;  its  very  stillness  seems  portentooi;*' 
but  the  voice  of  Lord  de  Tracey,  in  his  dreamif 
startled  her  from  her  reverie. 

"  I  do  not  love  her,"  said  he,  *'  I  do  not  love 
her — hateful — odious  woman,  I  fear." 

Susan  was  by  his  side  in  a  moment.  "  Smetj 
you  are  not  well,"  said  she,  as  he  was  awoke  by 
the  loudness  of  the  voice  with  which  he  had 
spoken,  '^  what  troubled  you,  that  you  spdbe 
so  wildly  ?" 

Spoke!"  said  Lord  de  Tracey  hurriedly, 

what  did  I  say  ?  what — tell  me  ?" 
Only  something  of  a  woman,"  said  Sveui, 
snuling,  *'  whom  I  hope  I  did  not  personify  eyen 
in  your  dream,  for  you  said  she  was  odious." 

"  How  very  odd !"  saidLord  de  Tracey,  tryiag 
to  cough ;  but  the  words  remained  in  the  mind 
of  Susan,  and»  strange  to  say,  she  was  not 
displeased  they  had  been  uttered. 
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All  the  party  appeared  at  the  breakfast-table 
with  the  exception  of  the  Comtesse.  She  sent 
word  by  her  maid  that  she  was  indisposSe,  and 
could  not  think  of  rising,  ''par  un  terns  pareil,** 
but  requested  the  attendance  of  any  one  who 
might  feel  disposed  to  visit  her.  Susan  did 
not  much  regret  her .  absence,  but  felt  rather 
nirprised  at  the  invitation  being  so  general  She 
was  not  yet  initiated  in  French  manners,  and 
she  conceived  it  to  be  the  mistake  of  the  maid. 

By  some  strange  accident,  everybody  was 
in  good  spirits  at  the  same  time,  and  the 
breakfast  passed  off  very  agreeably.  "There 
is  only  one  thing  I  wish  for,"  said  Susan, 
rising,  and  going  towards  the  window. 

"What  a  fortunate  person!"  said  Lord 
Frederick,  following  her;  "  and  what  is  that  one 
thing,  if  I  may  venture  to  ask  ?" 

**  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Susan,  smiling ;  "  it  is 
no  mystery,  only  the  arrival  of  the  post,  and 
I  have  just  heard  that  we  may  expect  it  soon, 
or  I  should  not  indulge  in  that  very  lazy  occu- 
pation of  looking  out  of  the  window  on  such  a 
day  as  this,  for  we  can  see  a  very  little  way  of 
the  road  by  which  the  messenger  will  arrive.'* 
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Scarcely  had  Susan  spoken  when  she  rcKxd- 
lected  the  necessity  there  would  be  of  spaiing 
Lord  Frederick's  feelings,  should  she  reoeire 
those  letters  which  she  most  anzioiuly  ex- 
pected ;  for  it  was  of  her  sister  she  wished  to 
hear,  and  she  would  fain  have  changed  the 
subject;  but  Lord  Frederick  continued,  "I 
also  wait  the  arrival  of  the  post  with  equal 
eagerness  as  yourself;  for  I  am  anzionsly  ex- 
pecting some  intelligence  of  the  dearest,  the 
best  friend  I  have  on  earth.  Oh  for  the  sight 
of  that  messenger,  so  well  described  by  yoor 
favourite  poet.  Do  you  remember  the  lin«.. 
Lady  de  Tracey  ?" 

Susau  answered  in  the  negative^  and  Lord 
Frederick,  with  an  energy  she  had  seldom 
seen  in  him,  recited  the  following  well-known 
verses : — 


*'  He  comet !  the  herald  of  a  iiuuy  world. 

With  8{)Utter\l  bouts,  itrapp'd  waist,  and  froten  locks. 

Newi  from  all  nations  lumbering  at  his  back ; 

True  to  his  charge,  the  close-packed  load  behiud ; 

Vet,  carelcM  what  he  brings,  his  one  concern 

Is  to  conduct  it  to  the  destin'd  inn : 

And,  having  dn>pp'd  th*  expected  bag,  pan  on. 

He  whiitlef  as  he  goes,  light-hearted  wretch! 
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Cold  and  yet  cheerful,  measenger  of  g:rief 

Perhaps  to  thoiuands,  and  of  joy  to  some— 

To  him  indifferent  whether  grief  or  joy. 

Houses  in  ashes,  and  the  fall  of  stocks — 

Births,  deaths,  and  marriages— epistles  wet 

With  tears  that  trickled  down  the  writer's  cheeks 

Fast  as  the  periods  from  his  fluent  quill ; 

ih  charged  with  amorous  sighs  of  absent  swains, 

Or  nymphs  responsiye,  equally  affect 

His  horse  and  him,  unconscious  of  them  all." 

'^  That  is  true  painting,  at  least/'  said  Susan, 
f*if  not  poetry;  and,  perhaps,  my  favourite 
Cowper  is  too  true  in  all  he  says  to  be  poetical — 
at  least,  if  that  observation  of  Burke's  be  cor- 
rect, that  there  must  be  something  mysterious 
in  all  that  is  sublime; — but  see!  what  is  this 
very  curious-looking  equipage — not,  surely, 
your  *  herald  of  a  noisy  world  ?'  Not  certainly 
very  sublime,  although  mysterious  enough ;  for 
I  cannot  imagine  such  a  vehicle  to  contain 
Uving  beings.'* 

"  It  seems  rather  large  for  the  post-bag, 
too,"  said  Lord  Frederick,  laughing;  and,  as 
he  spoke,  the  car,  or  carriage,  or  waggon — for 
it  partook  of  all  these,  in  its  composite  form, 
yet  could  scarcely  claim  the  name  of  any  of 
them — drew  up  to  the  door. 
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The  jingling  of  the  bells  round  the  honei' 
heads  was  accompanied  by  the  repeated  cncb  of 
the  whip,  which  the  driver  of  this  incongraom- 
looking  machine  sounded  proudly  as  he  reached 
the  gate  of  the  ch&teau;  and  having,  with  miicli 
trouble,  succeeded  in  extricating  his  enomurai 
boots  from  the  stirrups,  he  proceeded,  before 
attempting  the  aperture  of  his  load,  to  remon 
a  blue  smock-frock  which  had  veiled  the  led 
and  silver  jacket  with  which  the  upper  part  oi 
his  person  was  adorned.  When  thus  equipped 
for  conquest,  he  marched  towards  the  hinder 
part  of  the  oval-shaped  car,  and  struck  it  re- 
peatedly with  the  but-end  of  his  whip.  Tie 
summons  was  met  with  very  little  attention 
from  those  within.  He  then  whistled  loudly 
on  the  sonorous  instrument  which  this  useful 
article  contained,  and,  finding  this  also  ineffec- 
tual, began  calling  loudly  in  the  following  term* 
to  the  inhabitants  of  the  mysterious  carriage, 
*'Holu !  quefaites  vous  ? — dormirais  vousjusqtlh 
demain  ?  Evftilez  voua'  done  ! — nous  void  om 
chateau — Ilola  /" 

But  neither  did  these  expostulations  succeed. 
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He  therefore  proceeded  once  more  to  resume 
the  unock-firock,  and  had  actually  remounted 
his  jaded  steed,  when  Lord  Frederick  opened 
the  window,  and,  by  Lady  de  Tracey's  desire, 
demanded  the  names  of  his  passengers,  and  the 
ca»se  of  so  abrupt  an  arrival  and  departure. 

"  CTest  mon  maitre  et  ma  jeune  maitresse ;  et 
ct  vUux  lourdaud  le  Marquis  Ranieri,  qui  ne 
veuUni  pas  ieveiUer,  Je  vais  retoumer  d*oii 
noti9  venons.^' 

A  few  words  of  expostulation,  however,  were 
sufficient  to  dissuade  this  impatient  driver  from 
his  intention,  and  Lady  De  Tracey,  having  des- 
patehed  her  servants  to  make  more  effectual 
calls  on  the  sleeping  travellers,  soon,  with  much 
amusement,  beheld  them  dislodge  from  their 
encasement,  a  bundle  of  straw  having  first  been 
ejected  from  the  aperture,  which  served  as  a 
door.  A  lai^e  violoncello  was  next  handed  out, 
and  at  length,  after  many  loud  yawns  and  ex- 
clamations of  distress  at  the  damp  of  the  day, 
irliich  a  very  sleepy  voice  declared  would  bring 
on  a  fit  of  rheumatism,  the  head  of  an  aged 
gentleman,  enveloped  in  a  scarlet  night-cap,  was 

VOL.  II.  N 
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first  protruded,  and  was  followed  by  tbe  rest^ 
his  person,  well  wrapped  up  in  knitted  OTef^ 
alls,  and  a  thick  black  duffle  doak.  Next  Mp^ 
lowed  another  gentleman  of  somewhat  Im. 
advanced  age,  whose  head  was  scarcely  dia- 
cemible  through  the  dense  volumes  of  smoke 
which  he  emitted  from  a  cigar  he  held  ia  hk 
mouth,  and  which,  from  the  moment  of  awakisgf 
he  had  ignited,  lest  he  should  lose  a  mcnueatsf 
his  favourite  pastime. 

"  Je  suffoque/*  said  the  sweet  voice  of  • 
young  woman,  as  she  next  jumped  out  of  thv 
receptacle  of  unpleasant  effluvia,  and  Suaa 
had  little  pains  in  sympathizing  with  her  dtf« 
tress.  In  a  few  moments  the  party  were  intro- 
duced into  the  drawing-room,  by  the  names  of 
Monsieur  and  Mademoiselle  Olivier  and  le 
Marquis  Ranieri. 

Susan  then  recollected  having  met  these  per* 
sons  at  the  house  of  the  Comtesse  de  Bambouil- 
let,  although  the  difference  of  their  appearance 
in  their  travelling  toilet  had  hitherto  prevented 
her  recognizing  them.  She  remembered  alio 
that  Lord  de  Tracev  had  intimated  his  intea* 
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n  «f  mridng  tbem  to  the  chateau,  altbough 
r  wemctiy  expected  their  amral  so  loon. 
t  isBBte  good  breeding  for  which  she 
,  ^le  recetTed  her  guesta  so 
r  them  immediately  at  their  ease, 
I  ^ritbot^h  Inshfiilaess  certainly  teemed  to  form 
Wao  psrt  of  their  frailties ;  and  in  a  mc»Dent 
iMonaeorOlivier  ma  pouring  fonh,  with  French 
LwtliibthtT,  the  history  of  their  travelling  adren- 
d  Mademoiselle  Olivier  appeared  by  no 
Ibpleased  with  the  auditor  she  had 
r  the  complaint  c^  ber  inconvenieDce» 
1  of  Lord  Frederick,  to  whom  she 
no  measured  terms,  of  the 
f  propensities  of  their  Italian  friend. 
k  Ue  old  Marches«  Banieri  deToted  himself  at 
t  to  Sosan,  wh«n  he  farouied  alternately 
li  falamnie  compllm^its,  and  the  moet  minute 
■  «f  the  MMe  of  his  health,  and  the  nece:- 
■  irily  he  was  ooder  of  keeping  himself  warm  in 
I  Ibe  damp  j-li  ■"»»*■  of  France.  Susan  coold  have 
r  bame  this  had  her  new  gucvt  tefiraincd 
n  to  which  she  bad  not  yet  become 
,  AoM  htt  tlender  intoeotuae  with 
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foreigners.  She  was  glad  to  escape  fromhii 
eloquence  to  acquaint  Lord  de  Tracey  witb  tiie 
arrival  of  his  expected  guests.  She  was  vaA 
surprised^  on  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  Con- 
tesse  dc  Bambouilletand  being  desired  to  entSi 
to  find  the  latter  sitting  up  in  bed,  her  beid 
decorated  with  a  profusion  of  lace  and  ribboiii 
her  &ce  more  highly  rouged  than  usual,  and 
with  drapery  coquettishly  disposed  about  ha 
person,  while  she  listened  to  the  conyersaUon 
of  Lord  dc  Tracey,  who  sat  on  a  ^uteoil 
beside  her. 

Susan  was  astonished  to  find  her  husband 
thus  admitted  to  the  privacy  of  a  lady's  deep- 
ing chamber,  and  the  message  the  Comtesae 
had  sent  in  the  morning  was  now  explained 
Her  astonishment  was  however  betrayed  by  her 
countenance,  and  the  almost  instinctive  incli- 
nation she  felt  to  withdraw,  which  the  Comteae 
failed  not  to  perceive. 

"  Entrez,  ma  chere,*^  said  she,  with  a  con- 
descension which  Susan  could  have  excused* 
*^  you  do  not  yet  know  our  French  manners; 
this  is  the  custom  of  our  country,  and  one  i 
hope  which  may  not  shock  you." 
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Susan  was  silent.  She  did  not  wish  to  have 
her  prgndices  so  easily  remoyed*  though  she 
wished  herself  absent  The  word  of  her  hus- 
band however  was  sufficient  to  detain  her,  and, 
hsving  politely  inquired  after  the  health  of  the 
Comtesse,  and  made  known  to  Lord  de  Tracey 
the  arrival  of  their  new  guests,  she  hastened 
fiom  the  apartment  as  soon  as  she  could,  and 
Irairied  to  her  own  room,  there  to  ponder  over 
the  influence  which  such  a  woman  as  the  Com- 
tesse  de  Rambouillet  appeared  to  have  gained 
orrer  the  mind  of  her  husband,  and  to  lament 
that  necessity  which  had  called  them,  so  soon 
after  their  marriage,  to  a  country  where  out- 
ward customs,  to  say  the  least,  appeared  to  her 
so  little  favourable  to  the  cultivation  of  morality 
and  domestic  happiness. 

She  sighed,  as  the  remembrance  of  her  early 
years  recurred  to  her  pure  and  innocent  mind, 
and  prayed  that  the  time  might  soon  arrive 
when  she  might  return  to  the  home  of  her 
youth,  and  perhaps  restore,  while  it  was  yet 
time,  to  the  mind  of  her  husband  that  sense  of 
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dignity  and  decorum  which  is  one  rf  tih^idfe- 
guards  of  the  domestic  peace  of  Englidi  fttt- 
sides.  ■ 

There  is  a  blame  attached  to  that  man  nb 
occasions  the  yearnings  of  a  pure  andhmoMft 
hearty  eren  for  a  fether's  home^  when  he  \m 
sworn  to  make  his  own  the  centre  of  her  hflfn 
and  desires ;  he  is  not  satisfied  himself^  if  he  ki 
ever  loved  the  being  whom  he  tfaos  devotei  to 
regrets  to  which  she  mighty  but  for  his  conduct, 
have  remained  a  stranger,  and^  if  in  Ins  best 
there  remains  one  sentiment  of  true  and  \dnSf 
feeling,  he  is  treasuring  up  for  himself  mnj 
an  hour  of  unavailing  sorrow  and  bitter  repent- 
ance. It  is  not  only  the  remembrance  of 
crime,  or  transient  deviations  firom  the  pttb 
of  virtue  and  morality,  which  haunt  the  shot 
and  contemplative  hour  with  bitterness;  fant 
sins  of  omission  towards  those  to  whom  we 
are  boxmd  for  ever  will  also  give  rcmcwc 
The  slighting  word  or  look  with  which  we  hsw 
wounded  the  silent  but  sensitive  heart;  Ae 
want  of  sympathy  in   moments  of  sorrow  * 
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^^gkdnesS)  with  which  we   had   power    to 

«oothe  the  one  and  brighten   the  other,  but* 

which  we  have  neglected  to  offer,  will  seem  to 

A  awakened  mind  as  a  dereliction  from  duty 

'  whien  the  liour  of  conviction  arrives,  and  leave  a 

.pang  for  which  no  future  care  can  affi>rd  any 

adequate  indemnification ;  since  conscience  will 

^qpeak,  though   die  voice  of  reproadi   should 

never  be  heard  from  another. 

.-    It  was  not,  certainly,  from  the  gentle  voice  of 

.^his  wife  that  Lord  de  Tracey  was  likely  to  hear 

.^ihe  history  of  tiut  which  might  be  read  in  her 

vpide  cheek  and  sunken  eye;  but  there  were 

^moments  when,  left  to  himself,  he  would  have 

J  ceased  to  damp  the  dawni^  of  an  affection 

which  he  should  have  prized  too  dearly  to  for- 

^  lest  by  neglect,  or  impair  by  groundless  sus- 

,  psdons;    but  from  the  moment  he  perceived 

ihat  he  could  not  persuade  Susan  to  regard  the 

(Comtesse  de  Bambouillet  in  that  light  in  which 

be  wished  her  to  appear  in  the  eyes  of  his  wife, 

.  lie  ceased  to  render  to  her  that  devotion  which 

.  her  virtues  and  her  charms,  independent  of  her 

connexion    with   himself,  deserved,  and   had 
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once  obtained ;  and  not  only  had  ahe,  dxf  lAs 
day,  the  pain  of  experiencing  his  neglect  aai 
nnkindness,  bat  she  saw  those  attentions  wtiA 
she  might  have  claimed  as  her  right,  kmhsd 
on  a  woman  whose  principles  and  whose  dis- 
positions no  outward  gloss  of  manner  coold  oob- 
ceal  from  her  to  be  utterly  inJTnirjJ  to  virtiie. 

The  society  of  Monsieur  and  MademdseDe 
Olivier  had  been  evidently  sought  for  the  pll^ 
pose  of  ministering  to  the  entertainment  of  Ae 
Comtesse.  The  former  was  ever  ready  to  fit 
down  to  the  card  table^  and  attend  her  in  bet 
walks  round  the  garden^  or  hand  her  books  sad 
writing  materials,  when  she  lay  in  bed  of  i 
morning,  which  was  her  frequent  custom.  In 
Mademoiselle,  Olivier  Susan  could  find  little  to 
interest  her.  She  was,  according  to  the  fiiO 
acceptation  of  the  vulgar  term,  the  toady  of 
the  Comtesse — on  the  watch  to  warn  her  of  the 
approach  of  one  not  wanted,  when  engaged  in 
a  tete-a-tete — to  give  the  word  of  praise  at  the 
conclusion  of  some  of  her  bon-mots;— of 
to  write  letters  to  her  marchande  de  modeSf 
or  cut  the  leaves  of  her  Magasin  des  Dames— 
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or  seem  to  be  the  person  called  for,  when  8om« 
phrase  was  uttered  to  another  which  Susan 
mm  not  intended  to  overhear.  The  sentunent 
with  which  Lord  Frederick  had  inspired  this 
firirolous  and  deceitfiil  girl  served  however  more 
and  more  to  open  his  eyes  to  the  character  of 
a  woman  whom  he  had  long  suspected,  and 
whom  he  determined,  if  possible,  to  separate 
ttom  a  fimiily  whose  happiness  she  was  daily 
striving  to  firustrate.  The  old  Marchese 
Banieri  had  been  evidently  invited  for  no  other 
purpose  than  to  serve  as  a  buffoon  to  the  party, 
and  this  intention  the  poor  old  man  sufficiently 
answered.  He  filled  up  the  intervals  of  con- 
versation with  recitations  of  Metastasio  and 
Alfieri — ^voluntaries  on  the  violoncello,  and  ex- 
hibitions of  sundry  legerdemain  tricks,  which 
he  was  glad  to  display  for  the  sake  of  so  com- 
fortable a  locale  as  the  chateau,  even  at  the 
expense  of  his  dignity.  But  Susan  found  in 
him  something  of  that  natural  taste — if  such 
there  exist — ^which  is  so  often  met  with  in 
Italians  whose  minds  have  not  been  cultivated 
by  more  solid   instructions    than  the  lighter 
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literature  of  their  natiye  comnlry;  anddMiqi^ 
when  she  had  in  a  meaaore  conqiieied  \m 
disgust  of  his  excessive  love  of  tofaaooo,  mA 
the  practices  to  which  such  a  predilectim  Mf 
rite  still  could  not  refirain  .firom  smiliiig  whoii 
after  the  recitation  of  passages  from  the  BMNt 
beautiful  poets,  he  spat  upon  the  floor,  and  then 
ejaculated  '^Ecco  il  vero  sublime!*'  Still  £1 
she  derive  more  pleasure  from  tlie  ebnlUtiooi 
of  his  harmless  &ncy,  than  from  the  more  re- 
fined but  more  dangerous  and  deceitfiil  inter- 
course with  many  of  those  who  formed  tke 
society  in  which  she  Uved. 

There  was  another  person  who  had  }cimi 
their  party  soon  after  the  arrival  of  the  Olifim 
who  seemed  greatly  to  add  to  the  cnjoymenlsf 
the  Marchese  Ranieri,  as  he  said  he  regarded 
him  as  a  perfect  specimen  of  an  English  gca- 
tleman^  and  who,  if  regarded  by  others  with  u 
much  complacency  as  by  himself,  might  bsfe 
been  a  perfect  specimen  of  any  countiy;  tat 
the  tastes  for  which  he  was  distLnguished  wW 
not  likely  to  augment  the  pleasure  of  Sam 
when  in  his  society^  nor  could  she  esteem  the 
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judgmeiLt  of  her  old  proteg^  in  deeming  him 
it  vera  Ingteacy  as  he  did.  In  £u^5  Lord  de 
Tracey,  whose  manners  were  genuinely  good, 
fend  whose  judgment,  when  not  perverted  by  any 
fldae  excitement)  was  oorrect,  could  not  have 
tdiahed  the  society  of  so  vulgar  a  man,  had  he 
not  had  other  motives  for  seeking  it  than  those 
of  personal  gratification. 

Harry  Manners,  as  he  familiarly  called  him, 
was  well  known  on  the  turf,  as  more  universally 
hioky  than  is  the  usual  fate  of  those  who  wait 
ftr  Fortime^  determination,  without  the  aid  of 
less  fickle  means  than  the  turn  of  her  uncertain 
wheel;  and  it  was  supposed  that  certain   un- 
pleasant   discoveries    of   some    of  those  had 
rendered  it  more  advisable,  as  well  as  more 
agreeable  to  him,    to    pursue    his  avocations 
•cross  the  water  than    in  his    own  coimtry. 
He  managed  to  assume  a  consciousness  of  in- 
tegrity, under  a  coarse  familiar  manner,  which 
might  deceive  some,  but  could  not  please  those 
who  had  sufficient  penetration  to  prefer  an  or- 
dinary degree  of  civility  to  a  rudeness  which 
waa  intended  to  convey  the  existence  of  an 
honesty  which  he  did  not  possess ;  and  Susan 
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had  sufficient  obserratiaii  to  perceiTe  that  Iier 
husband  was  blinded  by  that  manner  whidi, 
united  with  other  drcumatazices,  had  betnjed 
to  her  quick  perception  his  real  chaxvcter.  A 
conyersation  which  she  one  day  acddentally 
overheard,  between  Lord  Frederick  and  her 
husband,  confirmed  her  suspicions,  and  in- 
creased her  respect'  for  the  former,  who  tkn 
strove,  at  the  expense  of  a  friendship  whidi  be 
prized,  to  warn  the  latter  of  an  inteiconne 
which  was  now  prejudicial  to  his  interests,  and 
might  prove  more  hurtful  to  him  hereafter. 

Lord  de  Tracey  seemed  to  listen,  but  exciued 
his  friend  by  sajring,  "  Surely,  Frederick,  you 
are  mistaken — he  is  a  good  honest  fellow,  after 
all,  though  not  the  most  refined  for  ladies' 
society  certainly,  and  has  not  so  sentimental » 
air  as  you  have,  to  give  virtue  to  those  song* 
which,  you  must  confess,  he  sings  very  well." 

^'  Oh !  I  do  not  wish  him  so  long  a  &ce  as  mr 
own,**  rejoined  Lord  Frederick,  smiUng  good- 
naturedly  ;  "  but  really — 

The  mail  who  hails  you  Tom  or  Jack, 

■ 

And  proves  by  thumps  upon  your  btek 
How  he  esteems  your  merit. 
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Is  iaek  a  friend,  that  one  had  need 
Ba  very  much  his  friend,  indeed. 
To  pardon,  or  to  beai  it ; 

and  truly  I  have  suffered  so  severely  from  his 
brusqueries  in  this  way,  that  it  has  opened  my 
eyes  to  perceive  how  very  much  this  rudeness 
28  suppressed  when  he  wishes  to  conceal  that 
lie  has  dropped  one  card  under  the  table,  or 
hid  the  dice  beneath  his  sleeve,  till  he  could 
change  it  to  a  higher  number." 

Lord  de  Tracey  laughed,  and  changed  the 
subject,  but  Susan  knew  Lord  Frederick  was 
right,  and  she  wished  for  the  absence  of  those 
unpleasant  guests  with  an  earnestness  for 
which  she  soon  afforded  herself  the  best  plea, 
although  she  paid  dearly  for  the  fulfilment  of 
her  wishes. 

Her  health,  which  had  been  for  some  time  in 
a  very  delicate  state,  had  revived  a  little  on  her 
first  arrival  at  the  Chateau  Montmorenci, 
but  the  uneasiness  of  mind  under  which  she 
could  not  but  suffer,  while  witnessing  so  much 
that  vexed  and  grieved  her,  and  which  was 
daily  increased  by  the  harshness  with  which 
her  husband  treated  her,  now  caused  a  visible 


^i^tma^Tmmjm^  I 
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flm  pain  in  your  chest  ?  Frederick  spoke  to 
•MB  of  your  eough^  bat  I  really  did  not  think  it 
■o  bad  then.  However,"  added  he,  taming 
mmwj,  ^  he  is  so  very  attenthre  that  my  obser- 
Tilions  woald  be  qaite  useless." 

**  He  is  attentiye/'  said  Susan,  while  a  blush 
of  mortification  for  a  moment  dyed  her  cheek ; 
''but  his  attention  could  scarcely  supply  the 
place  of  others  which  — " 

She  paused,  and  the  unwilling  tear  rolled 
down  her  chedc.  Lord  de  Tracey  caught  her 
in  his  arms. 

**  And  is  it  indeed  so  ?  and  have  you  not  re- 
ceived them,  my  dear — ^my  gentle  Susan?  But 
no/'  continued  he,  relinquishing  his  grasp,  as  if 
aflhamed  of  a  tenderness  thus  extorted,  '^I  will 
not  be  deceived  thus — I  have  seen,  I  have  heard 
that  which  I  might  have  once  been  blind  to, 
bat  now  it  is  impossible ; — ^you  shall,  however, 
be  taken  to  the  climate  his  physician  recom- 
mends, however  inconvenient  such  a  journey 
may  be  to  me  at  this  time." 

"  Stay,  I  beg  of  you !"  said  Susan,  with  a 
firmness  which  her  husband's  injustice  lent  to 
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her  manner^  but  a  moment  siiioe  mattenti  bf 
hifl  transient  kindness — ^^'stay  and  hear  me," 
said  she,  as  Lord  de  Tracej  was  prepexxDg  to 
leave  the  room.  ^'  I  cannot  suspect  yofu  of  beng 
the  author  of  such  suspicions  as  yoa  hare  tUi 
moment  insinuated^  but  whoerer  lays  claim  to 
the  merit  of  so  base  a  falsehood  must  bear  tbs 
odium  of  destroying  an  innocent  woman's  peace 
and  happiness ;  but  do  not,  I  entreat  yoo, 
undertake  a  journey  incouTenient  or  unpleasant 
to  yourself  for  my  sake ;  let  me  consult  another 
physician  than  Dr.  Sidney,  and  perhaps  he  may 
decide  on  something  else,  which  may  spare  you 
a  trouble  which  I  should  be  grieved  to  occasion 
for  so  worthless  a  life." 

This  conversation  ended  with  a  return  of  gen- 
tleness in  Lord  de  Tracey's  manner,  which  wti 
scarcely  sufficient  again  to  soften  his  unha|^ 
wife  to  a  tenderness  which  she  could  not  feel, 
while  respect  no  longer  hallowed  the  feeling  she 
entertained  for  her  husband. 

There  was  something  on  his  mind  which 
evidently  occasioned  a  conduct  which  his  natu- 
ral kindness  of  heart  could  not  have  led  her  to 
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impect  as  possible  to  be  exhibited  by  him,  and 
it  was  not  till  after  the  expiration  of  some 
da7s>  and  a  lengthened  conversation  with  the 
CSmntesse  de  Bambonillet,  that  the  projected 
jonmey  was  at  length  determined  on,  although 
with  such  conditions  as  could  not  render  the 
parospect  of  it  very  pleasing  to  poor  Susan. 
The  Comtesse  was  to  be  of  the  party.  She 
had,  she  said,  long  intended  to  re-visit  Italy, 
md  could  not  do  so  more  agreeably  than  in 
the  society  of  such  dear  friends. 

The  party  at  the  chateau  accordingly  broke 
up,  and  Monsieur  et  Mademoiselle  Olivier  de- 
parted, the  one  shedding  tears  for  the  loss  of 
more  louis  than  he  had  reckoned  on — the  other 
for  the  failure  of  the  power  of  her  charms  over 
the  heart  of  Lord  Frederick.  She  however  con- 
soled herself  with  the  prospect  of  Mr.  Manners's 
company,  who  had  promised  to  visit  her  &ther 
early  the  next  week.  Old  Ranieri  threw  him- 
self at  Susan's  knees,  and  shouted  out  with 
ludicrous  despair — 

"  Ecco  quel  fiero  istoiite, 
Nice — mia  nice  addio !  ** 
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Then,  Bhouldeiing  his  violoncelloy  and  li^iiting 
his  cigar,  he  once  more  entered  the  daik  oonr- 
ing  of  Monsieur  Oliyier's  vehide,  anddroteeft 

Lord  Frederick  took  the  road  to  Paris,  and 
hoped  to  meet  his  friends  in  about  a  matA  aft 
Florence  or  Pisa.  He  left  his  £riendi  wi&a 
regret,  heightened  by  the  knowledge  of  their 
unhappiness,  but  with  a  proud  consciousneBi  J 
deserving  that  regard  which  his  generous  and 
highly  principled  conduct  merited,  and  -wioA 
he  trusted  would  one  day  be  rewarded,  by  see- 
ing two  beings,  for  whom  he  entertained  a  reil 
friendship,  as  happy  in  their  union  as  be 
ardently  desired. 

"  Read  this,"  said  he  to  Susan,  as  he  bade 
her  adieu,  and  placed  a  letter  with  an  Engbsb 
post-mark  in  her  hand;  '^it  contains  intelli- 
gence of  one  in  whom  we  are  mutually  inte- 
rested— in  whom  I  trust  you  may  one  day  be 
more  so  than  you  are  even  now,  for  I  know  not 
a  living  being  who  better  deserves  that  happi- 
ness which  I  vainly  sought  at  a  time  when  I 
was  ignorant  of  his  wishes,  but  which  I  now 
second  with  as  much  earnestness  as  haman 
Tiflture  will  admit  of." 
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Lotd  Prederick  spoke  hurriedly,  and  his  fiice 
Uanched  with  strong  emotion,  bat  the 
TlsMifle  of  this  was  soon  explained,  when  Susan 
-read  in  Evelyn's  letter  (for  it  was  from  this 
.^fiiend  of  her  early  years)  the  explanation  of 
words  which,  till  she  did  so,  appeared  myste* 
*  rions,  if  not  incomprehensible. 


CHAPTER  XL 


"  Oh !  gently  close  the  eye 

Tliat  loved  to  look  on  you ; 
Oh !  seal  the  lip  whose  earliest  sigh, 
Whose  latest  breath,  was  true." 

Old  Sono. 

There  is  in  every  reflective  mind  a  disposition 
to  retrace,  in  meditative  hours,  the  path  by 
which  we  have  been  led,  whether  we  look  upon 
our  guidance  as  that  of  blind  chance,  or  the 
unerring  hand  of  Divine  Providence. 

Those  who  refer  all  events,  and  even  the  bias 
which  their  minds  received  towards  the  agency 
of  that  which  some  would  proudly  deem  the 
effect  of  their  own  wills,  to  this  all-disposing 
power,   will  ever  be  calmed,  under  the  recol- 
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lection  of  past  griefs  or  future  trials^  with  a 
sense  of  dependence,  pleasing  to  the  humble 
and  the  good^  and  which^  far  from  lulling  them 
into  the  dangerous  sleep  of  fatalism,  will  arm 
diem  to  higher  exertions  in  duty,  with  a  con- 
sciousness that  they  have  not  combated^  nor 
will  in  future  contend  with^  these  xmaided  or 
alone. 

It  was  with  such  a  view  that  Evelyn  awaited 
beneath  the  roof  of  Mr.  Somerville  the  day 
which  was  to  witness  his  union  with  his  amiable 
and  lovely  daughter ;  and  it  was  under  a  deep 
sense  of  such  guidance  that  he  trusted  to  be 
enabled  to  fulfil  towards  her  those  duties  which 
he  had  imposed  on  himself  when,  in  an  hour  of 
disappointment  and  despair  of  ever  obtaining 
that  happiness  which  had  been  the  hope  of  his 
emrly  years,  he  had  cast  his  future  fate  in  the 
hands  of  one  by  whom  he  saw  himself  to  be 
deeply  beloved,  and  the  warmth  of  whose  affec- 
tion he  now  returned  with  a  regard  which  the 
excellence  of  her  disposition  warranted,  but 
which  could  not  claim  that  magic  name  which 
sheds  so  bright  a  halo  round  earthly  affections. 
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brighter  than  aught  beside  which  inadiilei  tk« 
path  of  life»  and  which  Gilbert  thought  had 
arisen  once,  and  was  ton  ever  set  to  him. 

It  was  under  this  impression  that  he  strove 
to  forget  the  memory  of  past  days  and  of  past 
hopes^  and  to  cherish  with  gratitude  the  toi- 
demess  by  which  he  felt  himself  to  be  bebved 
by  the  amiable  girl  who  was  so  soon  to  become 
his  wife. 

If  there  were  moments  (and  these  would  re- 
''cur  in  spite  of  himself)  when  he  accused  himself 
of  rashness^  in  having  wUfiilly  depriyed  himself 
of  the  last  ray  of  hope  which  might  remsm 
for  him  while  Margaret  was  still  unmarried, 
and  in  which  he  thought  he  had  imposed  on 
himself  a  task  which  he  could  scarcely  fulfil » 
the  future  partner  of  all  his  cares  deserred, 
he  was  again  and  again  persuaded  that,  in 
acting  as  he  had  done,  he  had  secured  the  hap- 
piness of  two  amiable  beings  when  he  met  tlie 
serene  smile  of  parental  love  from  his  aged 
friend,  and  the  tear  of  grateful  joy  with  whidi 
Caroline  repaid  his  every  attention ;  and  some- 
times when  gazing  on  her  bright  and  beauUfid 
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eye,  and  the  rosy  flndi  which  tinged  her  Uly 
dieek^  as  she  spoke  of  the  more  than  happiness 
which  kind  Heaven  had  blessed  her  with  in  his 
affection>  he  ahnost  doubted  whether^  in  the 
fimdness  of  such  a  being,  he  ought  not  to  feel 
amply  rewarded  for  the  bitterest  trial  he  had 
undergone.  Whatever  might  occur>  he  was  re- 
solved to  devote  his  life  to  ensure  to  her  that 
happiness  to  which  she  looked  forward  with  such 
fari|^  anticipations,  and  the  endeavour  had 
been  less  severe  but  for  a  circumstance  which 
tat  some  time  rendered  this  a  task  of  no  small 
diuiculty. 

The  day  of  their  intended  marriage  was  fixed, 
and  Caroline^  whose  health  seemed  every  hour 
toimprove,  no  longer  now  confined  to  the  house, 
resumed  her  wonted  occupations,  while  Evelyn 
was  the  companion  of  her  walks  and  of  her 
diaritable  visits.  He  could  not  but  admire  the 
meek  and  endearing  piety  of  that  soul  enshrined 
in  so  fiur  a  casket.  Wherever  she  directed 
her  steps,  whether  to  the  cottages  of  the  aged 
and  the  sick,  or  to  the  school  where  ignorance 
withdrew  under  the  influence  of  her  patient 
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inBtructions — she  was  received  by  ihe  welcid 
and  the  btcEsings  of  young  and  old  ;  while  he 
partook  of  that  good  will,  which  he  sh&redM 
being  about  to  be  so  nearly  connected  with  l| 
he  I'ell  confitroincd  to  desen'e  it  as  ehe  i 
then,  how  could  he  doubt  the  fulBlineiU 
reward  ? 

One  day,  having  parted  with  Cturoline,  i 
door  of  a  cottage  where  a  sick  woman  i 
her  attendance  alone,  he  loitered  aboi 
vilh^e  awaiting  her.  The  mail  was  a 
moment  changing  horses,  oppoule  the  li 
which  stood  at  its  (entrance ;  and,  althoi 
did  not  feel  particularly  anxious  to  receive^ 
ters  on  that  day,  he  entered  the  poGt-«ffioe,  | 
inquired  whether  there  were  any  for  I 
Mr,  Somervillc  ?  "  Please  to  wait  a  i 
Baid  the  good  woman,  who,  in  all  the  tmp< 
of  assorting  the  contents  of  a  London  poet-bag, 
Btood  puf&ng  behind  the  counter,  round  whidi 
many  anxious  faces  were  watching  her  inoTv- 
meats,  and  awaiting  her  distribution. 

"  Only    one  for    yon,   my    Lord— two  atii 
ninepence  ;  that's  a.  dear  letter,  but  I  due  ny 
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your  Lordship  won't  mind  that."  Evelyn  seized 
the  letter,  for  in  a  moment  he  recognised  the 
handwriting  to  be  that  of  Hamilton.  It  was 
dated  from  a  village  on  the  confines  of  Italy, 
and  he  felt,  he  scarcely  knew  why,  a  sudden 
giddiness  come  over  him  as  he  hastily  glanced 
at  the  signature,  to  assure  himself  that  he  was 
i^ight  in  his  conjecture. 

**  Bless  me !  your  Lordship  is  surely  not  well?" 
aaid  the  good  woman  of  the  shop,  advancing 
towards  him.  "  Bless  my  heart !  what  will  the 
tweet  young  lady  do  should  you  be  ill  ? — No  bad 
news,  my  Lord,  I  hope  ?" 

"  Oh !  no,  no,"  said  Lord  Ormiston,  en- 
deavouring to  release  himself  from  observation ; 
but  he  was  overcome,  and,  requesting  to  be 
left  alone,  he  was  ushered  into  the  little  cham- 
ber at  the  back  of  the  shop,  where  he  read 
the  following  letter : — 

'*  My  dear  Ormiston, 

"  Ever  since  I  left  England  I  have  accused 
myself  daily  of  seeming  dissimulation,  in  not 
having  sooner  opened  your  eyes  to  that  misap- 

VOL.  II.  o 
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prehension  in  your  mind  regarding  the  ilBtB  of 
my  feelings;  and  which  was  the  oocaaicm  rf 
your  too  generous  kindness — a  Vih<^tmm>  of 
which,  though  I  feel  myself  unworthy,  I  tiwt 
I  shall  never  be  ungratefuL  You  hare  indatd 
done  much  towards  raising  my  Tiewi  rf 
human  nature.  I  am  tired  of  the  world»biit^I 
thank  Heaven,  there  is  at  least  one  man  liffaf 
who  could  redeem  my  opinion  of  it,  and 
perhaps  it  is  my  own  fault  that  I  know  nut 
another. 

^^  How  shall  I  write  of  that  which  parchsi 
my  vitals  to  think  of?  How  shall  I  explain  tft 
living  ear  that  which  I  cannot  think  of  even  in 
my  solitary  despair  ?  But  it  is  due  to  you  tkifc 
I  should  do  so;  and  when  a  life  of  sin  and  misacf 
draws  to  that  wretched  end  whose  approackl 
long  for,  I  shall  at  least  have  this  consolitkait 
that  I  have  not  been  the  curse  to  one  audi  ai 
you  are  which  I  must  now  appear. 

"  If  that  which  I  have  heard  be  true-nf 
Margaret  could  indeed  once  blindly  prefer  t 
wretched  being  like  myself  to  a  man  of  bkme- 
le8s»  nay  of  exalted,  character,  such  as  youii»  v 
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kad  oaoe^  with  girliah  ftncy,  imagined  the  pas- 
donate  adoration^  wldcli  seemed  the  very  life 
ef  ny  soul,  to  be  devoted  to  her^  she  most  ere 
aow  kaTe  recognised  her  error,  and>  with  tears 
of  sorrowfol  regret,  lament  the  transient  in£i^ 
tuation  which  could  mdnce  her  to  slight  an 
afbction  of  which  the  proudest  of  her  sex  most 
Iteproader  stOL 

'^  God  grant  that  these  regrets  may  be  cheered 
hy  brighter  hopes  1  God  grant  that  yon  may 
receive^  in  the  undivided  love  of  that  sweet  and 
innocent  heart,  the  reward  of  eo  much  high  and 
honourable  worth! 

''I  think  that  my  seared  and  withered  exist- 
once  might  still  be  enlivened  by  one  ray  of 
Ottjoyment  did  I  hear  of  your  happiness,  al- 
-  dsoogh  I  am  now  a  hopeless  wanderer  on  the 
of  the  earth,  without  one  being  whom  I 
to  love.  She  who  was  the  sun  of  my  Ufe 
— the  spring  and  centre  of  my  now  blighted 
hopes — she  whom  I  loved  with  all  the  passion- 
ate ardour  of  which  man  is  capable,  is  the  wife 
of  another.— •!  have  seen  her  as  such — ^but,  oh ! 
hfofw  changed  I    I   could  not  speak  to  her — 

o2 
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maddened  with  tlie  sight ;  and  when  i 
y  delirium  I  raved  of  that  which  I  dared  not— I 

9  too  proud — to  bteathc  in  moments  of  sel/- 
pos^ssion,  the  voice  of  a  demon  whispered  id 
my  car — '  She  loved  me  also.' — Can  it  indewl 
be  ?^I  cannot  write  of  this. 

"  May  Heaven's  best  blessing  descend  upon 
you,  if  the  prayer  of  such  a  being  as  mywlf 
do  not  rather  bring  a  curse  than  a  blesiing. 
Tou  are  worthy  of  purer,  holier  prayers  Uw» 
mine  :  may  they  he  heard ! 

■ '  Yours  gratefully  and  i 
"  J.  Hamu.tok.'^ 

The  tumult  of  feelii^  which  thia 
excited  scarcely  enabled  GObert  for 
momoDts  to  realise  the  nature  of  his  present 
situation.  I'nder  the  influence  of  strong  exdte- 
ment,  how  does  fancy  observe,  with  her  mul- 
tiplied images,  those  reahdes  which  but  a& 
instant  before  stood  before  the  mind  with 
almost  tangible  perspicuity !  A  Rood  of  dchnotu 
hopes  rushed  before  him,  as  be  now  rememheicd 
what  Hamilton  had  seemed  once  before  duUy 


J  (<.., 


to  intimate,  but  iriiicli  he  bad  then  re!£rarded  as 
tbe  JTifirfnation  of  bis  own  wishes.  He  bad 
then,  been  deoeived,  Snsan  bad  been — alas! 
stin  was — tbe  object  of  this  unfortimate  man's 
passion ;  and  she  who  bad.  with  her  own  fips« 
confessed  to  him  her  attachment  to  another. 
loYed  without  return ! 

She,  for  whom  he  would  have  given  bis  life, 
for  the  sake  of  whose  wished-for  happiness  he 
would  have  sacrificed  all  he  had,  whose  gentle 
compassion  he  would  not  even  claim,  lest  it 
should  cast  a  shade  over  that  path  he  wished  to' 
be  so  bright,  was  as  wretched  as  himself!  In  the 
thought  of  that  tenderest  of  sympathies  he 
indulged  for  a  moment.  He  felt  relief  in  the 
tears  which  her  sorrow  brought  to  his  eyes,  and 
then,  with  a  bitterness  which  he  had  long  trusted 
be  should  never  feel  again,  his  mind  reverted 
to  the  fate  of  which  he  had  wove  the  tissue 
for  himself;  and  he  almost  resolved  to  disclose 
what  now  remained  to  be  told  to  Caroline,  and 
absolve  himself  from  an  engagement  which  he 
could  not  fuML 

But  better  thoughts  succeeded,  and  with  the 
return  of  sober  reflection  his  mind  assumed  a 
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calmer  tone.  He  remembered  too  dut  teinl 
promised  to  return  £xr  lier  to  the  oottagey  tn 
the  time  was  long  pist  He  ms  prepaiiBg  tft 
leave  tlie  room  where  he  had  been  aeafced,  iviwa 
the  door  opened,  and  Caroline  entered.  Her 
&ce  was  flushed  nnwontodly^  and,  as  if  acuoelf 
able  to  breathe  the  words,  she  hastily  wliis|ieit^ 
''What  has  happened*  Gilbert? — youareilir 
then  tears  came  to  her  relief,  and  she  sank  into 
his  arms. 

At  that  sight  Evelyn  felt  his  emotion  to  be 
almost  as  powerful  as  her  own.  How  could  he 
bear  to  wound  so  tender,  so  devoted  a  heart » 
hers  ?  It  was  impossible,  and  he  resolved  tint, 
come  what  might  of  his  determinatioii,  he 
shoidd  conceal  everything  from  her  iriud 
could  for  a  moment  disturb  her  i>eace  of  mind, 
and  devote  himself  entirely  to  secure  her  fatve 
happiness. 

He  told  her  that  the  misfortunes  of  an  oU 
firiend  of  his,  the  accounts  of  which  he  had  JM 
received,  had  much  troubled  him,  but  that  it 
was  now  past ;  and,  blaming  the  rashness  of  the 
good   woman  of   the    house,   who  had  ibis 


dttBUDd    her    by   •-^i— pt^miny    YuEI    ly  *'.v»«^'*fc  ^ 

diat  mniBmit,  he  placed  her  arm  within  his,  and 
walked  homewards.    The  smik  aoon  returned 


to  her  cheeky  and,  though  she  oAen  cast  an  in- 
qiimring  eye  to  his  fxmntenanoe,  where  she  traced 
aigns  of  past  emotion,  yet  he  succeeded  fi» 
die  time  in  silencing  any  latent  fi»r  of  more 
painfol  occasion  for  it  than  that  which  he  had 
explained,  and  she  was  again  the  ha^^nest  of 
the  happy. 

It  was  not  in  vain  that  Evelyn  sought  in  his 
solitary  hours  that  calmness  which  is  necessary 
to  survey  and  appreciate  the  worth  of  human 
purposes.  He  sought,  and  found  it,  in  the 
exercise  of  duty,  aided  by  religious  principle, 
and,  if  difficulty  attended  his  determination,  he 
knew  that  at  least  he  was  guided  by  honest  and 
honourable  intentions. 

On  the  day  which  preceded  that  of  his 
projected  marriage,  the  villagers  had  made  a 
rural  feast  beneath  the  shade  of  a  neigh- 
bouring wood,  which  skirted  the  banks  of  the 
stream  that  flowed  through  that  smiling 
cofuntry.    Mr.  Somerville  and  Lord  Ormiston 
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with  hit  bride,  had  promised  to  prends, 
in  a  small  boat,  decorated  with  flowers  whkk 
these  kind-hearted  and  simple  people  iai 
gathered  from  their  gardens,  they  were  rowed 
to  the  spot  destined  for  the  rural  feast,  what 
the  village  children  were  assembled,  eidi 
holding  a  wreath  of  flowers,  and  singing  tkeie 
simple  words  to  a  tune  which  Caroline  hd 
taught  them : — 

"  Our  morning  prayer  to  Heaven  is  flown. 

To  which  you  point  the  way ; 
To  calL  a  special  bleHing  down 
Upon  your  nuptial  day. — 

And  still  to  both  may  years  be  crown*d 

With  undivided  bliss, 
And  every  future  day  be  found 

As  rich  in  joy  as  this!'* 

Beneath  a  wide-spreading  beech  was  laid  the 
simple  repast  which  these  kind  and  loying 
people  had  provided  for  their  dear  pastor  and 
his  beloved  children.  ITiere  was  something 
inexpressibly  touching  in  the  effect  of  kindness 
thus  artlessly  exhibited,  and  Evelyn  felt 
the  tear  steal  to  his  eye,  as  the  children! 
voices  ceased,    and  that  of   Mr.  SomemHej 


tnauuKNiB  Willi  cniolion. spoke  the  ♦^^^  whkli 
naUber  Cnolme's  nor  bis  ofwn  woqM  penait 
them  Id  otter. 

It  WW  late  in  tlie  erening  befcre  the  pvtr 
■epMrted ;  Cntdme  had  a  word  of  kindness  for 
every  one,  and  many  a  kind  wish  to  hear  from 
die  lips  of  young  and  old :  and  then,  amid  die 
llMmts  of  the  happy  children,  and  the  less  lond, 
but  not  less  heartr,  exclamations  of  the  more 
adTanced  in  years,  they  were  again  conducted 
to  the  boat  on  their  return  home. 

"  Surely  you  are  cold,  my  love,**  said  Mr. 
Somerville,  as  Caroline  vainly  endeavoured  to 
repress  a  cough,  which  every  moment  increased 
as  the  dews  of  evening  began  thickly  to  falL 
Evelyn  drew  a  shawl  about  her,  and  begged  the 
boatman  to  row  £Eister. 

Oh !  it  is  nothing,"  said  Caroline,  smiling, 

only  a  little  irritation  in  my  throat,  that  is 


all.** 


But  the  anxiety  of  her  companions  increased 
at  jBvery  moment,  and  when  Evelyn  saw  the 
hectic  hue  becoming  at  every  moment  deeper, 
and  thai,  spite  of  her  endeavours,  her  cough 

o  5 
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pontinued  more  and  more  distreasmgly  noknt, 
he  forgot  all,  save  the  earnest  dedre  to  see  kr 
once  more  at  home,  and  as  well  as  she  had  bees 
for  some  time  previous. 

With  difficidty  she  walked  £rom  the  irrei^i 
brink  to  the  house,  and  immediately  retired  to 
bed,  but  not  to  rest. 

In  a  violent  fit  of  coughing  she  broke  a  blood* 
vessel,  and  for  some  time  lay  as  one  slresdj 
dead.  The  doctor  had  been  instantly  sent  ibr, 
and  after  the  application  of  various  remediei 
she  wajB  pronounced  out  of  danger  for  the  pre- 
sent, but  the  most  perfect  quiet  was  recom- 
mended ;  and  instead  of  that  ceremony  to  whidi 
she  had  looked  forward  with  so  much  joy  on 
the  morrow,  which  was  to  unite  her  for  life  to 
the  man  she  loved,  she  lay  almost  lifeless  on  ber 
couch,  unable  to  speak;  but  pressed  silently 
the  hands  of  Evelyn  and  her  father,  who 
watched  unceasingly  beside  her. 

Those  only  who  have  ministered  to  the  sick 
and  dying  can  be  aware  of  the  influence  Aey 
possess  to  soothe  and  support  the  departing  sooL 
Pride  can  find  no  resting-place  in  the  mind  of 
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who  beholds  the  ravages  of  sickness  on 
Ihat  nature  of  which  he  is  alike  partaker; 
and  while  the  eye  watches  the  sinking  of  life 
itself^  beneath  that  overwhelming  hand  which 
will  so  soon  level  all  distinctions  of  intelleotoal 
capacity  or  of  outward  beauty^  the  heart  can 
■lone  speak.  At  the  sight  of  a  youthful  being 
withering  in  its  hour  x)f  prime^  and  compelled 
to  abandon  every  earthly  joy^  when  they  have 
■oarcely  awoke  into  existence^  what  lessons  are 
tanght  then  of  the  vanity  of  all  earthly  pos- 
sessions^ and  what  heartfelt  prayers^  such  as 
were  never  prayed  before,  are  offered  up  then 
to  Heaven! 

Poor  Evelyn  found  it  no  easy  task  to  control 
the  emotion  which  the  sight  of  a  father's  agony 
occasioned  in  a  heart  like  his ;  and  whenever 
he  felt  himself  released  from  attending  the  de- 
dining  hours  of  Caroline,  it  was  only  to  partake 
more  largely  of  painful  sympathy  in  witnessing 
the  struggle  in  that  good  old  man's  heart  be- 
tween a  sense  of  resignation  to  Divine  appoint- 
ment and  the  convulsive  anguish  of  a  parent's 
wietchedness. 
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The  trial,  however,  though  severe,  mi 
not  destined  to  be  of  long  dmadon ;  and  a 
little  more  than  a  week  from  the  day  of  her 
illness  she  breathed  her  last  in  the  arms  of  hex 
fiolier. 

The  fiiith,  which  had  guided  the  short  bttt 
tranquil  current  of  her  earthly  life,  brighteafld 
more  at  its  early  close ;  and  expressing,  in  dv 
weak  but  clearly  spoken  accents  of  her  dyiif 
voice^  the  brightness  of  her  anticipations,  vA 
recommending  the  care  of  her  beloved  &ther  to 
one  as  dear,  her  innocent  soul  departed. 

It  were  in  vain  to  paint  the  agony  which 
rent  the  heart  of  poor  Mr.  Somcrville.  Hic 
loss  he  had  sustained  might  be  surmised  IqF 
the  universal  sympathy  of  grief  which  wu 
witnessed  in  all  around^  and,  above  all,  in 
the  constant  though  silent  attendance  of  hii 
dear  young  friend,  who  would  not  leave  him, 
and  whose  disinterested  and  tender  nature  fergot 
for  a  while  every  selfish  consideration,  andlitcd 
but  for  the  consolation  of  others.  The  image 
of  his  former  affection  seemed  for  the  time  to 
fitde  entirely  from  his  view,  and  he  often  felt 
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wiUing  to  depart  to  those  realmfi  whither  he 
had  watched  the  departure  of  one  so  young — 
so  lately  full  of  hope  and  happiness. 

There  are  few,  indeed,  so  hardened  as  to 
resist  entirely  the  influence  which  such  solemn 
and  melancholy  scenes  inspire,  and  who  do  not, 
when  they  are  still  recent,  so  feel  the  value- 
lessness  of  mere  earthly  enjoyment  as  to  be 
willing  to  resign  it  for  more  permanent  bliss. 
In  after  years,  when  the  world  once  more  re- 
gains its  ascendency,  and  when,  with  all  the 
vigour  of  its  returning  interests,  we  feel  pro- 
portionately rebellious  against  its  disappoint- 
ments, how  do  we  recognise  the  ignorance  and 
deceitfulness  of  our  own  hearts,  and  sigh  for 
those  feelings  of  resignation  with  which  we  had 
once  been,  or  imagined  ourselves  to  be,  so  fami- 
liar and  so  secure ! 

.  There  was  something  inexpressibly  touching 
to  Evelyn,  when,  on  the  first  Sabbath  after  the 
funeral  of  his  only  child,  Mr.  Somerville  re- 
paired  as  usual  to  the  pulpit  of  his  quiet 
church.    He  ascended  it  with  a  slow  but  firm 
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step^  and,  burying  his  face  in  his  hands,  »- 
mained  some  time  in  prayer.    The  congregaML 
had  assembled  earlier  than  the  usual  hoor,  aad 
the  slightest  movement  would  have  been  htard 
in  the  universal  stillness  that  pervaded  the  oon- 
gr^adon^when  the  derk,  with  tremulous  voios, 
gave  out  the  Morning  Hymn.     It  was  then  that 
those  sweet  strains  were  missed  which  a  ftther's 
ear  most  loved  to  listen  to,  and   through  the 
broken  voices  of  the  children  might  be  heard 
the  stifled  sob,  whilst  those  more  able  to  repres 
their  feelings  dared  not  trust  themselves  to  join 
in  the  holy  strain. 

Surely,  if  ever  true  repentance  and  virtaow 
purposes  of  amendment  be  formed  in  the  hoar 
of  deep  and  tender  sorrow,  there  were  sudi  to 
be  found  that  day  in  the  hearts  of  many  who 
listened  to  the  friendly  exhortations  of  one  re- 
garded as  a  parent,  and  who  wept  with  him  for 
her  who  spoke,  as  from  the  grave,  to  follow  in 
her  steps. 

Had  Margaret  loved  the  amiable  being  who 
once  lived  but  for  her  afl!ection,  as  he  had  loyed 
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lier,  she  could  not  have  been  displeased  that  on 
that  day  Caroline's  image  was  reflected  in  his 
heart. 

It  was  not  till  some  weeks  had  elapsed  since 
the  death  of  his  intended  bride  that  Evelyn 
Iband  leisure  or  inclination  to  write  the  intelli- 
gence of  this  event  to  his  £riend  General  Falk- 
Imd.  He  could  scarcely  define  lus  unwilling- 
ness  to  do  so^  but  so  it  was ;  and  when  he  de- 
spatched the  letter  which  contained  the  sad 
tidings,  he  remembered  that  it  was  the  first  time 
he  had  written  without  expressing  one  word  of 
remembrance  or  of  inquiry  to  her  of  whom  he 
had  hitherto  ever  spoken  with  that  interest 
irhich  she  could  not  but  inspire^  and  which  he 
had  lately  forced  himself  to  express  as  freely, 
and  with  as  little  seeming  constraint  of  manner, 
as  he  trusted  he  might  one  day  entirely  feel. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


**  Quel  trouble ! 
Quels  trancports ! 
Je  fuu  aupr&  de  toi." 


La  Vestaie- 


When  Susan,  by  the  advice  of  her  physidans, 
left  the  Ch&teau  de  Montmorenci  on  her  wav  to 
the  more  genial  climate  of  Italy,  the  autumnal 
season  was  already  yielding  to  the  chilly 
advance  of  winter,  and,  though  little  able  for 
the  fatigue  of  so  long  a  journey,  she  felt  as 
if  this  project  were  the  only  one  which  could 
rescue  her  from  the  complaint  which  aheady 
threatened  to  settle  on  her  lungs.  Every  one 
is  aware  of  the  fatal  effects  of  mental  disquie- 
tude to  one  whose  constitution  is  consumptive 
and  Susan,  though  silent   on  this  subject  to- 


s  ber  faaabaiul,  knew  ^Mogk  ^  Ae  ■ 


Btokwp 


w  devDlred  oa  ber,  to  aukw 

id  in   peace,  in  tmda  to  pnaote  tfce 

'»  taak  WW  indeed  ooe  of  diCealty.     F«r 

HnpaaioD  whom  La>d  de  T^my  bid  we- 

A  for  their  jonmej  ww  oae  wboa  tfaa  esild 

'  regard  with  dotdiC  m  aa  im 

1  wicked  woinaii.     Serenl  &cU   i 
c  conduct  of  this  penon  had  rca<rbed  her  ears 

n  quarters  which  she  could  not  hesitate  in 

;  credit    to,   and  were  seconded    bv   the 

i  obserration  which  a  d:uly  intercoorae  of 

months    had  enabled  her  to   make,  not 

tout  a  d^ee  of  pain  which  tho«e  onlr  caa 

;  who  know  how  grieToos  it  is  U>  a 

lerouB  mind  to  judge  unfavoorably  of  others, 

I  which,  in  that  of  Susan,  was  increased  by 

e  conviction  that  the  baneful  energies  of  evil 

:  placed  in  the  hands  of  one  who  had  alike 

t  dtill  and  talent  to  exert  them  to  the  prejudice 

I  (rf  hitn  whose  interests  were  so  closely  inter- 

L  woven  with  her  own  as  those  of  a  husband. 
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it «.  b*v  ill  can  aaj  wo 
icyvd  tkc  penon  Bsited  to  benelf  bv  Uieae  tia 
faes^BC  a  1"^  I"  ^^  iBsidioQS  mstdiiiiUMittirf 
■MtlHr,  cna  ikoagb  nesQier  pmiciple  noritfec- 
tint  Mlmlg  ha  awn  eoDilQCt  towiu^  ha  hof 
hnd.  Iaikae,lbe  distike  nujbe  •ttntiuhd 
t>  ds  c^iUaed  cfiecte  of  pride  and  JMloaqr 
— Aaic  d^MB*  vkiclk  mbabit  even  thr  gtatlnt 
«f«Q^iHktad;  bat  in  dtone  irito  ore  actiaMi 
Vf  U^fca  prinoples,  the  r^ard  and  tbe  leQBDt 

EAbSe;  wbidi  ao  aolraui  a  tie  laTolre  < 
'«fe  swake  a  dtead,  irhich  may  veil  be  d 
«  bolr dicad,  of  seeiiig  diebeh^wbo  ba*fl 
drrobon  of  beazt  and  life  to  one  e 
^  deriovs  paAs  of  nrot,  and  d 
tntfh  and  vittne,  by  one  c^  Iter  own  fi«x.  - 
Soch  a  dmd  did  Stisan  dailj  experieHC 
^ou^  she  Mt  a  secret  consciousness  thsl  ibe 
heatt  of  LonI  de  Tncejr  was  all  ihe  wbik  in 
ber  own  keeping,  nor  could  she  rr&iuii  &(■ 
Maming  henelf  »s  the  ordinal  cause  of  bo 
erery  anxiet^r,  by  ha%-ing  so  far  departed  frm 
nonl  rectitude  as  to  gtre  ber  hand  to  one  wlma 
die  did  not  love  as  a  wifb  ahould  lore 
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internal  self-reproach^  which  mingled 
with  every  regret  she  experienced,  while  behold- 
iaig  the  degree  of  influence  which  the  Comtesse 
de  Rambooillet  exerted  over  her  husband,  lent 
fresh  vigour  to  her  resolutions  to  give  him>  at 
no  outward  cause  of  oflfence,  either  by  her 
or  conduct  She  continued,  in  spite  of 
bodily  weakness,  which  often  rendered  each 
Biental  effort  more  painful,  to  conceal  the  jea^ 
Icnuy  which  might  have  irritated  or  provoked 
kim.  She  made  her  husband  ever  her  first  and 
•ok  object,  and  conducted  herself  towards  the 
Ginntesse  de  Bambouillet  with  gentleness  and 
perfect  courtesy,  though  with  that  reserve 
which  could  not  compromise  that  sense  of  her 
disapprobation  of  that  person  which  she  wished 
not  to  conceal. 

But  who  does  not  know  the  difficulty  of 
acting  a  part,  even  though  that  part  should 
unfeld  the  £urest  testimony  of  high  and  honest 
principle,  when  the  affections  travel  not  in 
unison  with  those  who  cannot  enact  it  ?  It  is 
a  sad  trial  to  one  whose  life  is  but  the  history 
of  the  heart;  and  where  a  woman  is  unfortunate 
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enough  to  have  embarked  her  happiness  with- 
out the  breath  of  love  to  swell  the  sail,  die 
needs  more  than  an  ordinary  portion  of  higlia 
aid  to  steer  her  course  to  safety  and  con- 
tentment. 

But  Susan  did  possess  such  aid,  and  though 
she  could  not  repress  the  sigh  while  journeying 
through  lands  which  nature  and  art  alike  coab 
bined  to  beautify,  and  while  entering  on  tint 
classic  ground  which  she  would  have  so  enjoyed 
to  explore  under  more  pleasing  circumstaDces» 
she  deeply  lamented  the  unknown  infatuation 
which  misled  her  husband  in  having  consented 
to  impair  the  happiness  of  both  by  adding  to 
their  society  that  of  a  person  whose  talents 
were  never  employed  in  the  appreciation  of  the 
Creator's  works,  or  of  man's  noblest  endow- 
ments, but  engaged  in  the  mean  science  of 
intrigue  and  selfishness,  which  became  daily 
more  and  more  her  aversion  and  contempt 

The  mind  of  Lord  de  Tracey  was  one  of 
much  real  refinement,  and  whenever  the  scenes 
through  which  they  passed  on  entering  the 
confines  of  Italy  gave  occasion  for  the  exhihi- 
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tion  of  his  loye  and  appreciation  of  the  sublime 
and  beautiful^  Susan  could  not  withhold  her 
admiration  of  that  enriched  memory  and  vivid 
imagination  which  so  enhance  the  pleasure 
of  those  who  are  companions  in  travelling 
through  this  interesting  and  classic  coimtry. 
She  wondered  how  one  so  apparendy  formed 
for  all  that  was  dignified  and  ennobling  to  the 
enjoyment  of  such  a  mind  could  partake  so 
largely  of  a  degrading  pursuit  which  was  inva- 
riably followed  in  company  with  the  Comtesse 
de  Rambouillet,  when  they  tarried  for  a  few 
days  at  any  of  those  larger  towns  which  arrest 
^e  traveller  on  his  way  southward^  and  she 
remembered,  with  an  anguish  which  the  me- 
mory of  Hamilton  seldom  failed  to  create,  that 
ihe  same  vices  which  wasted  his  fortunes  and 
embittered  his  prospects  were  those  also  of 
her  wedded  husband. 

At  Milan,  Parma,  Piacenza,  Bologna,  scenes 
occurred  to  convince  her,  more  firmly  than  ever, 
that  the  hold  which  the  Comtesse  possessed  over 
his  mind  was  wholly  foimded  on  his  unfortu- 
nate passion  for  the  gaming-table.     Not  among 
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the  learned,  the  literary,  or  the  refined  of  then 
cities,  did  he  spend  those  hours  doling  vhifik 
she  was  left  to  mminate  alone  on  her  nckaHi 
and  sorrow.  The  companions  of  these  homiy 
when  they  did  appear  in  her  presence,  talked 
mysteriously  of  gains  and  losses  whidi  th^ 
proposed  returning  to  at  another  period,  ud 
gave  evidence,  by  the  pemidoiis  interest  wiiA 
they  took  in  past  occupations,  how  litde  was 
left  for  her  to  hope  for  the  future.  Still  did  At 
hope,  still  did  she  resolve,  by  gentle  and  ri^ 
tuous  constraint  to  reclaim  her  husband  Id 
think  and  to  feel  as  she  was  persuaded  he 
would  do  in  time ;  and,  putting  her  trust  inHs 
whose  will  can  alone  be  heard  in  the  still  smaM 
voice  which  he  bestows  on  the  inward  monitiVi 
she  continued  her  journey,  constant  in  pnipoie, 
though  sad  in  hearty  towards  the  romantk 
Vale  of  Amo. 

The  day  wore  on  which  found  the  travelki* 
still  among  the  alternately  wild  and  savaga 
rock's  aiid  smiling  villages  and  pastures  of  tint 
chain  of  the  Apennines  through  which  the  load 
winds  ere  the  eye  beholds  la  beUa  Fireage  (A 
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• 

thicr  pbiiif  and  Susan,  more  £itigaed  than  was 
liter  wont,  entreated  her  husband  ta  stop  for 
lltfit.  evening  at  the  little  hamlet,  if  such  two 
lieaolate^looking  houses  may  be  so  termed,  which 
hman  the  name  of  Corigliago,  and  where  it  was 
intended  merely  to  change  horses. 
h-^TheComtesse  afiected  a  compassionate  inter- 
in  her  weak  situation,  and  joined  her  en- 
to  those  of  Lady  de  Tracey,  to  which 
husband  had  objected,  although  she  said 
Forsyth  was  in  the  hands  of  eyery  traveller,  and 
die  suspected  that  the  interior  of  that  unsightly 
^bvelling  would  combine  with  its  exterior  in 
proving  how  truly  it  was  fit  for  nothing  but 
tfie  abode  of  wretched  Yethurini  travelleips,  who 
Imew  nothing  of  the  murderous  associations 
flf  that  dreary  place.  In  fact,  Susan  herself, 
tbough  less  timorous  than  the  bold-looking 
vfoman  who  spoke,  half  shuddered  as  the  recol- 
lacdon  of  that  tale  of  crime  and  murder  recur- 
ved to  her  memory ;  and  she  acknowledged  that 

I 

tlui  present  appearance  of  the  wretched  hotel 
paoflused  little  of  comfortable  accommodation. 
ff  JSce,  however,"  said  she,  *'  some  have  ven- 
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tured  to  take  up  their  abode  here  for  the  night; 
for  there  is  a  Vethica,  with  its  sleepy-looldiig 
Jehu  beside  it,  and  a  caterche,  which  bears  t 
somewhat  more  respectable  appearance." 

So  saying.  Lord  de  Tracey,  who  had  been 
inquiring  as  to  the  number  of  vacant  apart- 
ments, handed  her  and  the  Comtesse  from  tbe 
carriage,  and  they  proceeded  up  a  rickety 
staircase  to  a  long  passage,  the  walls  of  which 
opened  into  a  number  of  sleeping  apartments, 
not  remarkable  for  their  cleanliness  or  commo- 
diousness,  but  in  which  Susan  was  glad  to  find 
a  momentary  repose  from  the  rumbling  of  the 
carriage,  and  the  still  more  unpleasant  sound  of 
the  Conitesse's  endless  b' thill  age. 

The  long  corridor,  which  was  only  defended 
from  the  sliarp  air  of  the  mountains  by  a  some- 
what dilapidated  roof  and  an  open  wooden 
balustrade,  was  the  only  part  of  the  inn  which 
was  not  occupied  by  beds,  and  that  therefore 
usually  assigned  as  the  eating-place  for  travel- 
lers. A  long  table  was  spread  with  plates, 
knives,  and  forks,  for  an  apparently  large  num- 
ber  of  lodgers ;    and   Lord    de  Tracey  gave 
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orders  for  tkree  additional  covers  being  hiiy 
wfaBst  he  wandered  out  on  tbe  hill,  jHreferring 
the  cold  air  of  evening  to  the  damp  tmpleafiant 
Tiponrs  which  met  the  senses  within.  Dark- 
aeos  had  set  in  before  dinnerwas  served ;  for,  in 
Italy,  almost  the  first  observation  which  the 
traareller  makes  is  the  absence  of  that  indefinile 
l^ht  which  in  colder  regions  has  so  many 
duvms  in  its  lengthened  and  gradual  approach, 
and  which  so  many  enjoy  as  the  interval  of  rest 
from  iaboicr  of  thought  or  action.  Here  iAne 
lover  may  pass  abruptly  frwn.  his  day-dreams, 
whether  of  hope  or  of  despair,  to  the  sudden 
transition  of  death-lUie  darkness,  or  sublime 
moonlight.  Here  the  labourer,  if  there  be  any 
such  in  that  land  of  idleness,  may  sink  at  once 
islo  the  sweet  sleep  of  the  labouring  man ;  or 
Ikey  who  love  the  hour  of  pleasure  and  of  dis- 
sipation, which  revels  most  at  night,  may  seek 
it  as  freely  at  evening  as  at  the  midnight  hour : 
and  here,  while  the  northern  foreigner  repairs  to 
hb  customary  meal  of  dinner,  at  seven,  as  by 
his  own  fire-side — ^for  the  English  customs  are 
l&e  those  of  the  Modes  and  Persians,  imchange- 
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able — he  will  sit  down  with  foreigners  to  tlinr 
cena,  or  supper,  by  other  light  than  that  winch 
heaven  affords. 

The  party  at  the  little  inn  were  assemUed 
when   Lord  and  Lady   de  Tracey  to<^  their 
places  beneath  the  sombre  influence  of  a  soli- 
tary iron  lamp,  suspended  in  the  ^middle  of  the 
corridor,  at  the  table  spread  for  all  beneath  lis 
roof.     There  were  Florentine  merchants,  with 
their  nightcaps   and   their  cigars    temporarily 
laid  aside,  while  they  commenced  the  important 
business  of  the  evening.     There  sat  a  fat  Emr- 
lishman,   with  his   wife   and  daughter,  newly 
arrived   from   a    Kensington    boarding-school 
with  all  the  prejudices  that  could  not  so  soon 
be  laid  aside,  grumbUug  at  the  slow  pace  of  the 
Vetturina  horses,  and  the  filthy  accommodation 
of  an  Italian  inn.     There  sat  a  German  painter, 
-with   his   plaited    tunic    and    his    picturesqne 
furred  cap,  looking   like  some  of   Vandyke's 
mysterious  portraits  in  the  shadowy  light ;  and 
there — ^but  there,   for   it  was   opposite  to  the 
place  where  Susan  had  seated  herself  on  enter- 
ing— there  alone  she   did  not  cast   her   eyes. 
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The  peiaon  who  cat  opposite  to  her  was  enve- 
loped in  a  dark  travelling  cloak»  for  the  even- 
11^  was  oold^  and  leaned  back  on  the  chair 
which  supported  him,  as  if  unconscious  of  what 
was  passing.  She  saw  the  outline  of  a  human 
igure,  but  no  more^  and  was  occupied  in  de- 
dLining  the  polite  offers  of  an  Italian  gentleman, 
by  whom  she  had  seated  herself^  to  partake  of 
aome  crude  Bologna  sausages  with  which  he 
was  regaling  himself^  the  smell  of  which,  sea- 
soned as  they  were  by  a  profusion  of  garlic, 
tended  in  no  ways  to  promote  appetite  impaired 
by  illness  and  fsUigue. 

The  light  which  the  only  lamp  emitted 
was  so  &int  that  it  was  some  time  ere  she 
oonld  discern  the  countenances  of  those  around 
her ;  and,  as  she  did  so  gradually,  her  attention 
was  suddenly  transfixed  as  her  eyes  rested  on 

llie  tB^oe  and  form  of yes — she  could  not 

be  mistaken — of  Hamilton.  In  a  moment  she 
retracted  everything  she  had  said,  accepted  the 
offer  of  her  companion,  and  then>  while  half 
a  dosen  plates  crowded  before  her,  as  sud- 
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before  her.  and  she  dreaded,  she  knew  not  why, 
to  look  again.  What  could  such  sudden,  such 
uncontrollable  emotion  on  the  part  of  Hamilton 
intend .' — She  knew  but  the  hiatoiy  of  her  own 
heart,  and  felt  guilty.— What  i  Had  she  not 
then  yet  awoke  from  the  dream  of  her  early 
yeara  ? — What  could  those  hopes  and  fears  and 
expectations  regarding  him  who  sat  beside  her 

her  husband  mean  ? — Why  the  growing  ten- 
derness which  she  had  experienced  in  moments 
of  kindness  which  he  had  bestowed  on  her. 
when  she  had  remarked  with  a  pleasure  she 
coold  not  mistake  the  high  endowments  of  his 
mind,  the  beauty  of  his  countenance,  the  real 
goodness  of  his  heart  ? — Why  did  she  so  fear  the 
influence  of  another  over  his  mind.' 

Was  she  not  equally — not  more — culpable  to 
feel  so  much  emotion  at  sight  of  one  once  be- 
loved, but  of  whom  she  was  resolTed  only  to 
think  as  the  fiituio  husband  of  her  sister  ? 
Sorely  it  could  only  be  the  recollection  of  that 
sister,  from  whom  he  was  so  far  severed,  and 
from  whom  he  was  divided  by  the  imprudence 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Ccrtuolj  yittae  u  like  pnciinitodaun.in»(l  Tnin"'  ")>«v 
r  an  iouiucd  or  cnubnL" 

LnuD  BicoH. 

The  tumult  of  thought  n-hich  Hamilton's  sud- 
den and  unexpected  appearance  had  created  in 
'Hic  mind  of  Susan  would  not  have  been  of  long 
duration  but  for  the  cfiect  which  slic  observed 
icr  disconcerted  appearance  had  on  her  hus- 
Itand.  Accustoming  herself,  as  she  had  done 
r  BO  lon^  a  time,  and  witli  so  much  steadiness 
f  purpoHO,  to  relinquish  every  past  regret,  and 
to  regard  her  former  attachment  as  a  senseless 
>,  she  might  have  met  again  the  glance 
VOL,  ui.  a 
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otiirrs  iilso  had  more  claims  on  the  favourabU- 
notirc  of  Susan  than  himself;  she  now  rejoiced 
to  find  ihe  object  present,  whom  ehe  could 
|)oint  ou(  as  having  really  some  ])uffer  lo  alter 
that  cotnpoBure,  and  lo  impair  that  dignity  of 
Vanner  which,  being  the  result  of  virtue,  (he 
1  found  it  hitherto  utterly  impoasible  to  dis' 
turb,  so  as  to  give  weight  lo  her  wicked  hintit 
Mai  obserrationG. 

In  the  mean  time,  however,  she  overshot  her 
■ark  in  the  attempt ;  for.  when  Hamilton  had 
mllcpd  so  suddenly  from  the  apartment,  «hc 
fttrniKi,  Bs  if  alarmed,  lo  Susan,  offering  her  ■ 
WR>eMin^  bottle,  and  beg^ng  her  with  a  roiee 
•f  feigned  compassion  to  he  comjtoBed.  I^ij 
eTracey  at  once  discerned  her  intention,  and 
be  efibrt  lo  bo  so  became  easier.  She  thanked 
it  Coolesse  civilly,  said  she  was  quite  well. 
1  declined  her  oScr; — then  turning  to  her 
fcoaband.  she  said,  "  How  alrangely  our  old 
md  IwhsTPs!  but  we  inustforgive  him.  The 
>clion  of  his  unhappy  nluation.  w>th  re- 
3  my  8'BtcT,  must  plead  his  exmsc," 
I>ird  de  Tracer  cast  on  ber  a  momcnlary 
b2 
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smile,  tbe  meaning  of  which  she  couU  t 
read  ;  so  diiTcreat  had  bern  the  look  he  gite 
ber  a.  moment  since ; — but  with  the  comdoot- 
nessofheriDtcgrity. she  proceeded: — "PeAi^ 
wo  fihall  aeo  him  to-morrow,  and  bo  will  thni 
explain  himsflf."  "  I  hope  not,"  said  Lord  de 
Traccy  bitterly.  She  said  no  more,  and  tht 
dinner  proceeded. 

She  wished  the  repast  over,  foe  she  could  ill 
brook  the  whispers  vith  which  the  Contcae 
plied  her  husband's  car,  and  to  which  ht 
seemed  to  lend  attention  with  eager  uneauaes 
of  feehng.  When  the  dinner  was  concluded, 
and  Susan  found  herself  alone  with  her  fausbosd, 
she  could  not  repress  a  wish  to  come  to  mum 
explanation  on  a  subject,  ihe  cooccalBWOtflf 
which  sbc  felt  to  be  ibc  chief  barrier  to  llus 
mutual  confidence ;  but  he  was  eridenllj  un- 
willing to  enter  upon  it,  and,  after  eaiamg 
several  vain  attempts  to  renew  the  mb^ect.^ 
lay  down  to  sleep  with  a  heai-y  heart,  ni  < 
consciousness  that  she  had  become  tlic  prr*  ti 
a  wicked  and  designing  woman. 

Next  morning  the  delay,  occasioned  1>^  ^^ 
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absence  of  a  sufficient  number  of  post-horses, 
detained  Lord  do  Tracey  and  his  party  some 
hours  later  at  Boriglajo  than  he  had  intended. 
They  were  sitting  at  breakfast  in  the  same 
corridor  where  they  had  dined  the  preceding 
evening,  when  a  door  opened,  and  Hamilton 
advanced  towards  them.  His  face  was  flushed 
with  an  unnatural  effort  at  gaiety  as  he  spoke 
first  to  Susan. 

**  I  must  apologize  a  thousand  times  for  my 
extraordinary  brusqucrie  of  last  night,  but 
really  my  servant  had  so  exasperated  my  irri- 
table temper  with  his  folly,  that  I  was  afraid  to 
meet  old  friends  in  such  an  ill  humour.  How 
are  you?"  continued  he,  as  he  stretched  out  his 
hand  to  Lord  de  Tracey ;  "hope  you  did  not 
think  me  quite  mad — an  unsafe  person.  If  so, 
there  was  at  least  method  in  my  madness,  for 
I  restrained  myself,  whatever  you  may  think 
to  the  contrary.  Votre  scrviteur,  Madame  la 
Contesse,**  said  he,  bowing  with  ironical  respect 
to  the  Contesse  de  Rambouillct,  who  returned 
the  salutation  with  apparently  equal  dislike. 

In  a  few  moments  Hamilton  formed  one  of 
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the  party  at  the  breakfast-table,  and  the  con- 
versation becoming  general,  no  ignorant  spec- 
tator could  have  guessed  the  feelings  which 
agitated  the  several  members  of  it.  Fortunately 
for  Susan,  he  was  placed  beside  her,  so  that  she 
could  not  often  mark  the  emotion  which  worked 
on  his  countenance  when  his  eye  rested  upoD 
her ;  but  when  in  a  subdued  voice  he  ventured 
to  ask  her,  "  Have  you  heard  lately  finom  Ge- 
neral Falkland  ?"  the  first  words  addressed  ex- 
clusively to  her,  she  felt  her  colour  change,  and 
replied  incoherently  to  his  question.  Hamilton 
marked  her  confusion,  and,  forgetting  all  sate 
the  rapturous  hope  that  he  had  not  been,  that 
he  was  not  yet,  indifferent  to  her,  he  gazed  on 
her  with  an  expression  which  Susan  felt  though 
she  did  not  allow  herself  to  see  it,  and,  lifting 
her  eyes  towards  the  Contesse  in  the  silence 
that  ensued,  she  marked  the  malignant  glow  of 
triumph  which  passed  over  her  features,  while 
Lord  de  Tracy  rose  suddenly  from  table,  be- 
stowing no   gentle  reproach   on  the  dilatory 
ostler,  and  advising  Susan  to  repose  herself  in 
her  own  room,  or  she  would  be  worn  out  before 
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half  the  day  was  over.  Susan  instantly  obeyed 
tlie  advice^  and^  with  courteous  kindness^  and 
much  dignity  and  composure  of  manner,  she 
shook  hands  with  Hamilton,  wished  him  a 
prosperous  journey,  and  retired,  not  however 
till  she  heard  him  say,  *'I  shall  soon^  I  hop^^ 
have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  again,  for  I 
am  also  bound  to  Florence,  and  de  Tracey  tells 
me  he  proposes  being  some  time  there.** 

Oh,  how  earnestly  did  poor  Susan  wish  that 
such  had  not  been  his  intention !  how  earnestly 
did  she  wish  that  such  a  trial  might  not  be  re- 
newed— but  she  again  resolved  to  meet  it  with 
firmness,  and  trusted  to  be  guided  by  better 
strength  than  her  own  in  the  path  of  virtuous 
exertion,  she  resigned  herself  to  whatever  might 
occur  to  render  it  more  difficult  or  more  painful. 

It  was  evening  before  the  travellers  reached 
Schneiderfs  Hotel,  in  the  street  which  stretches 
its  long  and  varied  buildings  by  the  banks  of 
the  Amo.  The  weather  was  dull  and  cold, 
and  the  absence  of  Italy's  sunshine,  which  lends 
a  beauty  in  that  climate  to  the  meanest  objects 
of  nature,  bad  spread  a  gloom  over  that  fair 
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city,  which  occasioTied  feeling  of  disappoi^- 

ment  to  those  who  beheld  it. 

Is  this  the  stream  so  famed  in  song  ?  iJio 

^uean,  while  she  ^azed  on  the  dull  uid  yelkw 
Points  of  thu  Arno,  as  they  drove  to  the  Hotel ; 
'  is  this  the  city  denoted  by  Dante 


"UWliiB 


la  figlia  di  H 


She  expressed  her  disappointment  to  Lord  d> 
Tracej',  "Tou  will  think  otherwise  in  a  ft* 
days,'  said  he :  and  he  spoke  truly ;  next 
morning  a  brilliant  and  warm  sunshine  illu- 
mined every  object,  and  the  clear  blue  sky  of 
Italy  reflected  its  brightness  on  tlie  sinam 
lielow,  with  the  picturesque  forms  of  ibe  imgit 
arches  of  the  Pontc  dcllaTriniia  and  buildiog*. 
the  architecture  of  which  strikes  even  the  if* 
norant  eye  wiih  a  grace  peculiar  and  plcasng 
Groups  of  figures,  in  the  costume  of  the  n«i?h- 
bouring  peasantry,  pleased  her  by  ihoir  novelty 
if  not  by  their  beauty,  for  here  the  innovation) 
made  by  French  taate  had  long  since  aupphrl 
the  placcof  more  classical  adornment,  anditii 
only  the  very  young  and  bcautifiilof  the  frmalf 
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MX  who  fidl  to  appear  to  advantage  under  the 
oorering  of  a  man's  hat  sunnonnted  with  a 
plume  of  feathers,  although  the  bright  oma- 
laenta  of  their  necks  and  ears  redeem  some- 
llniig  of  the  masculine  figure  which  this  style 
of  headdress  presents. 

Boys  offering  for  sale  baskets  of  the  most 
delicious  flowers,  which  seemed  to  mock  the 
advance  of  winter,  conyeyed  to  her  mind  the 
UBpression  of  breathing  the  mild  air  which  she 
■ought  for  the  renovation  of  her  health,  and  the 
tinkling  sound  of  a  mandolin,  with  which  a 
voice  accompanied  a  favourite  air  of  Rossini, 
lent  to  her  imagination  a  pleasing  sense  of 
those  southern  luxuries  of  which  she  had  >.o 
often  dreamed  in  past  days,  and  longed  to 
enjoy ;  and  then,  with  that  querulous  curiosity 
with  which  the  heart  will  ask  itself  why  it  is 
not  happy,  she  wondered  she  was  not  so ; 
tlie  next  moment  wiser  thoughts  succeeded, 
and  convinced  that  neither  sight  nor  sound  of 
nature,  however  intoxicating  to  the  scnscs^could 
furnish  happiness  which  is  only  to  be  derived 
from  within,  she  resolved  not  to  seek  dependence 

h  b 
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upon  these,  therefore,  but  upon  more  unfil- 
ing resources,  and  with  a  grateful  and  confiding 
^irit  she  took  her  place  by  her  husband  at  the 
breakfast- table,  and  conversed  cheerfully,  while 
he  planned  some  excursion  of  pleasure  for  the 
day.     ''  You  will,  of  course,  go  to  the  Galkfj 
first,'*  said  he,  **  and  I  will  accompany  joa 
thither,  but  I  must,  after  that,  look  out  ibr  s 
house  for  you ;  it  will  be  impossible  to  stay  ia 
this  noisy  Hotel — ^jou  would  die  of  it."    Sottn 
assented,  but  she  knew  not  the  causeof  her  huf- 
band's  eagerness  to  remove  thence.   Hamiltoo 
inhabited  the  same  Hotel ;  and  his  jealoosj, 
which  the  Coniesse  had  fanned  into  a  flame, 
would  not  suffer  him  to  rest  one  moment  longer 
than  he  could  help  in  such  a  neighbourhood. 

For  some  days  after  their  arrival  at  Florence, 
the  current  of  Lady  de  Tracey's  life  glided 
smoothly  by.  In  company  with  her  husband 
she  visited  many  scenes  of  interest  and  beantj) 
and  cultivated  a  tase  naturally  alive  to  all  that 
was  sublime  in  nature  and  in  art,  by  gazing  on 
works  well  calculated  to  heighten  that  enjoy- 
ment— so   heavenly  in  its  essence,  so  purify- 
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ing  in  its  employment — that  of  admiring  the 
Creator  not  only  in  the  works  which  his  hands 
have  divinely  made^  but  those  which  he  has 
enabled  his  creatures  to  effect  in  the  gifted  hour 
of  inspiration.  There  are  many  who  derive 
little  benefit  from  beholding  these  wonders. 
The  cold  eye  of  criticism  may  dilate  on  defects, 
or  evince  their  superior  judgment  by  admiring 
the  mere  mechanical  process  through  which 
art  has  past  to  its  glorious  conclusions,  and  still 
remain  unmoved  by  the  sentiment  which  per- 
vades the  noblest  production  of  the  chisel  or 
the  pencil.  The  ignorant  and  unfeeling  will 
gaze  in  silent  wonder,  or  travel  by  the  richest 
specimens  of  genius,  in  the  company  of  equally 
dall  spirits,  turning  the  manners  and  customs 
of  foreigners  into  ridicule,  or  canvassing  the 
•candal  of  society,  merely  that  they  may  return 
home  to  boast  in  how  short  a  time  they  have 
made  the  grand  tour ;  and  it  is  not  seldom 
that  English  wives  of  this  description  return 
with  the  domestic  peace  of  their  houses  dis- 
turbed by  a  tone  of  false  excitement,  which  is 
all  their  minds  have  borrowed  from  a  sojourn 
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in  these  climates,  so  replete  with  subjects 
which  arc  calculated  to  improve  or  to  debase 
the  character,  according^  to  the  spirit  sra& 
which  they  are  received. 

English  husbands,  with  a  dislike  totheqniet 
monotony  of  their  former  lives,  but  tar  which 
they  may  read  their  distaste  in  the  altered  man- 
ners of  the  female  part  of  their  little  comnra- 
nity,  now  no  more  assiduous  in  preparing  lbs 
quiet  comforts  of  their  houses,  but:  anxiooslf 
longing  to  renew  their  acquaintance  with  pe^ 
sons  of    higher   rank,  or  more  g^y  pursuits, 
whom  they  have  met  in  foreign  cities ;  or  to 
turn  once    more    to   the  desultory  pleasures 
which  they  found  in  scenes  which  fewer  calh 
on  duty  enabled  them  to  pursue  abroad  without 
reproach.     There  is  much  danger  to  many  sn 
English  woman  in  the  style  of  life  in  which  most 
people  live  on  the  continent ;  but  to  those  who 
arc  armed  with  the  genuine,  the  well-grounded 
|)rinciplcs  of  religion,  which  enable  the  pos- 
sessor to  discern  between  what  is  true  and 
fallacious  in  the  nature   of   enjoyment,  much 
benefit  may  be  derived  from  that  enlai^ement 
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of  mind  which  is  acquired  in  visiting  new 
socnes,  and,  above  all,  from  the  contemplation 
of  works  of  a  superior  genius. 

Susan  found  herself,  as  every  Englishwoman 
will  do  in  that  city,  surrounded,  from  her  first 
arrival  in  Florence,  by  numbers  of  her  own 
countrymen  and  women;  and  the  invitations 
which  she  received  to  mingle  in  their  society 
might  have  enabled.her^  from  morning  to  night, 
to  indulge  as  freely  in  dissipation  as  she  coul 
have  done  in  London  or  in  Paris.  But  the  de- 
bility of  her  health  afforded  her  an  excuse  for 
declining  that  against  which  her  taste  militated, 
for  not  only  did  she  prefer  the  quiet  of  her 
home,  in  order  to  prove  to  her  husband  that  she 
sought  no  other  excitement,  but  because  she 
feared  also  to  be  too  much  thrown  in  the  so- 
ciety of  Hamilton,  whose  conduct  had  already 
occasioned  her  more  than  once  to  fear  that  she 
had  been  mistaken  with  regard  to  the  object 
of  his  affections ;  and  although  this  suspicion 
served  perhaps  to  increase  her  difficulty  in 
overcoming  the  painful  remembrance  of  the 
past,  it  operated  also  in  putting  her  more  than 
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ever  on  her  guard  as  to  her  own  conduct,  let! 
she  should,  in  an  unguarded  moment,  betray  by 
any  expression  of  sentiment,  or  of  regret,  that 
which  she  justly  regarded  as  involving  the 
honour  and  dignity  of  her  husband. 

It  was,  indeed,  to  her  a  bitter  trial  to  have 
the  mournful  conviction  daily  forced  on  her 
mind  of  his  unworthiness  of  all  this  tender 
regard.  By  degrees  he  relapsed  more  into 
that  course  of  neglect  of  her  wishes  which  be 
had  shown  when  in  France.  No  longer  did  be 
accompany  her  when  she  drove  to  the  palaces 
and  villas  which  she  loved  most  to  visit,  as  con- 
taining those  clief-d'ceuvres  of  art  which  she 
sometimes  imitated  with  her  quick  pencil,  or 
fixed  on  her  memory  by  observations  made 
with  eijual  accuracy  of  judgment  and  ele- 
gance of  taste ;  no  longer  did  he  request  her 
society  when  he  sought  the  evening  lounge, 
whither  the  young  and  the  gay  of  all  nations 
repair,  as  to  a  soiree,  for  conversation  and 
lively  intercourse. 

At  the  Contesse  de  Rambouillet*s,  who  now 
inhabited  a  separate  house  from  that  in  which 
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they  lived,  he  was  ever  known  to  be.  The  gay 
and  brilUani  parties  which  she  assembled  about 
her  of  a  morning  seemed  to  him  preferable  to 
the  t^tc-&-tetes  which  he  had  on  their  first  arrival 
at  Florence  appeared  to  enjoy  so  much  with  his 
young  and  lovely  wife ;  and  the  evening  coteries, 
which  she  knew  too  well  to  lend  an  excite- 
ment which,  above  all  others,  Susan  dreaded, 
were  invariably  attended  by  one  who  dis- 
regarded the  sad  loneliness  which  awaited  his 
▼irtuous  and  dutiful  wife  at  home ;  for  there 
she  was  alike  excluded  by  the  dislike  she  felt 
to  that  which  constituted  their  chief  pleasure, 
and  by  the  orders  of  her  physician,  who  pro- 
hibited her  from  exposing  herself  to  the  chill 
of  the  night  air.  To  these  she  gave  the  more 
attention  ;  not  only  because  she  had  much  faith 
in  the  skill  and  wisdom  of  Dr.  Sidney^  who, 
with  Lord  Frederick  Ashton,  was  now  in 
Florence,  but  because  she  saw  them  seconded 
by  the  wish  of  her  husband,  who  esteemed  her 
too  much  to  desire  that  she  should  mingle  in 
companies  from  which  he  had  not  prudence 
enough  himself  to  withdraw ;  and  though  in 


J 


ractcr  even  to  wish  to  form  one  of  «iu 
bcr  as  she  km-iv  those  to  be  who  u 
cvcDini;  parties  of  the  Contcssede  Ba 
Susan  esteemed  it  a  circumstano 
benefit  to  herself  that  at  this  time  ■] 
acquainted  with  an  elderly  lady  na] 
Vavafioui,  who  with  her  daughter  ha 
house  for  some  months  in  Florem 
VaTaHoni  was  a  woman  of  delicate  co 
and  of  a  nature  peculiarly  tender  and 
ate.  Warm  and  open-hearted,  she 
tho  same  time  a  discretion  of  cond 
commanded  respect,  and  a  sweetness 
which  commanded  good-will.  Her 
Constance,  a  very  young  and  livelj 
beautiful  in  all  the  freshness  of  extr 
and  quickness  of  feeling.     Her  min 
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hoars.  With  these  she  re- visited  those  scenes 
where  she  found  pleasanter  occupation  for  her 
pencil,  or  her  pen ;  and  with  these  she  occa- 
sionally entered  into  gay  scenes,  because  Lord 
de  Tracey  would  sometimes  tax  her  with  a 
moping  melancholy,  which^  he  said,  he  could 
not  bear,  and  which,  he  added,  she  had  better 
not  encourage,  except  she  wished  for  ever  to 
estrange  herself  from  him. 

It  was  scarcely  possible  to  resist  the  infec- 
tions liveliness  of  a  young  and  guileless  heart 
like  that  of  Constance  Vavasoni ;  and  Susan 
felt  grateful  to  her  for  the  sunny  gladness  of 
her  laughing  face,  and  the  cheerfulness  which 
her  presence  sometimes  threw  over  hours 
which  she  might,  but  for  her,  have  spent  in  soli- 
tude— perhapi^  in  tears.  Alas !  those  tears  were 
not  causeless ;  and  though  she  knew  not  the 
full  extent  of  that  plan  which  was  in  operation 
against  her  to  undermine  her  happiness,  she 
felt  much  of  its  effects  in  the  estrangement  of 
her  husband  from  her  confidence  and  affections, 
in  his  daily,  nightly  absence — in  the  harsh  look 
and  bitter  words  he  bestowed  on  her,  when  in 
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her  presence ;  and  in  the  loneliness  of  ihow 
hours  when,  in  the  anticipation  of  an  eveii* 
when  eho  might  have  looked  for  all  the  tender- 
ness of  a  husband,  and  all  the  fond  hope*  of 
one  about  to  become  a  parent — she  experienced 
nothing  but  coldncsu,  and  often  the  languagi 
of  what  appeared  to  her  almost  of  hatred. 

But  such  was  not  really  the  case.  Ths 
heart  of  Lord  dc  Traccy  was  indeed  CBtrxnged. 
sadly  estranged  from  the  gentlo  being  to  whom 
ho  was  united ;  but  the  bitterness  which  he 
felt  towards  her  was  still  the  bittcmcsi 
which  strong  affection  feels  when  it  thialn 
itself  unrequited,  acd  knows  its  claims  to  bt 
just. 

Lord  dc  Tracey  still  loved  bis  wife — loved 
her  with  the  passionate  admiration  which  her 
beauty,  her  gentleness,  her  perfect  faimcis  uf 
character  in  riM  that  he  saw,  had  first  insiiircd. 
and  still  caused  him  to  rtitain  for  her  ;  but  with 
the  blindness  which  his  own  defects  created,  he 
1>clieved  the  wicked  reports  which  acrael  wotnia 
continually  poured  into  liis  ear.  He 
himself  for  being  continually,  as  he  ( 
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himself,  deceived  by  an  outward  show  of  defer- 
ence-—of  obedience  and  dutiful  love ;  and  when- 
erer  allured  by  the  loveliness  of  her  presence, 
he  for  a  moment  forgot  the  cruel  tales  which  he 
had  heard  against  her,  he  rushed  again  from 
what  he  termed  the  infatuation  of  his  credulity 
to  drink  in  afresh  that  poisonous  excitement 
which  was  daily  augmenting  the  ruin  of  his 
fortune  and  of  his  happiness. 

Susan  wondered  why  it  ceased  to  be  as  on 
their  first  arrival  at  Florence ;  why  Lord  de 
Tracey  no  longer  remained,  as  then,  with  her. 
Why  the  Contesse  de  Rambouillet  had,  at  that 
time,  so  sedulously  avoided  his  society,  only  to 
seek  it  again  with  such  redoubled  ardour — she 
wondered^  but  she  could  not  indeed  have 
guessed  the  cause.  It  needed  other  imagina- 
tions than  those  which  could  have  suggested 
themselves  to  a  mind  pure  as  hers  to  have 
conceived  the  hateful  plan  which  she  began  at 
that  time  to  concert,  and  which  she  contrived 
y/nth  hateful  talent  to  succeed  in  so  completely. 

Susan  now  began  more  clearly  than  ever  to 
<3i8cem  the  danger  which  attended  her  in  those 
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Oh  the  noraiiig  after  HamiUati'a  uriral  is 
mce,  be  was  awoke  hj  a  biUet  beisg  pal 
fata  haoda  faj  the  lacqnaia  de  place  who 


Hcato 


!  lecogniaed  tbe  haad-wtiltng  < 


be  eatatatned  »  striM^  arttwm,  aa  be 
ed  ber  a*  one  of  tbe  «rthnw  of  fata  pte- 
arat  mhapptDeaa.  He  waa  aboot  to  tbro*  it 
awaj  imread.  when  be  obwrved  tbe  obaeqnioiu 
]«cqttaia  ttill  stancUDg  beside  btm.  Does  this 
Loqaired  he.     "  EcceUeza  u," 
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rifr«CTi  *i.T=  it  ai  ;::»re  -iklitnl  and  despised: 
&?■£  i^inurl  bf  srsiTieiT  de&B«d  vbat  it  vM 
»t;i  B:^na?d  fc^  3  so  doins.  he  retoned  ■ 
▼<!T~^  sif^sx^.  t&>t  W  wDoId  do  Imnself  tbe 
r'-c:"^  :i  v^^^  cfiso  tbe  CoDtease  it  tfce 

Tiij  iziii,  Lit  iboaffats  bosilT  rereitcd  lo 
lii;  ri^TiCiiriT^anc  if  S-^sui.  «bam  be  b*d 
:*::•;  iciis:  :<v<iv  veifodejeiHed — soaltotd 
frvd  »rj.:  l-i  -^r^^l^rtd faer-  He tlraa^t rf 
htT»i'."i":;:  s-r-i  ct-'sacholr  cCTjntCTMDce. on 
tbt-  £iT  ■■";*=  -.-rv  hii  parted  in  LoBdon— «f 
^«■  sci^itB  jTiT-  a-:d  hastr  rrtnmt.  wlm  be 
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had  passed  her  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne — of 
the  illness  of  which  he  had  heard  immediately 
after.  Could  it  be  possible  that  he  was  himself 
the  cause — could  it  be  possible  tliat  she  had 
once  loved  him  ?  If  so,  was  not  the  bitterness 
of  her  future  prospects  bitterer  still,  and  would 
it  not  add  to  the  agony  of  his  lonely  existence 
to  know  that  her  days  had  been  already 
haunted  by  the  grief  of  forbidden  hopes ;  and 
should  he  add  one  pang  to  the  struggle  she  was 
making  to  overcome  past  remembrances,  by 
acquainting  her  with  that  which  had  hitherto 
never  passed  his  lips  ;  and  to  which  he  knew 
her  to  be  a  stranger  ?  He  resolved  that,  come 
what  might,  he  would  not  be  the  serpent 
in  her  path. 

No ;  he  would  linger  out  his  wretched  life 
with  that  untold  grief  withering  the  spring  of 
it  Yet  should  this  woman  be  the  bearer  of 
anything  that  regarded  the  beloved  one  of  his 
lieart — anything  by  which  he  might  perhaps 
be  enabled  to  serve  her  or  even  her  hus- 
l>and ;  for  her  sake  he  would  forget  himself, 
vid  enter  upon  the  occupation  with  gladness. 


FaHILT  hecords. 


Perhftpa  some  difficulty  in  ibeir  ■ 
natters  might  have  pr(>}-ed  upon  her.  so  u 
thus  to  alter  her  appearance ;  For  he  kim 
Lord  de  Tracey  to  be  much  invoked.  CaaU 
it  be  possible  that  his  advice  might  be  deemed 
useful,  as  he  was  unfortunately  too  well  veraed 
in  matters  occasioning  such  difficulties  not  to 
be  able  to  tender  it.  But  then  the  CW* 
tesse,  he  thought,  was  scarcely  the  { 
apply  to. 

tn  this  slate  of  suspense  and  anxid 
Hamilton  await  the  hour  which  was  to  I 
him  into  the  presence  of  the  Contesse;4 
scarcely  had  the  clock  of  the  Dicoma  i 
two,  when,  knocking  gently  at  the  door  o 
Contesse's  apai'tment,  a  voice  irom  within  li 
him  to  enter,  and  lie  stood  in  her  presence. 
His  assumed  gaiety  of  the  preceding  day  h 
vanished :  and  when  she  looked  at  his  tbin, 
countenance,  she  read  in  it  the  coDvict 
her  ability  to  finish  a  work  which  shohad  li 
with  equal  malignity  and  address,  and  to  which 
she  was  actuated  bynatural  love  of  imrigue,  an* 
rice  and  revenge ;  and  last,  not  least,  the  pomr 
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of  a  passion  to  which  she  had  been  hitherto  a 
sttanger;  but  which  now  burned  the  more 
fiercely,  from  the  fear  of  its  being  unrequited. 
"Ah,  mon  cher  Hamilton,**  said  she,  giving 
him  one  of  her  white  hands  to  kiss,  and  smiling 
with  an  assumed  kindness,  which,  for  a  mo- 
nenty  deceived  him  into  forgetfulness  of  what 
he  knew  her  to  be^  '*  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you ; 
and  yet  how  sorry — sorry,  because  you  look  so 
ill,  so  very  ill — glad,  because  I  think  I  can 
make  yon  better.  It  makes  every  one  better  to 
be  happy.  Poor  Lady  de  Tracey  positively 
\oAb  better  already  to-day,  and  surely  you  can 
fueee  the  cause !" 

''And  is  that  universal  panacea  in  your 

keeping,  lady  T*  said  Hamilton,  with  an  ironical 

mile,  (which  the  Contesse  failed  not  to  remark,) 

while  he  pretended  to  disregard  her  latter 

allusion  to  Lady  de  Tracey.    "  Perhaps  most  of 

your  slaves  would  not  hesitate  a  moment  in 

•■cjiihing  to  you  such  power;  but  you  will 

i^emember  it  is  now  long  since  /  dared  enrol 

viyadf  among  their  number,  or  claim  their 

^igh  privileges.*' 

▼OL.  in.  o 
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II    lliaii  feHK  1^  «^^.  ^d  I*  be  lh»   ^ 
iiunE  isstRffe  «c  d^  lex,  aad  aa  fidlT  *mm 
Ui^  ^  bunit^  vmia  which  you  w  held  ii 

Soc  Iijcud  suaai&sdr  u  her  victiB  u  ^ 
;u<:<ui.  i£ii:4a]id  i^  hkuteatnTsileiKragood 
irr-^jii^iit  Sx  hier  success.  "  Maj  I  s^"  dv 
Mil  l:'  I  vn  t&i?  6nt  who  bsa  giren  voti  a 
tx:  oc  -he  ressn  of  Ladj  de  Trae«T'«  pcortt 
unl^ffuieis  with  ber  hosboid?  CuiToaptr- 
uad  w  b«  iiraonnt  of  it  T  The  colov 
ic*»:b:^  iaio  Hanullon's  face  tor  a  mtameM. 
md  a  b^un  of  joy  sparkled  in  his  ere.  bat  a 
deAdiy  f  »I«:icss  succeeded,  and.  with  a  strmf 
effurt  to  conceal  what  pasaed  thtougfa  his  nimi 
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replied.  "  1  am  not  tbc  dcpoeitory  of  Lady 

Trace)' 8  eecreU,  nor  do  I  suppose  that  if  the 

lid  bsve  b«cn  guilty  of  the  iudiscretioii  of 

alhing  them  to  the  ears  of  a  stranger,  that 

:  nould  hare  choaen  one  wboae  trititHthifi 

her  btisband  in  the  talk  of  the  world,  aa 

irr  confidante,     i  am  totally  ignorant  of  thr 

irintte  hislorj'  of  Lady  de'lraccy's  married  life. 

wiah  most  devoutly  that  she  may  he  u 

fcsppy  as  I  Imow  her  to  be  deserring.'' 

The  Contesse  laughed  aioud.  >■  Well  said. 
m  hero  de  litanaH  ;  tliat  ii  fine — atu-om- 
only  fine :  «rhat  a  pity  that  Talma  could  doI 
ive  beard  that  spirited  reply,  and  teen  that 
>ergetii:  geBLirulation.  It  would  have  been 
tince  his  fortanc.  But,  come.  come. 
m  ami,  yott  cannot  so  easily  deceive  a  woman 
lo  knows  a  little  more  of  affairs  of  tital  kind 
in  Ton  imagine-  Rougr  '■>  noir.  yon  know, 
i  as  easily  di^rerned  in  this  maiter  as  in  (hat 
which  ne  are  buth  pretty  well  acquainted  : 
d  I  have  that  to  lell  you.  if  you  behave  with 
>re  tourtes)-  and  less  aSeclation,  which  will 
the  character  of  your  heroics,  and  put 
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■relting  on  Lhc  name,  becBusc  she  san  it  was 
lat  which  inflamed  his  curiosity,  and  unfitted 
tm  for  concealment  of  his  feelings, — "This 
ord   Frederick   Ashloii,   I    think  you   kimw 
im.   do   you  not?  he  eiilU  himaelf  a  friend 
tyoure."     HaroiUon  slightly  bowed — "Well 
Du   are  aware   how   meek  and  mild  he   is ; 
rfaat  a  gracious  dignity  sit£  on  that  immoveable 
Mle   countenance  of  his;  and  what  high  pro- 
he  makes  to  morality  and  irreproach- 
ble  conduct :  however  it  turns  out  that,  like 
loat  hj'pocrites  of  this  description,  he  eo  won 
ID  the  good  will — or  credidity — or  weakness — 
tall  it  what  you  will,  of  yotir  fair  Susan,  that 
|A)e  confessed  to  him  the  wliole  history  of  her 
raitlees  attachment  to  you ;  unfolded  to  him 
he   mystery  of  her  romantic  concealment  of 
y^8  fact,  on  account  of  your  supposed  love  for 
sister;  which  she  told  bini  was  more  than 
vetumed   by  ihat  unfortunate  damsel.     Now 
thia  wati  unfair-     Was  it  not .'  she  had  a  right 
to  tell  her  own  misfortunes,  if  she  chose  it. 
tboVgh  an  ardent  lover  like  Lord  Frederick  was 
rather  an  odd  person  to  select  as  a  listener." 


L 
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Hamilton  writhed  at  every  word,  and  shucon 
(inticd.  "  Well,  the  fair  Susan  did  not  confine 
herself  lo  tlic  account  of  tliat  forced  marriage, 
which  threw  her  into  a  state  of  despair,  which 
brought  her  almost  to  the  toral>. — She  proceed- 
cil  to  relate  the  history  of  her  hueband's  in- 
difference, harshness,  and  neglect;  and  of  Ihe 
only  hope  which  kept  her  alive — i.  e.  that  of 
meelinj^  with  you,  as  she  had  heard  you  were 
sonicwhcre  in  Italy,  and  trusted  that  Florence, 
the  general  rendezvous  of  English,  might  be 
the  place  of  your  destination. 

■Upon  this  Lord  Frederick  left  her,  asyos 
may  su])posc,  in  anger  and  despair ;  and,  after 
entreating  me  to  watch  over  her  conduct,  as  he 
pretends  to  entertain  a  kind  of  Eentimental 
res]ii'<t  for  her  character,  he  left  the  Chatesa. 
saying  he  should  not  soon  again  behold  her ;  no 
.-sooner,  however,  does  he  know  you  to  be  in 
Florence  than  ho  writes  to  a  friend  of  his,  who 
informed  me  of  his  intention,  tliat  he  is  to  be 
litrt!  ill  a  few  days;  but  yon  arc  before  him- 
Ciist  not  away  the  happiness  which  is  in  reserte 
for  you,  but  seek  the  society  of  your  beloved 
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isan.     Lord  de  Tracey  is  jealous  of  every 
idy,  not  because  he  cares  for  his  wife,  but  bo- 
use he  has  an  English  pride,  which  will  ntit 
lUow  of  his  granting  her  a  little  innocent  tlir- 
lation  ;  but  he  has  not  a  notion  of  her  love  for 
lu.  and  believes  all  she  haa  told  of  your  bein^ 
e  intended  of  her  sister. 
'•  And  now,  what  think  you  of  your  fair  vir- 
tuosa  ?   as  lovely,  as  retiring  as  ever ;  but  not 
|uite  so  very  unkind. — Ail  Englishwomen  are 
le  Bamo — all  prudes  in  manners — all  coquettes 
,  heart     Don't  look  so  indignant,  for  I  do 
tiieve  she  still  prefers  you  to  Lord  Frederick 
ith  his  long  face;  although  Iconfcss  that  con- 
idences    arc  dangerous  things.     Bo  assured. 
ion  ami,  when  once  a  woman  makes  a  coTifi< 
lante  of  her  friend,  she  will  soon  regard  him  as 
lover.    This,  bye  theliyc.'addedshe, laugh- 
ig, "  is  a  general  rule,  and  I  stand  an  exception ; 
T.  handsome  thougli  you   be.  !  assure  you  I 
lave  nut  the  smallest  wish  to  enrol  you  among 
ly  slaves ;  that  is  to  say,  not  above  a  very  short 
B.     You  may,  for  a  week  or  two,  appear  to 
my  iittime,  and  Lord  de  Tracey  may  play 
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nature  hmd  to  contend  alone  with  impetuous 
and  illrreg^lated  feelings.  No  steady  principles 
derived  irom  Christian  motives  were  there  to 
Inring  the  battle  to  a  triumph  of  virtuous  indig- 
nation ; — and  the  exhibition  of  truth  over  blind 
8,  and  the  mask  of  hateful  dissimulation 

d  falsehood.  He  did  not — he  would  not  be- 
lieve Susan  to  be  guilty  of  disclosing  the  his- 
tory of  her  affections  to  a  stranger  who  sought 
ber  confidence  in  the  guise  of  a  lover;  but 
ike  did  believe,  because  past  occurrences  as- 
eiated  his  credulity,  and  his  heart  and  his 
vanity  were  alike  pleased  by  the  belief,  that  she 
had  indeed  loved  him ;  that  devotion  to  a  sister, 
lo  whom  he  knew  her  affection  to  be  strong, 
Jiad  induced  her  to  suppress  the  expression  of 
her  attachment  when  he  had  indirectly  sought 
lo  induce  her  to  do  so. 

He  did  believe  her  unhappy,  for  he  had 
'lieard  of  her  illness.  He  bad  seen  her  altered 
n|ipearance  But  how  could  he  now  repair  the 
flvil?  Could  he  restore  to  her  the  affections  of 
an  unkind  husband,  by  rendering  himself  more 
amiable  in  her  eyes  than  he  ?    Could  he  prove 
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to  ber  Uie  irrttvocablemistakc  she  had  made,  in 
supposing  hor  sister  to  be  the  object  of  hi* 
love,  by  confessing  it  when  she  xms  now  tht 
[)artiier  of  another's  life  ?  No — never  would 
he  be  guilty  of  increasing  an  unhappincss,  whicfa 
he  feared  was  aheady  ht-r  lot,  by  such  base  dir 
honourable  conduct,  yet  could  he  not  bring 
himself  to  withdraw  from  her  society.  He 
would  seek  it — observe  the  terras  on  which  she 
stood  with  Lord  de  Traccy — sec  whether  Lofd 
Frederick  Ashton  were  indeed  the  villain  vhicb 
he  would  never  be — exjiose  him  as  such,  and^ 
perhaps,  contrive  to  break  that  intimacy  with 
the  Contcsse  de  Rambouillet,  which  he  knen 
could  be  jiroductive  of  no  good  to  any  domestic 
circle.  But,  alas  !  poor  Hamilton,  with  all  his 
natural  generosity  of  disposition,  and  honoor- 
able  fcelitig,  relied  too  much  on  the  mere  im- 
pulse of  his  heiirt ;  and,  while  inwardly  resolv- 
ing never  to  attempt  the  heart  of  one  whom  he 
justly  regariled  as  among  the  purej.t  and  most 
perfect  of  her  sex,  he  was  not  aware  that  in 
seeking,  as  he  did,  her  society,  he  was  but  gra- 
tifying his  owninclinations.andfanningaflame 
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which  the  voice  of  duty  vainly  whispered  should 
be  for  ever  quenched  in  his  bosom. 

The  arrival  of  Lord  Frederick  Ashton  in 
Florence,  soon  after  this  conversation,  awoke 
that  jealousy  which  the  wicked  words  of  the 
Contesse  had  so  greatly  excited ;  and,  while  he 
thought  himself  on  the  watch  to  discover  a 
traitor,  he  was  himself  the  agent  which  executed 
that  vile  plan  conceived  by  the  hateful  iQ^iUg- 
nity  of  a  woman,  who  was  resolved,  for  'her  own 
purposes,  to  destroy  an  union  which  she  wished 
to  sever  eternally. 

The  influence  which  she  strove  to  exert  at 
first  over  Hamilton,  by  her  calumnies,  she  con- 
tinued  for  some  time  to  keep  alive  by  constant 
intercourse  with  him,  during  that  period  in 
which  Lord  de  Tracey  was  so  much  in  the 
society  of  his  amiable  wife.  *  Talents,  sup- 
pressed by  that  inward  contempt  which  Susan 
felt  for  the  Contesse,  and  which  united  to 
lier  natural  timidity,  and  the  fear  of  com- 
mitting  herself  before  one  whom  she  knew  to 
he  eminently  clever,  now  shone  forth  with  a 
snild  and  winning  lustre,  which  brought  fresh 
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admiration  to  the  love  of  her  husband,  and  hi- 
wondered  that,  long  as  he  had  known  her,  be 
had  never,  till  then,  fuUy  appreciated  hc*r  supe- 
rior intellect  und  ele^oce  of  taste.  On  ha 
)  part,  Snsan  was  more  than  ever  alive  to  thow 
endowments  of  mind  which  Lord  de  Tncoy 
really  possessed,  and  if  the  afl'ection  which  she 
entertained  for  him  partook  not  of  tliat  over- 
powering lieeling  which  she  had  known  in  iW 
romantic  dreams  of  her  early  love,  she  felt 
a  growing  tenderness,  a  gentle,  Imt  gradual, 
approach  to  that  which  she  had  deemed  for 
ever  inadmissible  in  her  heart,  which  convinced 
her  of  the  possibility  of  enjojing  a  tranquil 
happiness  su|]erior  to  that  which  falls  to  the  lot 
of  moat  people  ;  and,  with  a  grateful  heart  for 
having  been  enabled  so  far  to  triumph  over  put 
feeling,  she  trusted  still  to  persevere  in  dutiful 
affection,  and  to  meet  its  reward  in  that  imy 
in  which  she  read  the  promise  in  these  woni^— 
"  A  good  man  shall  be  satiaiied  IVom  hiinsclf." 
But  this  was  not  to  be  of  long  duration,  N« 
sooner  had  the  Contcsse  secured,  or  imagiaed 
she  had  se<,-ured,  the  friendship  < 


lip  of  ilamDtiM^^fl 
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and  knew  that  be  regarded  her  in  the  light  of 
a  compassionate  friend,  but  she  next  turned  her 
attention  to  that  which  engrossed  her  every 
thought,  and  was  the  cause  of  her  every 
project 

It  was  long  since  she  had  entertained  a  vio- 
lent passion  for  Lord  dc  Tracey,  and,  from  the 
noment  she  heard  of  his  marriage,  the  hope  of 
revenge  bad  actuated  her  every  thought  and 
feeling.  True,  indeed,  she  had  by  large  loans 
of  money  ensnared  him  to  that  degree  that 
she  knew  he  could  not  free  himself  altogether 
of  her  society.  She  knew  his  difficulties  to  be 
kept  secret  from  his  father ;  and  that  the  man- 
agement of  his  estates  in  France,  which  had  in 
fact  become  her  own,  required,  or  at  least 
seemed  to  require,  his  presence ;  and  from  the 
moment  of  his  return,  she  had  not  ceased  to 
load  him  with  benefits,  which  she  pretended  to 
be  entirely  disinterested ;  and  while  she  strove 
to  persuade  him  of  her  benevolence  and  her 
friendship,  and  recommended  herself  by  her 
talents  to  his  constant  notice,  she  thought 
that  she  would  soon  succeed  in  claiming  that 


to  the  chDM  of  l»  iMri;  ] 

There  is  a  power  in  nrtoe^  to  snbdoe  asd  m- 

thral  the  moot  enin^  disfxisitioos.  wliich  slw 
dre-amed  not  of,  and.  apite  of  all  her  tatents.  aii 
her  ^ileful  arts,  all  ber  lavishing  of  her  tiiw 
— bcT  money — ber  talents,  to  bring  to  beisdf 
the  affections  of  Lord  de  Tracey.  she  foand  her- 
self labooricg  in  rain.^-ond  watched  sicb 
hateful  despair  the  alter  impotency  of  all  hei 
wiles  to  vain  one  shadow  of  that  which  the 
prentl'-,  lovely  object  of  her  jcaloasv  nerer 
faik-d  to  obtain  from  the  heart  of  her  admir- 
ing, though  erring,  husband. 

The  insinuations  which  she  had  made  with 
regard  to  Lord  Frederick,  in  the  hopes  of  first 
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arousing  liis  jealousy,  and  then  his  hatred,  had 
at  first  succeeded ;  but  these  she  found  herself 
forced  gradually  to  let  drop,  because  she  saw  that 
they  at  least  ceased  to  work  their  effect.  There 
was  on  this  occasion  no  semblance  of  truth  with 
which  to  veil  her  own  baseness ;  and  the  fear 
of  detection  forced  her  to  relinquish  all  hopes 
in  that  respect :  but  the  time  was  now  come 
when  her  knowledge  of  past  events  served  to 
assist  her  in  her  diabolical  project ;  and  when 
she  saw  Hamilton,  in  the  blindness  of  his  own 
feelings,  effecting  part  of  her  scheme,  she  turned 
the  whole  force  of  her  machinations  on  Lord  de 
Tracey,  and  having  related  to  him  the  cause  of 
her  frequent  intimacies  with  Hamilton,  as  being, 
for  his  sake,  the  apparent  confidante  of  his  love 
for  Susan ;  she  proceeded  with  much  seeming 
compassion  to  pity  the  latter  for  her  ill-fated 
affection  for  that  imprudent  youngman — dilated 
on  the  perversity  of  her  taste,  when  possessed 
of  so  admirable  a  companion  for  life,  to 
prefer  the  dissipated,  the  unprincipled  Hamil- 
ton :  and,  while  she  flattered  the  vanity  of  the 
man^  pleased  the  weakness  of  the  husband  by 
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admiring  the  loveliness  of  his  wife,  confessing 
the  impossibility  of  any  man  who  had  been  lo 
much  in  her  society  to  resist  the  fascinationi 
of  her  charms ;  while  she  did  not  £ul  to  throw 
in  hints  of  facts  which  had  come  to  her  know- 
ledge of  the  prooft  which  Susan  had  giien  to 
her  admirers  that  their  admiration  was  aot 
indifferent  to  her. 

She  implored  Lord  de  Tracey  not  to  betray 
her  to  his  wife,  as  she  said  how  much  she 
dreaded  losing  her  friendship — bade  him  be  less 
strict  in  his  watch  over  her  conduct,  and  less 
teasingly  attentive,  as  she  acknowledged  having 
heard  lier  one  day  say  to  Lord  Frederick  how 
tiresome  attentive  husbands  were ;  and  besides, 
added  she,  *'  that  always  makes  a  woman  a  more 
cunning  coquette,  and  is  less  easily  cured/* 

In  the  meantime,  those  parties  of  pleasure 
were  gathered  around  her  which  met  the  ill- 
fated  tastes  of  Lord  de  Tracey,  and  induced 
him  again  to  rush  to  that  baneful  source  of  ex- 
citement which  had  already  so  much  misled 
him,  and  by  which  he  now  laid  himself  under 
heavier  obligations  than  ever  to  the  Contesse. 
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He  repairecU  indeed,  to  these  with  a  heavy 
hearty  nor  was  it  often,  without  the  aid  of  stimu- 
lating intoxication,  that  he  was  enabled  to  con- 
quer the  bitter  feelings  with  which  he  now  saw 
Hamilton  frequently  in  the  society  of  hu  wife. 
Hie  latter  met  him,  indeed,  with  the  same  pale 
and  dejected,  but  innocent  and  gentle,  counte- 
nance. There  was  a  rooumfiilness  in  its  ex- 
pression which  ill  accorded  with  those  injurious 
suspicions  which  haunted  him  every  hour ;  and 
might  have  convinced  him,  had  he  sought  its 
escplanation,  that  his  neglect  was  its  cause. 
But  he  had  listened  to  the  voice  of  the  deceiver, 
and,  infatuated  by  its  horrid  intonations,  he 
was  doomed  to  bear  in  the  agony  of  a  distracted 
mind,  fears  which  scared  sleep  from  his  eyelids, 
and  left  to  him  but  the  excitement  of  guilty 
pleasure,  as  a  respite  from  torture. 
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CHAPTER     III. 


Cunlantun  I,  if  bearen  ihould  pit 


And  B>  wi'  tbee  I'd  urish  to  li« 
For  thee  I'd  bear  lo  die." 


"  Knchantment  bu  no  amulet  for  virtue  half  »  paverful  w 
3  fervent  and  honourable  attachment.'' 

Edikblbqu  Rkvibvc.     No.  1-'i. 

Om-:  morning,  when  Susan  was  seateii  as  uaual 
alone  in  her  drawing-room,  the  door  opened 
and  Lord  Frederick  Ashton  was  announced. 
Susun  was  always  happy  in  the  society  of  this 
person.  'I'hcrc  was  in  his  manners  an  entire 
absenee  of  that  male  coquetry,  which  ofien 
made  her  shun  the  visits  of  many  otherwise 
agreeable  persona  of  llic  other  sex,  because  she 
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well  knew  that  tlie  situation  of  a  neglected 
wife  is  one  of  peculiar  danger  to  the  character 
of  young  women  ;  and  holding  as  she  did.  in 
Bpite  of  his  unkindness,  tlie  honour  and  dignity 
of  her  husband  to  he  kept  sacred  by  one  who 
bad  once  undertaken  to  do  bo.  she  often  re- 
pealed to  herself  the  meaning  of  that  proverb, 

Csesar's  wite  must  not  be  suspected ;"  and 
therefore  set  a  watch  over  tbc  minutest  action  o( 
her  daily  life,  lest  she  should,  in  an  unguarded 
moment,  give  the  smallest  occasion   for  the 

oicc  of  reproach  against  herself  to  wound  a 
Iiusbaud's  car.  Little  did  she  know  how  utterly 
her  intentions  had  been  long  since  defeated. 
Litlle  could  she  suspect  that  one  of  those 
nhose  quiet,  dignified  and  respectful  manner, 
enabled  her  to  receive  without  fear  into  her 
society,  was  the  person  whom  Lord  de  Tracey 
regarded  with  the  most  disquiet,  next  to  him 
whose  former  situation  with  regard  to  her  had 
given  better  grounds  for  alarm. 

Had  Susan  still  retained  any  fear  of  jealousy 
on  his  part  towards  Lord  Fredericlt,  which  she 
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ipeak  he  seemed  to  elude,  as  if  unable  to  give 
it  his  attention,  and  so  intense  was  his  agitation 
HkMt  he  at  length  threw  himself  on  an  arm- 
chair, exclaiming, ''  I  cannot  speak  it.  Forgive 
my  foolishness.  I  came  hither  with  the  inten- 
tioDi  of  unfolding  a  subject  to  one  whom,  I 
ihiiik,  I  may  venture  to  call  my  friend.  But  i 
find  it  one  of  difficulty — will  you  assist  me  ?*' 

There  is  nothing  more  infectious  than  nerv* 
oumess,  and  Susan,  she  knew  not  why,  partook 
of  his  emotion^  and  felt  herself  utterly  unable 
to  say  anything.  She  sat  before  him,  pale,  like 
hinuelf,  with  her  head  resting  on  her  hand,  and 
twitting  the  bunch  of  flowers  which  lay  before 
ber  into  a  thousand  shapes,  yet  could  not  utter 
a  word.  They  were  thus  situated,  when  the 
door  suddenly  opened  again,  and  Mr.  Hamilton 
was  announced.  It  was  some  time  since  he 
had  ventured  thus  to  pay  a  morning  visit. 
The  kinduess  with  which  Susan  had  first  met 
him  had  been  exchanged  for  a  coldness  and 
distance,  which  the  general  tone  of  his  manner 
had  induced  her,  as  a  duty,  to  assume,  and  by 
which,  she  hoped  to  prove  to  him,  without  the 
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necessity  of  more  explicit  words,  that  such  con- 
duct was  not  agreeable  to  her  wishes. 

It  was,  therefore,  with  some  astonishment  • 
and  more  concern,  that  she  now  beheld  hiin^ 
for,  without  speaking  on  the  subject,  she  was 
aware  that  he  had  felt  what  she  intended  to 
convey  to  his  mind,  and  unwilling,  though  she 
still  was,  to  blame  him,  she  felt  angry  at  his 
presence,  as  an  intrusion. 

The  coldness  of  her  salutation  startled  and 
alarmed   him,  but  when   he  looked  at  Lord 
Frederick,  and  read,  with  his  usual  penetration' 
that  something  of  an  agitating  nature  had  been 
passing  in  his  mind,  the  thoughts  of  that  whic*^ 
the  Contesse  had  disclosed  rushed  across  b^^ 
mind,  and,  ere  he  could  find  time  or  pruden^^ 
to  repress  the  vehemence  of  his  feelings,  t^ 
addressed  him  in  language  almost  ofiensiv^  * 
and  had  not  Lord  Frederick  been  possessed  t^ 
a  temper  peculiarly  calm,  and  a  mildness  whicf^ 
was  tlie  result  of  genuine  good  feeling  and  gooi 
principle^  a  quarrel  must  have  ensued ;  as  it  was* 
the  forbearance  of  the  latter  obliged  Hamiltoa 
to  refrain  from  the  impetuosity  which  prompted 
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and,  after  a  few  minuteB  spent  by  no 
leans  pleasantly  to  poor  Susan,  who  saw,  at  a 
;lancc,  the  cause  of  all  this  disagreeable  con- 
Hamilton  took  his  leave,  and  Lord 
'rederick  was  again  left  alone  with  her. 

It  was  now  her  turn  to  feci  agitated  and 

lietressed ;    aware,  as  alic  was.  that  Lord  de 

'racey  was  acquainted  with  the  circumstances 

r  her   former   intimacy  with   Hamilton,  she 

lared  lest  the  anger  he  had  betrayed  should  give 

se  to  suspect  that  lie  had  just  reason  for 

ealousy,  yet,  unwiUing  to  compromise  her  dig- 

ity  by  even  alluding  to  that  against  which 

le  irreproachable  tenor  of  her  conduct  was  the 

est  antidote,  she  awaited  in  silence  the  judg 

lent  which  she  feared  Lord  Frederick  might 

tas  on  her,  for  so  high  did  she  hold  his  good 

linion  thnt  she  was  grieved  at  the  dread  of 

feiting  it  in  any  respect. 

Her  fears  were,  however,  groundless.     Lord 

cdcrick,  better  acquainted  than  she  knew  him 

be  with  the  temperandfeclingsof  his  friend. 

discerned  in  a  moment  the  cause  of  his  irri- 

ibility ;   and,  white  he  admired  the  blush  of 
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honest  pride  which  tinged  the  cheek  of  the 
lovely  being  who  sat  beside  him ;  and  thit  safe* 
guard  of  feminine  excellence  which  is  found  ia 
watchfulness  to  abstain  firom  all  appearanee 
evil,  he  thought  he  couid  give  her  no  better 
proof  of  the  perfect  reliance  he  had  in  her  vic- 
tuc  and  excellence  than  to  make  her>  as  be  ib- 
tended,  the  repository  of  his  hopes  with  regud 
to  one  whom  he  wished  to  make  the  partner  of 
his  life,  and  whom  he  rejoiced  to  think  bad 
in  Lady  de  Tracey  so  excellent  a  friend  and 
adviser. 

"  I  am  not  sorry^**  he  said, ''  that  this  inter- 
ruption has  occurred ;    although  I  fear  it  was 
unpleasant  to  you^  as  it  always  is  to  be  in  the 
society  of  those  who  cannot  agree ;  and  yet  I 
believe  the  fault  is  not  mine ;   but  I  am  no 
favourite  of  poor  Hamilton,  though  I  do  not 
despair  of  altering  his  present  unfavouraUe 
opinion  of  me.     He  has,  however,  given  me 
courage  to  enter  on  a  subject  very  near  my 
heart;  and  to  which,  I  trust  you  will  with  your 
;l'|  usual  kindness,  lend  me  for  a  few  moments 

your  valued  attention.'* 
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Susan  assured  Lord  Frederick  how  gladly  slie 
itervd  into  anythinE;  tliat  could  interest  Mm. 
id  added.  -You  must  I'eel  that  gratitude  de- 
ands  this  of  me — your  friendly  conduct  to 
y  husband  and  m\  self  roust  ever  ensure  from 
e  the  liveliest  feelings  of  grateful  esteem." 
Tears  filled  her  eyes  as  she  spoke,  for  ilie 
nkness  of  her  frame  was  mucli  increased 
r  the  long  course  of  mental  Irial  ivhicli 
ie  had  undergone;  and  though  she  seldom 
[ffered  herself  to  speak  of  her  huiband  when 
K  could  not  do  so  with  those  sentiments  she 
ished  lo  entertain  for  him  ;  yet.  on  this  occa- 
vn.she  nai)  enabled  lo  do  so  without  eomj^ro- 
ig  any  confidence,  and  she  fell  (hat  hr 
honn  she  addressed  was  their  mutual  friend. 

Do  not  speak  of  gratitude."  said  Lord 
rederick,  pressing  her  hund  kindly  as  he  sp^ike. 
It  is  I  who  experience  (hat  for  a  friendship 
hich  will,  I  trust,  be  lasting.  You  are  aware 
'  that  circumstance  which  liri>t  interested  mc 
»  much  in  your  welfare.  My  attachment  for 
lar  beautiful  and  amiable  aislcr,  although  un-  - 
iquitcd  by  any  return  on  her  pari,  had  pre- 
VOL.  in.  D 
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pared  me  to  feel  for  any  one  connected  with 
her  a  more  than  common  interest ;  and  I  need 
not  add  how  much  happiness  I  have  derived 
from  the  society  of  those  whom  I  esteem  and 
admire  so  much.     I  had  thought  never  agaio 
to  experience  that   fervour  of   affection  for 
another  woman  which  I  entertained  for  lier; 
perhaps/*  added  he,  with  a  sigh,  <'  I  do  oot 
now  ;  but  the  gentle  tenderness — the  gnceSul 
liveliness  —  the    endearing    and    affectionate 
manners  of  Constance  Vavasoni  have  taught  . 
me  to  turn  from  the  wreck  of  past  hopes  to  a 
more  smiling  prospect. 

**  The  resemblance  which  my  eye  traces,  or 
imagines  it  traces,  between  her  features  and 
those  of  your  sister,  led  me  first  to  gaze 
on  her  with  an  admiration,  which  has  kindled 
into  a  warmer  sentiment;  and  I  feel  that, if 
happiness  be  yet  in  store  for  me,  that  blessed 
hope  is  in  her  keeping.  Tell  me.  Lady  de 
Tracey,  I  entreat  you,  do  you  think  I  dare  to 
anticipate  any  return  ?  Can  her  buoyant  spiriti 
find  anything  to  please  her  in  my  sombre 
melancholy  countenance? — Alas!   I  fear  not. 
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Yet,  if  the  devotion  of  a  heart  which  feeds  on 
the  hope  of  adding  gladness  to  the  path  of  that 
aweet  being's  lite  could  avail  aught  with  her — 
I  will  not  yet  despair ;  though  I  dare  not  yet 
reveal  to  her  my  secret.  Will  you,  dear  Lady 
dc  Tracey,  be  the  bearer  of  my  hopes  to  her  ? 
Will  you  intercede  for  me?  Can  you  do  so 
with  confidence  in  behalf  of  your  faithful  friend, 
loving,  as  you  do,  the  gentle  creature  whose 
&te  I  long  to  decide?'' 

Susan  gladly  undertook  the  embassy.  She 
felt  indeed  an  assurance  of  their  mutual  happi- 
ness from  the  long  intimacy  which  had  enabled 
her  to  appreciate  the  superior  worth  of  Lord 
Frederick's  character ;  and  from  those  observa- 
tions on  the  dispositions  of  her  young  friend 
towards  him.  But  no  sooner  had  she  promised 
to  "speak  of  him  as  he  was/*  and  with  a  smile 
which  was  the  offspring  of  happier  thoughts 
than  she  had  experienced  for  many  a  day — as- 
mred  him  that  if  she  knew  aught  of  woman's 
lieart,  he  need  not  despair,  than  the  sound  of  a 
guitar  was  heard  under  the  windows,  struck 
by  a  hand  of  no  ordinary  skill  and  taste,  and^ 
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arrested   by   its  sweetness,  she  paoscd  f 
moment  to  listen. 

The  bouse  which  she  tnhabitetl  wa&  situated 
within  a  garden,  at  a  short  distance  from  one 
of  the  gates  of  the  Town ;  but  notwithstanding 
its  being  rimoTed  from  the  bustle  of  the  inof 
crowded  parts  of  Florence,  wandering  minstreli 
often  found  their  way  within  its  precincts,  ami 
the  sound  of  music  was  therefore  only  unonai 
on  this  occasion  from  its  superiority. 

Lady  dc  Tracey  arose,  and,  looking  from  the 
open  window,  perceived  a  girl  in  a  peasaat'i 
habit,  who  thus  struck  the  chords  of  hor  in- 
Blrument,  and  soon  with  a  voice  ofinexprvssilitt! 
sweetness  sung  to  her  accompaniracnt. 
•■  Un  Sato  di  flott 


Lord  Frcdericli'e  curiosity  was  fur  leas  active 
than  that  of  his  companion,  and.  engroased  with 
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his  own  hopes  and  fears,  he  still  sat  musing 
where  Lady  de  Tracey  had  left  him,  and 
scarcely  observed  that,  opening  the  door 
gently,  she  had  stolen  from  the  apartment, 
nntil,  looking  round,  he  found  himself  alone. 

Deeming  her  return  immediate,  he  resumed 
his  meditations,  nor  did  the  time  appear  long 
which  elapsed  during  her  absence. 

"  Ah,  my  cunning  one,"  said  Susan,  when, 
issuing  from  the  door  of  the  house,  she  laid 
her  hand  on  the  white  hand  which  still  lin- 
gered over  the  chords  of  her  instrument: 
V  I  have  found  you  out ;  Italian  voices  are 
richer  in  their  tones,  but  none  have  I  yet  heard 
so  sweet.  Forgive  the  flattery — and  unmask 
— By  the  token  of  that  veil  you  should  be  a 
Genoese  minstrel ;  but,  by  that  glossy  ringlet 
which  has  escaped  its  confinement,  I  know  my 
Constance.'' 

The  laughing  girl  threw  her  veil  aside,  and, 
taking  the  arm  of  her  friend,  she  entered  the 
house. — "I  thought,'*  she  said,  "it  were  a 
shame  you  should  not  enjoy  a  serenade  in  your 
solitude,  and  mamma  brought  me  in  the  car- 
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riagc  to  the  garden  gate,  to  enable 
tisc  tliis  cheat  upon  you :  but  I  should  hsft 
chosen  a  later  hour  for  deception.  Daj-LighCs 
H  traitor."  "  But  what  reward  do  you  expert, 
dear  Constance,"  aaid  Lady  de  Traccy.  smiln;, 
■■  for  your  minstrelBy  ?  I  have  one  m  m) 
keeping.  I  think,  which  you  will  not  despi«" 

■■  Tell  mc — tell  me,  dear  Susan,  what  is  it ' 
]  feel  BO  joyous  to-day.  1  do  not  know  why.  (or 
1  have  been  sad — sad  for  many  days,  and  mj 
dearest  nmmma  was  so  vexed  to  see  ine  so.  sbc 
rejoiced  as  much  as  I  did  at  any  Httlc  pUa  of 
amusement  to  enliven  mc." 

"Andwhy  wcreyou  sosad?"  intjutred 
with  a  smile.     "May  I  guess  ?" 

"If  you  like  it"  said  Constance,  drawii^ 
her  veil  again  over  her  face,  which  was  mSiiwil 
with  a  crimson  blush. 

"You  have  not  seen  so  often  (lie  counh- 
nance  of  one  who  has  l^een  too  sad  to  Tpntsrv 
into  your  presence,  yet  whose  absence  serrtd 
only  to  augment  bis  melancholy.  Am  IrigM' 
My  dear  Constance,  you  need  not  td)  in* 
so,"  added  she,  pressing  her  in  her  arms  ai  thej 
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reached  together  the  drawing-room  door.  It 
was  open>  and,  as  they  entered  the  room,  the 
hand  of  Constance  was  extended  to  Lord 
Frederick,  who  advanced  at  the  sound  of  her 
voice  to  meet  her. 

"  You  did  not  tell  me,"  said  she  reproachfully 
to  Susan,  while  mingled  smiles  and  blushes 
increased  the  loveliness  of  her  countenance,  on 
which  the  gaze  of  Lord  Frederick  was  riveted. 

•*  What  will  you  think  of  me?"  said  she; 
"  and  I  cannot  disengage  myself  from  this  attire 
until  mammals  return."  **  Oh !  he  will  think," 
said  Susan,  with  a  tender  grace  of  manner, 
which  disclosed  her  secret  at  once  to  the  de- 
lighted hearts  of  her  companions — *'  He  will 
think  he  is  the  happiest  of  beings  in  finding 
his  dearest  ho])e  realized :  but  I  will  leave  him 
to  tell  you  what  he  thinks,  dear  Constance,  for 
my  presence  is  required  elsewhere"— so  saying 
she  withdrew ;  and  the  happy  lovers  breathed 
in  each  other's  arms  the  tender  tale  which  was 
the  prelude  to  the  union  of  two  pure  and 
virtuous  and  happy  hearts. 

The   arrival   of  Mrs.    Vavasoni   confirmed 
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their  bliss  :  and  Susan  rejoiced  in  the  prospect 
of  happiness,  which  received  a  parent's  warm- 
est blessing  and  approval.  Susan  did  not  long 
delay  to  write  to  her  sister,  to  inform  her  of 
this  joyful  event.    She  felt  glad  that  her  letter 
would  contain  a  more  cheerful  spirit  than  she 
had  been  able  for  some  time  even  to  assume  in 
writing :  and  she  knew  that  her  kind-hearted 
Margaret  would  sympathize   with   her  in  the 
happiness  of  one  for  whom  she  entertained  a 
sincere  regard,  and  of  whose  disappointment 
slic  had  grieved  to  be  the  cause. 

To   the    jjencrous-hearted    there    are    few 
j)ersonal  enjoyments  superior  to  those  derived 
from  witnessing  the  happiness  of  others.    Like 
the  reflected   sun-beams   from  glassy  waters, 
it  sheds  a  beauty  on  the  cloudy  hours  of  a 
blighted  heart,  and  touches  the  most  barren 
object  with  a  gladdening  light  which,  for  a 
time  at  leas^  dissipates  the    gloom  of  selfish 
sorrow. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

**  Thii  courtesy  is  not  of  the  right  breed/* 

Hamlet. 

*^  He  came — I  could  not  breathe, 
For  his  eye  was  upon  me/* 

Song. 

It  was  no  trifling  pleasure  to  the  warm  and 
affectionate  heart  of  Margaret  to  hear  from  a 
■ister^  so  much  beloved,  in  a  better  strain  of 
*  spirits  than  she  had  done  for  a  long  time>  and 
the  letter,  which  Susan  had  penned  in  the  hour 
of  joyful  sympathy  with  her  amiable  friends, 
fSuled  not  to  impart  the  happiness  she  antici- 
pated to  her  father  and  sister.  Some  wintry 
months  had  elapsed,  and  found  these  two  ami- 
able persons  in  perfect  retirement,  their  old 
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7  .c.  ;  ;.^c3  !3Tjfr  ^ja  tbcse  deliffttfiil  dreaoK 
■*'i.'-'i  -wirvjie  ci&^c»f  of  the  ardour  of  s  fint 
L.7ii  TIT?  iJiKCNV.  yet  ^r  Sett  thai  ba  mHl- 
f  :i^-:  L.r^-:^  wnlid  tw  ia^«d  roMpnMiked.  and 
!i"7  Ki.^  jc'ii-itTii^^TaiedL  did  she pemit  ha- 
^.r' : :  i::',-^wra<*  i<ntiici«iit«  of  kwe  far  a  per- 
*..-  ■■-■  -«Ttr  b-fci,  jmd  nerei  could,  reiura 
'z  ~  i::d:he  e£jrt  ^kenudetooKce*!  tiiatlo 
"  r^,;-  -.aa  n^qai^ed  x  stmsarfc  eoAtiktl  ber  to 
.  IT--  e  ter  k;=-i  £i;lwT  th*t  sbe  had  indecJ 
;r.';~-. heioTerh^Tre^Trts     it  was  vithhcart- 
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felt  pain  that  she  observed  how  much  this  be- 
loved and  honoured  parent  grieved  over  the 
knowledge,  which  he  now  possessed,  of  the  un- 
fortunate attachments  of  his  children,  and  she 
resolved,  if  possible,  to  free  him  of  all  anxiety 
no  her  account,  at  least. 

**  You  see,*'  said  she  to  her  father,  as  she  sat 
at  his  feet,  after  reading  to  him  her  sister's 
letter,  "  You  see  that  she  seems  very  happy, 
and  her  health  is  better,  too.  I  am  sure  all  will, 
yet,  go  well,  and  then  she  will  return  to  us. 
Oh,  what  a  joyful  day  that  will  be  !  Will  it 
not,  dearest  father  ?'*  added  she,  kissing  the 
withered  hand  which  lay  in  hers. 

"  Indeed  it  will,  love,"  said  General  Falk- 
land ;  but  the  sigh  which  escaped  him,  as  he 
8poke>  showed  that  his  hopes  were  scarcely  so 
bright  as  those  of  his  daughter. 

Margaret  was  glad  to  change  the  subject, 
and  said,  smiling^  '*  I  hope  you  do  not  forget, 
my  dear  papa,  that  we  are  tliis  day  invited 
to  dine  with  Mr.  Lazenby  and  Mrs  Stewart. 
Mr.  Montgomery  has  determined  to  accom- 
pany us,  and  I  promise  myself  much  pleasure. 


GO 


or  at  leatt  nock 
cng»gcinenl.  SirTbonuu  and  La<3j  MaeCtU 
arc  to  be  there,  eo  ve  ilall  se?  ihe  bride  al 
lasi.  and  I  nay  Icam  l»  bear  mj  dissplMol- 
meiit  as  well  as  1  cao." 

Geiteral  Falkland  kmHed,  and  whea  Mtf- 
garct  saw  hitn  cheered  by  ber  Itvetinea,  i3it 
Lade  him  adieu,  and  repaired  to  her  tittiiig 
with  Mr.  ^luotgamerj.  The  pidure  in* 
ahniMt  fioiahed.  and  Bcldoni  did  a  lorelier 
portrait  [til  of  the  teautv  of  its  original. 

When  evcDiDg  came,  the  torrents  of  rain 
nhich  fell  almost  dissuaded  General  Falkland 
!>om  aceompanving  his  daughter  to  the  dinner- 
party at  Lazenby-hall,  but  he  thought  he  saw 
regret  in  her  countenance,  as  he  spoke  of  re- 
maining behind,  and,  expressing  his  hope  that 
it  would  do  harm  to  none  but  the  horses,  seated 
liiiiiself  beside  her,  and  was  soon,  trith  his 
friends,  on  his  way  thither. 

■  Sir  Thomas  has  scarcely  done  as  much  good 
to  our  Highland  roads,"  said  he,  "  as  he  pro- 
mised, for  1  think  they  are  worse  than  ever.' 
And  he  sjioke  truly,  for   it  was  not  without 


r\ 
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much  diiRculty  that  the  carriage^  drawn  by 
four  strong  horses,  had  made  half  their  way  to 
the  place  of  their  destination,  when  it  suddenly 
stopped,  and  loud  and  imploring  voices  were 
heard  entreating,  for  pity's  sake,  to  take  in 
those  who  thus  complained  from  the  inclemency 
of  the  weather.  These  proceeded  from  three  soi- 
diaant  young  ladies  of  no  ordinary  height  and 
breadth,  who,  arrayed  in  all  the  brightness  of  red, 
blue,  and  yellow,  stood  by  the  way-side,  vainly 
endeavouring  to  hold  an  umbrella  so  as  to  shield 
their  ponderous  head -dresses  from  the  storm, 
and  pointing,  piteously,  to  a  reclining  post- 
chaise,  which  the  heavy  roads,  and  their  united 
weight,  had  deprived  of  one  of  its  wheels,  and 
which  the  driver  was  apparently  attempting 
in  vain  to  repair. 

General  Falkland  and  Margaret  immediately 
invited  these  hapless  damsels  to  seat  themselves 
in  their  carriage,  and  after  much  shaking  of 
petticoats,  and  many  apologies  for  the  dirt  of 
their  shoes,  and  the  absence  of  curls  to  their 
dishevelled  locks,  they  seated  themselves  beside 
them,  and  the  carriage  drove  on. 


h 
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■  •aiii^  ibaa  ■ 


-  J^  «■  i61  f^s  «^.  «kB  he  ban  i' 

::u  no  :3Dr  w  kvr  bd  r  iT^dMd  kr  eUn 

SET      -  Saw   «a   ke  tmn    «    bc^BC  rtk 

MbMexxh'* 

^il  via  s.  B  faiL  dnr  >i»- «kl  Mi. 

.".uiii^.mi  m^unw^.  ~tkal  tkej  ncn  ngl 

Kii  mr  ^ui^*' 

■  i  ii.XK   im  ;«■»  B^  BM  bt  reiT  »dl 

jir^ii^i.  '  ^aai  -^  wtxai. 

-  -r^  iin-:r  icmi'  njaaed  Ar  risto-.  who 

•tm^  -^  '^  li^uBnl  ^  her  Sam's  c^ntiM. 

■oi  rr^i  -j  etcEK  tbr  sb^ert.  "  Peo^  im 

a^TE  kc^SaavhntW^BostofairLde 
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they  not,  Mr.  Montgomery  ?  More  of  the  pic- 
turesque in  it.  I  hear  you  have  done  such  a 
beautiful  picture  of  Miss  Margaret — so  wild 
and  sentimental/'  added  she,  casting  her  head 
to  one  side,  and  looking  in  his  face,  to  extort 
that  admiration  which  she  thought  she  de- 
served. But  she  met  no  answering  glance,  and 
continued,  "  What  a  charming  woman  Mrs. 
Stewart  is — so  very  well  informed,  and  so 
humble  too.  She  teaches  all  her  sons  Greek  and 
algebra.  And  then  Mr.  Lazenby — how  beau- 
tifully he  writes  !  He  sent  papa  twelve  copies 
of  his  Inagonia ;  and  papa  says  it  is  the  best 
book  he  has  ever  read  on  the  subject." 

"  May  I  ask  what  that  book  contains  V  said 
Margaret,  who  feared  Mr.  Montgomery's  pa- 
tience would  scarcely  outlive  the  drive,  should 
these  scraps  of  conversation  continue  much 
longer  to  be  addressed  to  him  ;  and  who  hoped 
some  variety  from  her  observation  of  a  large 
volume,  bound  in  red  morocco,  which  Miss 
Betsey  held  beneath  her  arm. 

"Oh,  it  is  my  album/'  replied  she.  Mr. 
Montgomery  groaned.     "  I   always  carry   it 
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^boal  nith  mc,  id  esse  I  Uiould  s 
who  will  put  n  drawing  in  it ;  and  I  fae&r  MiM 
Mac  Call  has  bo  tnach  ta^te — quite  aa  artiit, 
and  now  I  do  hope  that,  as  ire  have  met  Mr. 
Montgomen.  he  will  be  so  kind  as  to  give  toe 
one  of  his-  Vou  will  see,  sir,  yoa  need  not  be 
ashamed  of  doing  so.  i  nerer  put  any  thiag 
but  the  very  best  in  mine."  So  saying,  she 
opened  it,  and  exhibited  to  the  eyc«  of  poot 
Mr.  Montgomery  what  was  termed,  in  ibf 
golden  letters  above  it.  "  The  Higliland  Last. 
The  face,  hands,  and  feet  were  made  of  nbiu 
satin,  pasted  on  the  paper,  and  on  which  the 
forms  of  what  was  intended  to  be  month,  net- 
and  nose,  irere  painted  witlt  blue  and  bUrk:  ud 
red.  The  dress  was  made  of  velvet,  and  thr 
feather  stuck  in  the  black  satin  bonnet  was^ 
.  from  the  bfe,  being  part  of  a  gootc*  wtng. 
The  situation  of  Mr.  Montgomery-  and  Mu- 
garet.  in  such  close  opposition  to  the  danud 
who  had  prepared  this  wonderful  exhibition  of 
taste,  was  really  painful ;  for  it  wm  with  diC- 
eully  that  they  preserved  a  tolerable  degrMgL.  . 
gravity.     Hoping,  however,  that  the  nexi 
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might  be  somewhat  less  trying  to  their  risible 
faculties^  Margaret  hastily  turned  it,  when,  lo, 
••The  Highland  Lad,"  habited  in  suitable 
attire,  represented  by  the  same  embossments, 
met  their  eyes. 

"Did  you  do  that  yourself?"  said  Mr. 
Montgomery,  with  a  tone  almost  fierce. 

''Every  bit,"  said  Miss  Betsey,  with  jocund 
alacrity.  *'Mr.  Stcnhouse  just  touched  the 
cheeks;  but  I  think  they  were  quite  as  well 
before." 

"  I  dare  say,''  rejoined  Mr.  Montgomery. 

*•  Oh,  but,*'  said  Miss  Johnstone  eagerly, 
"  he  has  not  seen  the  ship  yet.  Show  him  the 
ship,"  continued  she.  *^  1  put  the  lines  to  it ; 
and  if  you  will  make  a  drawing,  I  assure  you 
I  will  put  some  to  yours  too." 

The  page  was  turned,  and  the  wooden  ma- 
chine, intended  to  represent  a  vessel  in  full  sail, 
filled  its  ample  dimensions.  Two  figures,  at 
least  as  large  as  the  mast,  sat  in  the  fore-ground; 
and,  like  their  predecessors,  were  decently 
attired  in  scraps  from  Miss  Johnstone's  ward- 
robe.    Beneath  them  were  written  in  gold  and 


-  Fat  nuv  it  does,'*  ssid  1 
rhiiM^  tia  bdbk ;  -  far  it  c  jvrt  m  Wte  the  «« 

*B  tbr  otber." 

-  \Miat  Uste  be  hu,"  whispered  iba 
BeLsev.  and  ^e  faui  fortonatelj  no  time  lo 
ivtnct  her  judgment  at  that  time,  or  todii- 
L-over  that  it  lay  in  contempt  of  her  drsvins^ 
&t  :  for  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  doLfof 
Mr.  Laienby. 

The  single  candle  with  which  the  senant 
came  out  to  light  the  guests  blew  oat  as  the 
door  opened :  and  the  party  found  some  diffi- 
culty ia  getting  in  safely  over  the  wet  »nd 
sUppen"  steps  to  the  hall.  Margaret  trembled 
for  her  facher ;  for  she  heard  |hiin  cough,  and 
dreadL-d  the  efert  of  damp  on  his  deiicatf 
health. 


A 
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**How  fortunate  it  is  so  dark/*  whispered 
Miss  Johnstone. 

"Pray  go  in  first/' said  her  sister,  at  the 
same  time  giving  no  gentle  pinch  to  Margaret. 

The  servant  opened  the  drawing-room  door, 
and  announced  the  guests. 

"  Well,  this  is  delightful,  my  dear  ladies," 
said  old  Mr.  Lazenby,  advancing  with  a  head 
just  powdered,  and  from  which,  every  shake  of 
self-satisfaction  brought  a  snowy  shower  over 
his  high-collared  coat. 

"  Delightful,  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Montgomery 
ironically,  as  he  shook  the  wet  from  his  feet, 
and  expressed  his  thankfulness,  in  a  murmuring 
voice,  that  Miss  Johnstone  had  not  squeezed 
him  to  a  mummy. 

Even  the  good-natured  General  began  to 
regret  his  having  accepted  the  invitation,  when 
he  looked  around  on  the  formidable  circle  to 
each  member  of  which  Mr.  Lazenby  was  taking 
his  daughter,  while  he  introduced  her  in  the 
following  terms  :  —  Lady  Mac  Call — Miss 
Falkland.  Is  she  not  a  fair  bride  ?  You  will 
soon  know  one  another  better  I  hope.     Miss 
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Mac  Call— oh  1  you  are  already  acquainted 
Wc  shall  soon  see  her  a  bride.  I  hope,  too 
Mr.  Simsan,  litcety  to  become  a  neighlMntr.  1 
trust.  My  niece's  sons,  William — I>uncjui— 
Alfred — the  fourth  not  here,  not  well— Mr 
Davidson,  the  gentleman  wlio  attends  on  thfir 
education — Mr.  TuIIoeh,  a  fine  youn^  man,  I 
assure  you.  lady,  said  the  old  genllptnan  in  > 
whisper,  as  he  led  her  to  the  chair  :  which  coO' 
eluded  the  row  placed  in  a  circular  form  on  one 
side  of  the  room,  and  then  departed  to  pi 
through  the  same  ceremony  with  the  Mi« 
Johnstoncs  and  her  father.  In  this,  howewi. 
he  was  frustrated  by  tlic  movement  of  time 
ladies,  who,  fearful  of  betraying  U>e  mudnliicli 
impaired  ihe  lustre  of  their  red  and  yeilo" 
shoes,  had  shuffled  behind  a  sofa,  which  stood 
obligingly  near  tlie  door  by  which  they  Iiad 
entered,  and  stood,  with  an  air  of  mtidcsl  Iwuli 
fulness,  in  giant  group  together. 

"  Nay,  allow  me  to  draw  you  from  jour  re- 
tirement,'' said  the  good-natured  Mr.  LaieoU- 

■'  We  shall  never  be  introduced  to  Lady 
Mac  Call  if  we  do  not,"  said  one.     "SbeviU 
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see  our  shoes  if  we  do,"  rejoined  another.     '■  I 
vill  go,"  said  a  third ;  and,  by  degrees,  their 
scruples    were   overcome,   aTid    Mr.    Lazenby 
placed  provokingly  three  chairs  directly  op- 
posite the  bride,  who  sat  in  all  the  dignity  of 
■ft  sUlF  white  satin,  with  Ik-t  head  crowned  with 
^K  wreath  of  pearls,  which  Sir  Thomas  had  pro- 
PEiounced  to  be   as   chastely    beautiful  as  the 


This  compliment,  together  with  the  blissful 
consciousness  of  being  the  only  ■■  Lady"  of  the 
party,  had  eompletcK  reconciled  the  bride  to 
silting  in  a  pair  of  very  tighl  stays  iu  no  very 
comfortable  situation,  far  the  space  of  an  hour 
and  a  half  already.  For  Sir  Thomas  always 
eho«e  to  be  in  time;  and  Mr.  Lazenhy  was 
always  anxious  to  have  leisure  to  exhibit  his 
new  edition  of  his  works  before  dinner  :  while 
the  butler  decanted  the  wines  which  his  own 
hands  had  prepared  in  the  morning. 

'■1  expect  one  other  addition  to  our  party 
yet,"  said  Ml'.  Lazenby,  with  cxuhation  ;  "  but 
he  has  not  yet  completed  his  toilette.  He  is  a 
charming  young  man,  and  I  was  so  glad  when 


L 


i  !n^T  ct'  r^n.^  ::i  r.a  house  Rul  ihe  namt 
r^ciained  a  mT^tErr ;  so  shrouded  were  hii 
n>i;ll-*cts  13  the  hei  of  sp«&kiDg  of  so  much 
ST^izaess.  thai  be  forgot  to  commanicate  the 
nixe  vhich  he  had  not  ceased  to  repeat  for 
rr.AEv  days  ptvTious  with  proud  anticipaticm. 
The  e\pifctation  of  this  unkaown  guest  for  ■ 
while  arrested  the  discussion  of  his  usuaJ 
fa^ounic  topic.  But  the  sight  of  a  larg«  round 
table,  in  the  middle  of  a  room,  coTered  with 
prints  and  books  laid  open  for  inspection,  ar- 
rested the  attention  of  Miss  Johnstone,  who. 
glad  of  an  opportuDity  to  discover  to  the  com- 
pany her  love  uf  the  Gne  arts,  and.  perhaps. 
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also  of  exhibiting  her  own  alburn^  began  to 
make  inquiry  as  to  their  contents,  and  to  re- 
quest permission  to  inspect  them. 

*•  They  are,  my  dear  Madam,*'  said  Mr. 
Lazenby^  advancing  towards  the  table,  "  the 
copies  of  my  last  edition.  You  have,  doubt- 
less, read  my  Inagonia;  but  no  one  has  yet 
seen  this  copy.  Have  you  read  my  thirty- 
fimrth  chapter?  I  make  all  my  young  men 
read  my  thirty -fourth  chapter.  The  last  trea- 
tise on  the  management  of  that  race  of 
^T^imals  to  be  met  with  in  Britain,  or  out  of 
Britain ;''  so  saying,  he  handed  several  copies 
round  the  room^  and  stood  in  breathless  expec- 
tation of  the  admiration  which  would  doubt- 
less follow. 

**  Beautiful,''  said  Lady  Mac  Call,  rising  to 
replace  it  on  the  table  in  much  dread  that  the 
printing  on  the  outside,  of  a  huge  pig,  might 
tarnish  the  gloss  of  her  new  gown  and  white 
gloves. 

"  Very  pretty,  indeed,"  simpered  Miss  Mac 
Call,  as  she  handed  the  copy  she  held  to  her 
lover. 

Mrs.   Stewarts   shoes  were   heard,   as  she 
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anur  vilb  faer  V5«l  baatj  step.  &an  playiip 
the  enil  lo  Ute  bode,  aad  ^hced  hcndf  bcnU 
Mnpnt.  **  I  UB  ray  glw).  my  drar.  iteu^ 
fxw  sie  mai« — ■  almod  fcarcd  tlut  }ou  iroatd*^ 
not  do  «>  «heo  Lon)  OrmicUin  was 
here ;  (br  1  know  thrrc  w«b  srik- 
iMlafiui  jou  ODce."  .  d 

Mtfgsret  started,  and  bcr  eotoui  chtafed4 
Hadibebwdangte?  ud  if  ake  lwd,'«la^ 
wu  khe  startled  ?  She  afaDOsi  wondend  thiM 
tbis  name  shoiiIJ  fiavi-  p«.iwer  to  dislurb 
coraposare 

But   she  sttributevl  this  to  thi 
(jf  olher  rememhranres.  and   felt  a  redoubled* 
reason  Tor  concealing  thi.-  cause  of  her  sufprvF 
-'  I  am  astonishod."  she  said.  "  tbat  be  did  oot 
«TJ<c  to  ac4|uaint  mv   &ihcr  of  his    iatooiiOB  I 
of   being    in   this  country:    but    I    h*\e  aau 
douhl   he   intended   to   afford   us  a 


surprise. 

■'  Very  hkcly,  niy  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Stririft: 
-  but  1  ivondcr  why  they  don't  bring ditmer— I* 
supj>ose  Jacob  thinks  we   must  u:ut[urLucd^ 
Ormiiitun :"  as  she  spoke,  the  duor  opened,  aidw 
Margaret  felt  as   if  scarcely  able  lo  loot:  i^. 
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n^en  Ae  was  relieved  by  the  sound  of  Mr. 
Laienby's  voice^  who  in  reply  to  that  which  the 
MTvant  had  whispered,  exclaimed,  ''What 
BO  fish  ?  never  can  get  fish  in  this  country,  I 
0ttppose»  because  we  are  so  near  the  sea — Sir 
TkoBias*8  house,  which  is  at  least  five  miles 
farther,  is  always  well  supplied — Well !  at  least 
%  we  have  got  some — only  takes  three 
of  an  hour  to  boil — shall  we  wait  ?  I 
wBi  consult  voices — ^Lady  Mac  Call — ^shall  we 
nattr 

"Oh  not  for  me,  if  you  please.  Sir,*'  replied 
the  blushing  dame.  '^Dr.  Morrice  won't  let 
me  eat  fish." 

«  Miss  Mac  Call  ?  * 

"No,  I  thank  you.  Sir,  1  prefer  flesh  meat." 
I4idy  Mac  Call  blushed  deeper  still  at  her 
etep-daughter's  vulgarity;  and  whispered  to 
to  say  butcher  meat  the  next  time. 
And  you.  Miss  Margaret  T' 
Oh  pray  do  not  wait  for  me^  Mr.  Lazenby  ?'* 
dd  Ae  smiling.  Mr.  Montgomery  pulled  out 
He  wetcJi  in  a  comer,'and  mumbled  it  was  past 
o*ekick.  General  Falkland,  and  the  rest 
▼DL.  nt.  B 
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of  llie  company,  declared  their  indifferencsi 
to  hsTing  fish  or  not.  t 

"All!"  said  Mr  LaKonby.  "E«Tyooe( 
fish ;  yes,  dress  the  fish  then — and  harfe  J| 
Jacob— TsneiDbcr  to  band  TX>Dnd  some  of  4 
after  the  curry."  4 

A  dead  pause  ensued,  as  the  batlcr  ck4 
the  door.  Mr.  Lazenby  had  stracb  dc^ 
into  the^iearts  of  liis  hungry  guests;  bol^ 
seemed  well  prtunsioned.  with  gazing;  on  I 
prints  which  ornamenlcd  his  work,  and  in  t 
expeclation  of  the  guest  whom  be  expected  ir 
eagerness.  At  length  the  door  opened,  a 
Lord  Ormiston  appeared ;  there  was  ran 
bridlini^  of  nock,  and  rustling  of  gowns  amoi 
the  Mii;s  JolinBlones,  who  as  tbe>'  heard  i 
name  pronounced,  spread  tbcir  silk  gamn 
in  such  a  manner  as  might  best  conceal  li 
-shoes,  which  occasioned  them  more  dislK 
llian  the  unsightly  heads  which  more  ea« 
appalled  the  eyes  of  others. 

Mr  Montgomery  bad  compared  then  i 
Robin  Hood,  and  Little  John,  and  Friar  Tod 
and  his  favourable  opinion  had  not  rauA  a 
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'Oreued  from  the  lengthened  opportunity  afford- 

ed  him  of  further  observation  of  their  charms. 

Aiit  he  was  now  more  engaged  in  the  more 

•gieeable  occupation  of  renewing  his  acquain- 

iinm  with  Lord  Ormiston,  for  whom  he  had 

ftoqnired  a  partiality^  which  the  kuidness  of 

tBwiyn  had  almost  increased  into  friendship  ; 

lan^  observing  a  degree  of  awkwardness  in  his 

•flManer,  as  he  retreated  from  Margaret,  after 

tSm  fldtttation,  he  was  glad  to  join  the  group 

\.#hieh  was  formed  around  him  by  the  General 

iknd  Mr.  Lazenby  and  Mrs.  Stewart,  that  he 

iatght  the  better  convince  himself  of  the  jus- 

of  those  good  wishes,  which  he  had  often 

in  his  behalf;  and  satisfy  his  curiosity  as 

'fis  the  reason  of  his  not  making  Walrond 

tffiMlle,  as  usual,  his  head  quarters  in  that 

jM|^bourhood. 

'^yyff-l  had  intended,"  said  Gilbert,  in  reply  to 

/Mmi- reproach  which  General  Falkland  was  play- 

fiilly  bestowing  on  him, ''  daily  to  write  to  you  ; 

•jibol  otte  thing  after  another  hurried  me  to  the 

taioment,  and  I  then  hoped  1  might  give  you 

ise,  which  might  not  prove  altogether  an 

e2 


^      ^  i    tfMi  II  f  ^    ■  t  if  iti 


itt  =K  J -mat  Ani  xbi^b  of  hai  tHUfutj,  !• 
iiily  thin  -a  ifmsatae  a2  that  sis  said  fcf  Ifci 


sAuiK  <K  i^ifodrs.  nm^amtd  to  tW  aiad  mtkK 
■mm  cxpennroi  cWa,  ia  bccI  oae  vilk  i^p' 


/A 
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Mmiltom  we  stand  in  doubt  unexpectedly.  The 
l^#att  warms  at  the  voice  of  friendship — the 
^^erMs  gladly  on  the  form  of  a  friend;  but 
Jtie  wfao  trembles  at  the  sight  of  him  who  loves 
Kffy^toi  fbars  to  meet  the  eye  which  seeks  hers, 
^toA  the  anxiety  of  a  dearer  hope,  may  dread 
IVAM  ivemuloas  pulsation  a  tenderer  interest 
liHi^Ae  has  hitherto  been  willing  to  allow, 
^littgaret  would  not  thus,  however^  determine 
ttA^'Muse  of  an  emotion  which  she  felt  angry 
idCll' herself  for  experiencing:  and  inwardly 
iiMiving  to  overcome  an  anxiety,  for  which  she 
iWfld  scarcely  deem  the  occasion  sufficient,  she 
t^dl; smilingly  the  arm  of  Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call, 
M  l|e  offered  it  with  an  air  of  gracious  conde- 
Mfbion ;  and  followed  Lady  Mac  Call  and  Mr. 
fiftttmby,  into  the  drawing-room. 
edC^ntrary  to  her  expectations,  Evelyn  was 
'placed  beside  her ;  but,  much  to  her  unea- 
he  sat  immediately  opposite  to  her,  by 
tlie  side  of  Miss  Mac  Call,  who,  notwithstanding 
hit  desiscf  to  please  so  fine  a  young  man  as  she 
Jhrftiitd  Lord  Ormiston^  was  too  much  engaged 
tfyim  MihM  Mrs.  Simson  to  admit  off  bet 


En- 
■  Oeofcj^  rfh»  Knoll 

k  ^BB   BC  -flCB^B  IIJOBD60 

;«^  Alwiii.   aad  vhitli  now  utder  t 


e  aflii  Wprlrii  aUKlmeal.  and  the  dal; 
I  his  liopes  to  oM, 

»=.£  t  ■  se^t  in  =e«  s^-enes  lh»l  Forget 
B  wbxh  }u:iba^o  be  bad  Tailed  to  End.  i 
£{«oa  hcag  on  his  nnintenaace.  which  Mar 
i*rft  fovM  not  bot  obserre,  Ihongh  be  MtTon 
fy  assxnae  cbeertulii^ss,  in  reply  to  the  anme- 
rixi?  aiteatioos  which  he  receiTed,  not  miIt 
froci  his  kind  hostess,  bat  from  maaj  of  the 
C'X^:^  *bo  riralled  one  another  in  their 
a»einp:s  to  draw  him  into  conversation  with 
ihemselvei.  The  timidity  with  which  M«r- 
Z^TVt  replied  to  the  few  sentiments  he  rentoreo 
to  address  to  her.  he  attributed  to  her  riwttfJ 
determination  lo  avoid  any  renewal  of  (aoib- 
aritv :  and  he  longed  for  an  opportunity  to 
withdrsw  his  hated  presence,  as  he  deemed  it. 


r\ 
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from  her  sight,  that,  unseen  and  in  solitude,  he 
might  think  of  that  loveliness,  which  seemed  to 
bim  increased  by  the  pensive  tenderness  which 
«at  on  her  countenance,  though  he  thought 
iliat  pensiveness  was  engaged  with  the  remem- 
brance of  his  more  fortunate  rival. 

Sir  Thomas  Mac  Call  made  several  endea- 
¥oars  to  remind  Miss  Falkland  of  the  great 
Igsf  she  had  incurred  in  rejecting  his  pro- 
posals,  by  entering  with  more  than  usual  eager- 
ness on  the  increased  size  of  his  property — of 
the  large  additions  he  had  made  to  his  house, 
to  which  he  said  that  the  late  proprietor's  had 
been  but  a  mouse  cage. 

Margaret  wondered  why  she  felt  so  uneasy 
lest  Lord  Ormiston  should  overhear  him ;  and 

^scarcely  knew  what  she  said,  as  she  replied,  she 

,4id  not  doubt  it 

Sir  Thomas  chuckled  with  delight. — <'  No  : 

.  I  have  somewhat  better  means  than  he  had, 

.  certainly — so  no  one  need  be  astonished ;  but  I 
think  some  folks  will  see  their  mistake^  when 
they  have  got  over  their  pride  sufficiently  to 
and  judge  for  themselves.'* 


tet 

wpty.M  Ae Mid  that  «he  had  been  onlUUiB* 
■I  bM  tmS^  ladir  ''^  <^^  ^  ^M"'  *>>» 
ik  had  caBcd  then. 

i  gtkd  to  turn  fron  her  irif- 
1  to  Mr.  Dsvidaon.  ikc 
taMv  of  Mr.  Slesait's  aoiia.  who  ut  boUt 
bB,  tboogfa  Bcttber  his  attitude  nor  mam 
«(■«  pan&nlf  eitgut;  she  hoped,  fnm  the 
■atHre  at  hia  ntuatioa  in  that  house,  to  tti 
him  end>w»ed  witb  mne  Mipgriority  oT  mod. 
Hia  appeannce  waa  certainir  no  more  in  bu 
Euour  thaa  were  the  first  words  with  whid  W 
addiewed  her.  With  eyes  sunk  within  a  toe 
and  contracted  forehead,  he  glanoed  mpr- 
doasXj  around,  as  if  giving  little  credit  to  iha 
object  of  his  obserrations  for  niiicb  that  vh 
amiaUe  ;  and  the  sallow  hne  of  hia  tmtM/Hi 
face  never  changed,  when  he  bestowod  m  tUvr- 
nine  smile  on  those  whom  \w  sdilrcssed.  WM 
each  hand  tbnui  into  hts  pocket,  and  ait^m 
with  back  fixed  to  his  chair,  be  gave  Ijtile  m* 
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^Aace  of  his  love  of  occupation  with  those  who 
Mi  mbout  him,  and  his  empty  plate  occasioned 
>tke  gentle  remark  of  his  companion,  when  she 


*'I  fear,  Mr.  Davidson,  you  are  not  well,  as 
you  eat  nothing." 

*'  Veiy  well,  madam,  I  thank  you — ^perfectly 
sfdl,  and  much  better  than  those  who  spend 
their  precious  hours  in  nothing  but  feeding  the 
body.' 

"To  give  nourishment  to  the  more  intel- 
lectual part  of  our  nature  is  certainly  more 
agreeable  occupation,'*  rejoined  Margaret  smil- 
ing; ''but  the  other  is  necessary  too,  whilst  we 
inhabit  these  frail  tenements  ;**  and  she  smiled 
aportingly,  as  she  looked  around  on  the  sorry 
Mtempts  at  dressed  dishes  which  Mr.  Lazenby*s 
iQ-totored  cook  had  assembled  together^  as  if 
to  pxerent  the  indulgence  of  deriving  pleasure 
in  this  grovelling  occupation, 

''B^  yonr  pardon,  ma*am,*'  rejoined  Mr. 
Slavidson, — ^'^  quite  unnecessary,  except  in  a 
ipocy  mall  degree.  Moderation  I  hold  to  be 
of  the  cardinal  virtues ;  and  I  am  glad  to 

E  5 
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my  tbst  I  have  Inrat  to  practise  iL  One 
pobloe  a  da^  1  taA  (o  be  fjnite  sofiaaBt  la 
keep  me  in  lilr,  sad  my  sladiea  arc  now  fmi 
bom  tlie  iBRnabrmnce  of  n  sarfnted  sfanMli. 
froB  wiidi  I  med  to  loftir  so  nmch. 

Mu^Biet  could  scanrclj  suppress  ■  asile. 
vbm  de  looked  st  hU  thin  wan  nn^.  MA 
Ae  eooM  ixrf  but  apprcbcnd  to  be  the  lesoll/f 
socb  abstneace,  boi  hoped  to  find  fiOOKtlliif: 
more  eatectanung  in  the  insanity  of  ber  eoa- 
paaioB  tba  dr  was  enabled  to  disMxrer.  TV 
bttleness  wUcb  actuated  his  judgiment  ^ 
(bond  to  pnnde  orer  all  his  other  opinioot,  tad 
■be  was  nore  amused  by  the  Terr  endeal 
weakoeaa  of  her  old  friend  Mr-  Laieoby.  ••  be 
disraarscd.  with  lengthened  phrase,  on  eaeh 
bottle  of  mixtore  dcnoniinated  wine,  wbiA 
stood  round  his  table,  adorned  with  a  nedcfart 
of  white  paper,  on  whieh  he  had,  aerardiag  to 
his  fancif.  inscribed  the  names  of  dircrs  ntt 
and  foreign  wiocs.  but  irliich  were,  in  hrt.  the 
result  of  his  laborious  diflillalions  from  the 
coiraDts,  gooseberries,  and  other  fruits  of  k* 
garden.     "  Sonic    Aleatico,    my    dear    trod 
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Qnnistoiiyl  pray  you  taste  my  Aleatico.  It 
kas  all  the  rich  fragrance  of  the  grape — all  the 
fweetness  of  the  climate  which  prodaces  it 
Bol  perhaps  that  will  suit  the  ladies  better,  and 
you  may  prefer  some  of  the  Johannisberg,  Is 
it  not  refreshing  ?*' 

Lord  Ormiston  bowed.  Wood  vinegar  was 
a  jjcdce  to  the  sour  draught  thus  forced  on 
Ubi. 

Fortunately  for  him>  Sir  Thomas  entered  on 
a  long  discussion  on  the  comparative  merits  of 
his  hock»  with  that  of  his  host;  and  he  em- 
ployed this  leisure  moment  in  listening  to  the 
music  of  his  beloved  one's  voice,  as  she  spoke  to 
the  ill-favoured,  but  obsequious^  Mr.  Davidson. 
With  the  desert,  two  little  girls  of  singularly 
ugly  appearance,  made  their  entry,  and  placing 
themselves  on  each  side  of  Mrs.  Stewart,  who 
bestowed  on  them  sundry  pledges  of  her  matcr- 
jaal  love,  gave  evidence  how  entirely  their 
affections  were  fixed  on  the  oranges  and  dried 
Srmta,  which  were  thd  cause  of  their  thus  favour- 
ing the  company.  Sir  Thomas  called  them 
pietty  sweet  creatures,  and  asked  his  blushing 


i^^*^^mmmiA  giPc  to  bfe  •«  fd 

>«riiiii»inlj,»dbg»Ji 

A^  Ae  be^^  knr  lo  take  one  on  ber  km 
w  >!■« «haC  s  good  Hne  she  WK.     ^Ti 
jQw^m.  I  d^Mra.  Stewart  r  Te>,rq(M 
Mr.  Liaembr.  anlui^  ■  aotiaa  of 
-Dw't  Bpafc  to  ber  HT  dnr  LmIt,  of  t^tn 
pnr  Mr.  Suvwt  died  m  few  a»n  belbn  hi 
iinhr    Mi*.  SinsrtmUj  looked 
aad  »  fe«  anBalcB  afkCT  gave  aig*  to  Ibe 
to  retire  to  the  diaaii^-foaia. 

Lead  OiBiBtaa  lev  la  opea  the  doar,aal 
WfcMned.  — atebolahacy?  tfaat.aMaifM 
famed  Uai.  «W  gsre  bin  aba 

It  vaa  aonetbiag  to  cstcb  the  retnraii^  H 
tkM^h  «bicb  Bbe  pasMd,  lo  gaze  spaa  tfai 
ndakti^  waw  of  be>  gnrefnl  »l«ft.  to  heM 
Ibe  aoti  aecents  of  ber  roiee,  a>  she  (banked 
bin :  in  short  to  bav»  bat  seen  bcr  onc««Mii 
was  a  joy  wbich  intoucaled  him ;  and.  wbai  hn 
rrCuTDed  ooce  taore  to  ibe  gcnlletaaa.  h» 
thwjgtt  the  tjroe  would  nercr  end  which  de^ 
tained  htm  from  ber  pfvsenc«;  and 
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kttew  bow  to  take  a  part  in  the  very  un-intereBt^ 
kilf  conversation  which  followed. 
/'Margarets  thoughts  were  perhaps  not  less 
oanfiised^  but  they  were  happier :  she  read  in 
thai  amiable  countenance  a  devotedness  of  in* 
tsflOBt  undiminished  by  her  own  past  unldndness 
-*A:  fervour  of  admiration  by  which  she  could 
not^but  be  flattered ;  and  a  melancholy,  which 
endeared  his  a£fection  to  her  heart ;  and  made 
her  wonder  why  she  did  not  love  him :  she 
thought  of  the  days  of  their  happy  childhood, 
when  the  mildness  of  his  temper>  and  his  ready 
alacrity  to  oblige  her  on  every]  occasion^  had 
made  him  the  favourite  of  her  hours  of  recreation, 
and  beguiled  those  of  their  mutual  studies.  But, 
•be  was  aroused  from  this  reverie  by  the  vcHce 
of*  Mrs.  Stewart,  who,  after  telling  her  how 
much  she  knew  of  the  superiority  of  her  mind, 
iad  the  pleasure  she  derived  in  watching  the 
ijBpirovement  of  youthful  minds,  requested  her 
toiibUow  her  out  to  the  school-room.  ''  I  dare 
mtf,**  said  she, "  my  dear,  you  observed  that  my 
tlifee  boys  were  in  the  drawing-room  before 
diDBcr^ — ^That  was  to  teach  them  good  manners^ 
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and  I  always  give  them  a  long  half  botu*  to  iitn 
manners;  they  are  so  essential  to  yaaBgrnCB. 

Margaret  smilod,  and  could  not  refrdn  boa 
thinking  the  lesson  was  girea  at  theexpemttf 
comfort  to  lier  guests ;  ■■  but,  now," 
Mrs. Stewart,  "you  shall  sec  tfacm  in  cbetrtte- 
ment,  with  their  books,  and  their  peoble»s.— 
They  poBitilivcly  love  stady — ^it  is  a 
to  them." 

So  saying  she  seized  a  taper,  and,  mardiiii 
out  of  the  room,  led  the  way  through 
dark  passages,  to  the  school-room,  while  Mai 
garct  t'oUowed,  hor  thoughts,  truth  to  say,  litti 
intent  on  those  whom  she  was  about  to  visil- 

Wlicn  Mrs.  Stewart  opened  the  school-rooi 
door,  the  mingled  fumt-'s  of  a  tallow  candle  jui 
dying  away  in  its  paper  socket,  with  thou  fm 
three  tumblers  which  had  eontained  ale,  and  i 
which  part  was  in  one  comer  spilled  upon  tt 
table,  greeted  the  senses  of  Margaret,  and 
loud  snore  iBsuing  from  the  nose  of  the  oldd 
boy.  who  was  sleeping  ivith  his  head  ujion  t 
table,  awoke  in  her  mind  a  passing  doobt  aa 
the  high  repute  in  which  they  held  those  stodit 
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which  they  were  persuaded  to  believe  was  as 
niiieh  their  inclination  as  their  duty. 

The  second  boy  was  smoking  a  piece  of 
*  brown  paper  which  he  had  converted  into  the 
shape  of  a  pipe ;  and  the  third,  more  lively  than 
the  rest,  was  just  in  the  act  of  injecting  with  a 
syringe  some  beer  into  the  ear  of  his  sleeping 
brother,  when  the  noise  of  the  door  opening, 
arrested  his  purpose,  and,  forgetting  that  he  had 
jezchanged  the  long- tailed  coat,  with  which  he 
appeared  in  the  drawing-room,  for  his  old  morn- 
ing jacket,  he  attempted  to  push  it  into  a  pocket 
which  did  not  exist ;  but  which,  by  the  aid  of  a 
hole  in  his  trowscrs,  he  contrived  partially  to 
oonceal  near  the  back  part  of  his  person.  Poor 
Mrs.  Stewart  looked  much  disconcerted. 

''My  dear,  misguided  boys,"  she  said,  ''I 
brought  my  friend  hither  to  show  her  children 
whom  I  thought  I  might  be  proud  of;  but  I 
grieve  to  see  the  love  of  study  declining  in  your 
nnnds,  and  that  of  folly  taking  its  place.  Why 
did  not  the  servant  remove  your  supper,  and 
bring  you  fresh  light — This  is  disgraceful,  but 
it  shall  not  occur  again.*' 
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The  boys  looked  very  stupid,  but  the  cUmI 
as  he  awoke  sullenly  pulled  his  Greek  gam 
mar  before  him,  and  resumed  his  reading;  As 
second  threw  his  pipe  under  the  table,  sadik^ 
third,  retiring  backwards  to  hide  the  piolidbig 
instrument  of  his  late  amusement.  sUsn|iMi 
to  sit  down,  and  was  much  relieved  wfieaii| 
found  it  impossible,  by  his  mother  sayisgrlii 
will  not  return  to  you  this  evening,  boyi^  sid 
am  ashamed  of  you.'*  ;• 

When  Margaret  again  found  herself  in  the 
passage,  poor  Mrs.  Stewart  soon  found  msif 
happy  excuses  with  which  to  conceal  the  defeit 
of  her  maternal  vanity,  and  the  shameful  cos* 
duct  of  her  sons,  and  Margaret  was  reaOy  glad 
she  did  60,  as  she  was  vexed  for  the  mortifies* 
tion  of  her  kind  friend. 

When  they  returned  to  the  drawing-roon 
the  gentlemen  were  already  there,  and  Margsrei 
perceived  the  eye  of  Evelyn  watching  anxiosiij 
for  her  approach.  Miss  M  ac  Call  was  requestsd 
to  sing,  and  she  favoured  the  company  vick 
several  *'  sweet  little  Scotch  airs^"  which  (ks 
Misses  Johnstone  gathered  round  her  to  liites 
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ii^  and  which  they  followed  by  music  of  their 
own.  Margaret  was  relieved  by  finding  this 
edubition  much  superior  to  that  of  their 
ptflitii'i[^,  and  it  was  with  real  pleasure  that  she 
■iteBed  to  the  airs  of"  Gilderoy/* ''  The  Flowers 
4Ml0  Forest,*'  and  other  national  airs,  sung  in 
pirtlBy  by  Toices  true  and  melodious  in  song, 
Aough  far  otherwise  in  speech. 
I'  She  also  was  requested  to  sing,  but  she  felt 
il  impossible  to  comply.  She  was  vexed  almost 
to  tears  at  the  coldness  of  Gilbert's  manner 
towmrds  her.  Few  words  had  passed  between, 
tbem.  Those  words  had  not  been  of  any 
iBterest,  and  he  appeared  to  dread  being  alone 
Hith  her.  I  shall  not  be  the  first  to  seek  him, 
ihsiight  she ;  and  she  was  almost  relieved  when 
General  Falkland  ordered  the  carriage^  and 
when  she  found  herself  bidding  "good  night" 
to'lier  host  and  hostess.  Mr.  Lazcnby  gave 
bar  hia  arm,  and  she  had  therefore  no  opportu- 
nity to  aay  any  farther  than  ^*  good  night "  to 
iMrd  Ormiston,  to  which  he  replied  with  a 
m^ncholy  air>  as  he  watched  her  receding 
to/rm.    Lady  Mac  Call  had  promised  to  put  the 
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Misses  Johnstone  homcj  and  she  felt  it  a  reUef 
to  havo  none  with  her  but  her  father  and  Mr. 
Montgomery  as  they  drove  home. 

''  How  ill  my  dear  Evelyn  looks,**  said  6e* 
neral  Falkland,  as  they  drove  on. 

"  I  fear,^  said  Mr.  Montgomery,  pettiiUi. 
"  his  sojourn  at  Lazenby  will  not  make  inn 
look  much  better.  Did  ever  folk  taste  mdi 
wine  J    Perfect  poison  T* 

'*  Certainly  not  good/*  said  General  Falk- 
land, smiling,  "  but  I  trust  his  good  loob 
will  not  long  be  impaired  firom  that  cause,  for  I 
have  made  him  promise  to  come  and  see  m^ 
soon." 

Margaret  rejoiced,  but  said  nothing. 

**  Were  you  not  glad,  dearest,"  said  her 
father,  **  to  see  our  good  kind  friend  again  T 

"Yes;"  said  Margaret,  "but  I  think  it 
rather  odd  in  him  to  prefer  Mr.  Lazenby  to 
you." 

"  Oh,  I  know  why  he  did  that,"  rejoined  btf 
father,  ''only  to  give  us  an  agreeable  surpri«i 
and  I  hope,  dear,  you  will  not  make  him  thin* 
it  an  unpleasant  one.** 
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"Heigh-ho!"  said  Mr.  Montgomery,  yawn- 
ing ;  '•  What  a  work  you  'great  folk  have  wi* 
your  jinketting  and  visiting ;  nine  miles  to  go 
and  come  for  a  dinner  that  would  make  a 
whole  man  sick;  and   then  to  meet  such  a 

4 

iei  of  tawpies  on  the  road,  and  to  sec  siccan 
tnbnsters  as  they  had  in  that  red  book;  I 
would  like  to  sleep,  but  really  fear  my  visions 
will  be  haunted  by  their  Highland  lads  and 
fittses.*' 

Margaret  laughed ;  but  her  father  was  ge- 
nerally silent  when  others  were  criticised. 
So  Mr.  Montgomery  fulfilled  his  intentions 
in  falling  asleep,  and  the  good  old  General 
following  his  example,  Margaret  was  soon  left 
fo  pursue  her  own  meditations  in  silence,  and 
though  she  did  not  dream,  she  certainly 
thought  of  Evelyn. 
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CHAFTEB  V- 


"Tb-DHira*  tnagsscbu^c — ■  latal  cbiagt ! ' 


It  needs  more  thsn  id  ordinary  sbate  </ 
philosophv.  in  the  hoar  of  intense  penoail 
anxiety,  to  appear  occapied  in  the  petty  m- 
tercsts  of  a  &Dcifal  mind  with  whom  «e  haw 
little  cODgeniality, 

That  heart  may  well  blame  itaetf  for  dw- 
gnceful  egotism  that  can  lend  its  attentiw 
sympathy  to  aught  that  affects  the  coocoM 
of  others,  when  they  relate  to  the  ssfferi^ 
or  enjoyment  of  their  feelings,  even  when  the 
most  distressing  or  the  moat  bHsafal  circnti- 


r\ 
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stances  of  their  lives  engage  their  contempla- 
tions, but  who  can  resist  impatience  when 
called  upon  to  gaze  with  attention  on  matters^ 
at  all  times  indifferent,  as  if  they  were  of  the 
deepest  importance,  or  dilate  on  trivial  tastes 
and  pursuits,  foreign  to  the  natural  disposition, 
when  every  energy  of  the  mind  is  employed  in 
the  consideration  of  matters  of  the  highest 
moment  with  regard  to  our  well-being,  and  the 
lieart  throbs  with  eager  pulsations  for  its 
dearest  happiness. 

Poor  Evelyn  needed  such  philosophy,  and 
lamented  its  deficiency,  when  on  the  day 
fbUowing  that  which  brought  him  once  more 
into  the  presence  of  his  beloved,  he  was  sum* 
■lened  by  Mr.  Lazenby  to  attend  him  through 
liWt  numerous  buildings,  yards,  &c.,  which  he 
]iad  erected  for  the  convenience  of  his  favourite 
avifidalgt  and  on  which,  book  in  hand,  he  was 
egwdygPined  to  hear  his  friend  dilate  with  more 
tllfiyi  his  usual  prolonged  strain  of  eloquence. 
7./Pie  ipiromise  which  the  good  natured  old  man 
IhhI  Blade  him  in  the  morning,  of  accompany* 
il^ihim  thi^  day  on  a  visit  to  Walrond  Castle^ 
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wttB  erenr  boor  losmg  Us  likelihood  of  beoif 
ftilfilLed;  and  when. ftt  length,  EnilyaTCftlanid 
to  suggest  that  the  da;  was  wcari&g  oa,  aaA 
that  thoy  had  better  preparo  for  their  iatcwM 
Tide ;  he  found  that  tfae  ittspection  of  the  fif • 
gerj  had  90  &r  eneroachcd  on  their  preamfaod 
time  that  it  wa«  impossible  to  undertalcaaqr 
thing  £ulher  on  that  'daj ;  and,  abaadwuBg 
liimsetf  to  hit  fate,  he  eonliDued  to  listen  Hi  hii 
loquacious  old  friend  as,  with  redoubled  tnttfj. 
he  renewed  his  favourite  topic,  nor  relinquisked 
it  till  the  dressing  bell  summoned  litem  to  prr- 
parc  for  dinner.  How  differeittly  did  p«er 
Gilbert  endure  the  fatigue  of  this  honr  &«■ 
what  he  had  done  on  the  preceding  day !  StiL 
however,  it  was  something  to  rocolkct  that 
beauteous  form  so  lalelj  in  the  rery  spot  db» 
occupied  by  one  of  Mrs.  Sletrart's  hos*.  For 
on  this  day,  they  were  all  permilled  todiiMindi 
the  company.  It  was  somelliing  to  dwcB  Hpoa 
those  accents  he  had  so  lately  heard ;  «hn.ii 
the  intervals  of  Mr.  Lazonby's  coDT-erMlioihbe 
still  fancied  be  might  i-atch  the  geotlo  Um*^ 
her  loved  voice;  and,  hoping  that  the  flwrrB* 
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Mght  Enable  him  once  more  to  behold  her,  he 
MdeAFOured  to  rally  his  spirits,  and  render 
Iteself  as  agreeable  as  he  could  to  his  kind 
ImM  and  hostess. 

2i4at  the  morrow,  alas,  disappointed  his  hopes. 
Ike  rain  poured  down  in  torrents,  and  though 
iMtt  would  have  gladly  braved  the  inclemency  of 
A0  "w^^her,  to  gain  one  sight  of  her  who  occu- 
|iiied'hia  every  thought,  he  was  dissuaded  from 
llie  attempt  by  the  fear  of  incurring  her  dis- 
^tasure,  by  betraying  an  anxiety  which  she 
badly  as  he  thought,  by  her  manner,  led  him  to 
li^  convinced  was  vainly  entertained ;  and  he 
*m6ih  therefore,  compelled  by  his  own  fears  to 
ipead  another  long  and  weary  day  in  listening 
to'the  strictures  of  his  hostess  on  young  men*s 
4sdhMlttion,  and  in  the  alternate  lectures  of  his 
'  hdsi  on  pigs  and  foreign  wines. 
•I '(The  next  day,  though  bright  and  sunny,  a 
iluvd  frost  set  in ;  and  Lord  Ormiston  heard 
•Mfi  Lazenby  declare  at  breakfast  the  utter  im- 
^ylMiilMltty  of  riding  on  the  slippery  roads. 
iTUt  time,  however,  he  was  determined  that  in- 
aHnalion  ahduld  triumph  over  civility;  and  he 
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succeeded  in  obtaining  a  horse  on  wludi  to 
proceed  to  Walrond  Castle.  Ev'elyii  oould  not, 
indeed,  regpret  the  prudence  which  made  Mr. 
Lazenby  absent  himself  from  so  perilous  a  ride^ 
as  he  contrived,  notwithstanding  the  nsaj 
precautions  of  his  iriends,  to  put  his  hone  tew. 
lagging  pace  as  soon  as  he  had  g^t  out  of  hesr 
ing  of  his  repeated  expostulations  not  to  bicik 
his  neck  by  hard  riding;  and  with  a  beitniK 
heart,  soon  found  himself  within  the  predieU 
of  Walrond  Castle. 

With  what  different  feelings  had  be  last  b^ 
]ield  each  beloved  object  which  now  met  Ui 
eyes,  and  which  were  alike  endeared  to  him  Ij 
past  associations  of  enjoyment  and  rooumftl 
regret !  The  trees  were  now  stripped  of  Ik 
foliage  which  adorned  them  when  he  last  bade 
adieu  to  these  dear  scenes;  and,  instead  of  the 
golden  fruits  which  weighed  down  their  clvattet- 
ing  branches,  he  now  saw  nothing  but  the  grej 
mantle  of  winter  over  every  object ;  and,  y€l» 
though  no  better  ground  of  hope  to  cheer  hin 
than  when  all  nature  smiled  around,  and  all 
within  was  desolate,  he  felt^  he  knew  not  wbf— 


■  ftopoBw  tWhEHi  frg« 

k  flld  biewTi  braanle  gicjlMMads  Ini^ 
ivkCBdwyhntdUBvcMe;  aadlaan 
B  b  c^eiM  he  csKMed  tkaM, 
r  tbe  aamer  io  the  bell,  «liile  be 

1  breathless  uubet;  at  the  castle  gate. 

e  aerraiiit  greeted  bim  with  looks  of  re- 

1  kiodticM  ukI  a  Toice  of  wctcone.  the 

f  of  vhich  he  coolil  not  doabt.  bat  in 

;  there  vas  a  mt^laDc'holy  which  aetit  a 

of    evil    to  his   heart,   and.   with 

ions  ea^mess.  he  asked  if  all  was  well. 

"I  BID  sorrj-  to  iafonn  you,  m;  lord."  said 

e  good  old  servant,  "  thatmy  master  is  dan- 

isly  ill- 

)  Ormifiton's  Tace  turned  deadly   |iale- 


-TT'L-mfuinaa   =>    i^    efaest.    and    an  ■■! 

■■HP  in^  ^K  &r  EHilL  Bsl  ster,  ai,'  cDt- 
^^nssd  (te  k^doUaemM.  -  I  vil!  let  Ito 
MM.4.t>  Lw  Tea  m  Ikflcv.  slie  will  sec  m. 
I  xa  avB.  At  lav  rate.  viB  Ttw  gt>  lo  lb 
d;i«  js^-tom.  UB-i  Mr.   Ma^ Farlxne    will  il- 


.\5  i^  ij>:<e,  >[r.  MacFarUne  appesroL 
iri  ;cri5fins  tLe  hand  of  Erelvn  nilh  tftc- 
nr^ate  wpfooine-  the  tevs  stood  in  his  em  « 
he  said.  -'Come  in.  mv  dear  lord,  this  is  u 
bocT  of  modi  trial  to  us  all :  \yat 


rAMILV    REC08DS.  99 

"  I  trust,  mj-  dear  sir,  yoa  are  more  alanned 
|a  the  danger  warranis.  Is  he  really  so  ill 
you  fear?" 

MacFarlanc  shook  his  head,  and  then 
Dceeded  to  detail  the  circamstances  of  his 
MBS,  vrhich  sent  'i  cbitl  through  Gilbert's 
•rt,  and  for  some  time  prevented  him  from 
iring  utlerance  lo  his  anxiety  to  hear  more 
Jhis  beloved. 

He  had  scarcely  forced  himself  to  mention 
v.  with  a  voice  choked  hy  emotion,  when  she 

the  room. 

Her  countenance  bespoke  her  agitation ; 
id,  attired  in  a  loose  morning-gown,  in  which 
le  had  watched  all  night  by  the  side  of  her 
irent,  with  her  long  curls  fastened  care- 
nly  at  the  back  of  her  head,  Evelyn,  even  at 
lat  moment,  could  not  refrain  from  wondering 
;  her  beauty.  She  spoke  in  a  whisper,  as  if 
■ring  that  she  was  still  within  reach  of  dis- 
irbing  the  invalid  ,  but  as  she  did  so  the 
fort  to  appear  composed  was  suddenly  im- 
and  as  she  received  the  nervous  pressure 
f2 
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of  licr  lovcr*8  liand,  tier  fare  flushed  rrimsoh, 
aad  alio  burat  into  tears.  When  she  poeoirwed. 
'■  He  is  better,"  she  said,  '•  a  little  betttt, 
[  trust,  for  he  has  fallrn  asleep.  I  cantiot 
stay  here ;  but  promise  me."  said  she,  looking 
stcdfaatly  at  Ercl}-ii.  for  again  the  thought  at 
her  father  had  banished  every  other,  "  pravdM 
me  that  you  nill  not  leave  this  bouse  till—' 
she  could  say  no  more,  but,  n-ith  a  hurried  ui 
noiseless  step,  left  the  room. 

There  was  happiness,  cren  in  that  momoi 
uf  deep  anxiety,  to  the  faithful  heart  of  Erelytti 
■'  I  leave  this  house!"  exclaimed  he.  "Ni 
what  could  tempt  me  to  do  so  7 "  And 
scarcely  had  he  spoken,  when,  seizing  a  pe», 
he  wrote  a  few  lines  to  Mr.  Laxenby.  ta 
acquaint  him  vtth  the  cause  of  fais  delentioar 
and.  ha\-ing  despatched  it,  seated  himself  by 
the  side  of  Mr.  MacFarlane  in  silent  anxiety. 

Three  days  were  spent  in  awful  suspenae  hr 
the  inhnbitanU  of  Walrond  Cnstlc  The  W 
failing;  kindness,  the  well-directed  bcDenloMc 
of  ^uch  a  father,  and  master,  mnd 
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general  Falkland,  had  endeared  him,  in  no 

fjrdinary  degree,  to  all  who  came  within  his 

^fOkfluence;  and  the  genuine  sympathy  which 

ipi^aded    the  bosom   of  every   inmate    and 

Bj^hbour  of  his  house  gave  convincing  proof 

^pf  .the  high  estimation  in  which  he  was  held, 

when  sickness  threatened  to  remove  him  from  a 

irorld  in  which  he  was  alike  useful  and  beloved. 

.     When  Margaret  found  herself  again  in  the 

presence  of  Lord  Ormiston,  she  had  schooled 

Jborself  to  control  the  emotion  of  her  heart ; 

f|lld»  fioaring  to  render  herself  unable  to  appear 

in  her  father's  presence  with  that  composure 

^lirhich  she  wished  to  assume,  she  never  again 

Pillowed  herself  to  give  way  to  the  feelings 

which  agonized  her  heart.    This  effort  served 

jtp  fill  poor  Evelyn's   mind  with  a  dread  of 

laming  to  intrude  his  own  wishes  at  such  a 

mmnent,  and  to  convince  him  more  and  more  of 

jtbeir  hopelessness.    He  heard  her  indeed  speak 

fp.him  as  a  friend  in  whom  she  trusted;  but 

.  fibfixe  was  nothing  in  her  manner  to  warrant 

|he  slenderest  expectation  of  her  favouring 

Eny  dearer  hope ;    and  it  ^  was  therefore  with 
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increased  melaDcholj  tlml  he  awaited  the  iuor 
of  an  event  irbiich  hct  fears,  and  the  opinion  of 
his  physicians,  led  him  to  apprehend  frtini  the 
dangerous  nature  of  General  Falkland's  iU- 
ness ;  and  it  ivas  with  sad  forebodings  that  be 
entered  with  Mr.  MacFarlanc  on  a  consult- 
ation as  to  the  necessity  of  writing  to  Lady  ie 
Tracey,  to  acquaint  her  with  their  present 
and  their  cause. 

The  delicacy  of  her  health,  nnd  the 
to  which  she  was  removed  from  her  hosia 
casioned  many  a  doubt ;  but  when  after  stntnl 
days  the  increasing  weakness  of  Genenl  Folk- 
land  deprived  even  the  most  sangalne  of  all 
hope  of  his  recovery,  he  wrote,  in  tcmu  ai 
guarded  as  he  could,  to  entreat  Lord  de 
Tracey,  if  possible,  to  hasten  to  Scotland,  tot 
the  sake  of  one  whose  health  was  gradnallf 
■inking  under  the  intensity  of  her  anxiety. 

Scarcely  had  he  despatched  this  letterNtufi 
Margaret  entered  iJic  room  where  ho  vraa  sil- 
ting in  silence  and  in  solitude.  His  thonglUj 
wandering  between  earth  and  heaven;  hii 
broken  prayers  now  ascending  in  behalf  of  tin 
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aged  sufferer;  now  mingling  with  dreams  of 
Tagae^  but  inexpressible,  hope,  and  purer  and 
more  disinterested  intercessions  in  behalf  of 
that  being  whose  sorrow  agonized  his  heart. 
His  face  was  buried  in  his  hands,  and  her  tread 
was  80  light  that  he  started  when  she  spoke, 
though  her  tones  were  gentle  and  subdued. 

"Lord  Ormiston/'  she  said,  "you have  been 
to  us  a  kind  and  faithful  friend,  and  my  father 
is  grateful  to  you,  as  I  am,  believe  me.  He 
has  just  heard  that  you  have  been  here  ever 
since  his  illness,  and  wishes  now  to  see  you. — 
Do  you  feel  equal  to  mastering  your  emotion 
when  you  shall  behold  him  changed  as  he  is 
from  what  you  saw  him  so  lately  ?  If  so — 
will  you  follow  me  ?" 

Evelyn  promised,  and,  with  faltering  steps 
and  a  trembling  heart,  followed  her  to  the  sick 
chamber.  It  was  evening,  and  fortunately  for 
Evelyn  the  early  darkness  was  only  relieved 
by  a  solitary  taper,  which  stood  on  a  table  at 
some  distance  from  the  bed  on  which  General 
Falkland  was  lying.  **  Welcome,  my  more 
than  son,  my  dear,  my  excellent  Evelyn,"  said 
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the  languid  voice  of  tbc  Idad  old  ttnuL  Ht 
stretched  out  his  withered  hand,  which  EwIjb 
grasped  affectionately.  "  I  dare  not  sptil 
much,"  continued  he,  "it  might  shorten  ■] 
few  remaining  hours :  but  I  wished  to  grrcW* 
my  blessing,  should  1  di^   this  night,  which  1 

fear for  my  dear  cliildren's  sake  only' 

Evelyn  ventured  lo  nhisper  the  hope  whid 
he  could  not  yet  reUnquisb,  thoi^h  be  tt 
the  worst. 

"  Well,  my  dear  boy,  God's  time  is  the  be«. 
Thanki  be  to  hiin  I  am  ready.  Write  to  Si 
give  her  a  father's  best  blessing ;  tcU  Lord  it 
Traccy  to  love  and  cherish  her  as  atie  desGms 
Margaret,  my  beloved,  where  are  yoa  7" 

•'  Here,  dearest  father,"  said  the  nippreaacd 
voice  of  the  weeping  girl,  who  stood  beUnl 
the  curtain,  vainly  cndpavouring  to  rcprecshv 
emotion. 

■Blessings  on  you!" — He  could  say  no  noit- 
The  weakness  which  he  had  sutmouoted,  ia 
the  hopes  of  speaking  in  the  presence  of  hi* 
beloved  chdd,  had  triumphed  over  the  >Stx- 
lionatc  eagerness  of  his  mind ;  and  he  luni 
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^austcd  back.     Evelyn  and  ^fa^g3^el  stood 

^sldo  him  in  brcatlilcss  silence.    She  laid  ber 

ud  upon  his  heart — it  beat,  though  feebly. 

V  He  sleeps,"  said  she,  •' Ibanlta  be  to  God." 

"be  physician  was  called  in.     "  If  he  awakes 

!shed,  he  may  yet  recover,"  said  he.     The 

ulsion  of  feeling  from  despair  to  hope  was 

3  much  for  Margaret;  and  she  was  carried 

iseless  in  the  arms  of  her  lover  to  another 

ism  ber. 

,  With  returning  consciousness,  the  sense  of 
pew  calls  to  duty  aroused  her  once  more  to  re- 
g  her  feelings ;  and,  having  so  far  acceded 
D  the  wishes  of  her  friends  as  to  recline  on  a 
luch  by  her  father's  bed.  she  lay  down  with 
Lug  eyes  and  a  throbbing  heart  while  she 
Mined  to  rest. 


Thou  ut  lonlki  to  me  in  tl^  caU  i 
Flyiiig  mc — Uaring  me  witluot  •  ji 
W  ithnut  K  bc^  on  futfa,  witbout  tt 
Thou  art  lorelin  now  than  if  tbj  yi 
Had  imiled  m  me  a  [aMiuaiUe  conai 
So !  l(u  I  we  thy  putuig  homewaid 
Gu  in  Ihy  beuitjr. " 


It  was  well  for  poor  Susan  tb 
father's  danger  and  a  sister's 
suffered  to  reach  her  ears  ti 
which  at  the  same  time  threat! 
her  own  life,  were  so  ordered 
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her  to  obey  a  summons  which  she  heard  with 
all  the  deep  emotion  of  a  warm  and  devoted 
heart.  Trials  multiplied  around  her  path^  and 
difficulties,  arising  out  of  the  deceitful  malice  of 
an  artful  woman;  the  mistaken  guidance  of 
an  erring  husband — and  the  vehement  passions 
of  an  unfortunate  being,  whose  attachment  to 
her  was  the  cause  of  their  mutual  sorrow,  im- 
paired for  awhile  the  mildness  of  her  resig- 
nation^ and  rendered  her  the  prey  to  feelings 
of  wretchedness  and  despair  from  which  she 
sighed  for  the  hour  of  death  to  relieve  her. 

Alas  !  there  are  moments  when  the  most 
religious  fortitude  yields  to  the  government 
of  nature's  overwhelming  violence,  and  if  there 
be  one  over  which  compassion  may  frame 
a  weeping  excuse  for  the  frailty  of  humanity, 
it  is  when  the  sufferer  is  overcome  at  the 
same  time  by  mental  and  bodily  anguish; 
when  there  is  no  human  ear  present  in  which 
we  may  pour  out  our  sorrows;  and  when, 
through  the  blindness  of  nature,  we  deem  it  best 
for  the  recovery  of  a  soul  which  we  value  that 
death  should  free  us  from  the  power  of  giving 
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oReiicc !  In  sucb  a  state  did  poor 
benelf.  wticn.  after  the  marriage  of  LoD 
Frederick  and  Constance,  tiiey  left  FWirenoei 
anexpcdition  to  Lucca.  MrsVavasoniretonH 
to  England,  accompanied  by  a  friend;  andd 
found  berseU  once  more  in  a  foreign  land,  neg 
lectcd  by  her  only  protector,  and  the  sport  of  eo 
vious  and  ill-natured  tongues,  busy  in  drcnll 
ting  tales  which  served  daily  to  alienate  the  hear 
of  Lord  de  Tracty  more  and  more  from  her. 
Susan  now  withdrew  herself  entirely  from 
intercourse  wilb  society,  in  order  that  the  ■- 
eluded  tenour  of  her  harmless  life  might  at  leasl 
secure  her  from  that  scandel  with  which 
knew  the  ear  of  her  husband  to  be  daily  ts* 
sailed ;  and  when  he  reproached  her  for  tfaia 
as  symptomatic  of  a  discontented  disposiUoiii 
she  freely  told  liim  the  reason  of  her  thus  actiii| 
—bade  him  ask  hia  own  conscience  whether  bt 
had  not  listened  to  anecdotes  relative  to  lier 
conduct  which  ^he  could  prove  to  be  faiiej 
and  entreated  bim  to  permit  her  to  withdm 
from  the  possihility  of  suspicion  byalifa- 
total  retirement. 
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The  mied  of  Lord  de  Tracey  was  totally  per- 
terUd  by  the  influence  under  which  be  had 
•uffered  himself  so  long  to  be  led ;  and  though 
kc;  did  not  believe  the  assertion  of  his  innocent 
wife,  he  bade  her  act  as  she  thought  proper ; 
but  to  beware  how  she  trifled  with  him.  It 
was  in  vain  that  Susan  sought  an  explanation. 
This  was  always  avoided,  and  with  a  heavy 
keart  she  endeavoured  to  resume  those  occu- 
pations which  had  hitherto  served  to  beguile 
ber  weary  hours  ;  and^  giving  strict  injunction 
to  her  servants  to  admit  none  within  her  door 
whom  she  did  not  specially  invite,  she  con* 
tinued  to  await  with  patience  the  return  of 
better  days,  yet,  almost  despairing  of  this, 
would  sometimes  sigh  for  the  hour  which  was 
to  relieve  her  from  sufiering,  and  pray  that 
her  death  might  be  the  means  of  reclaiming 
her  ill-advised  husband. 

One  morning,  having  driven  to  the  Corsini 
Palace  to  gaze  on  one  of  her  favourite  pictures^ 
•he  stopped  before  it  with  her  pencil  in  her 
band,  to  copy  the  features,  on  which  she  loved 
to  dwell,  of  the  Paccia  of  Carlo  Dolce.    There 
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was  a  quiet  which  p<rrraded  the  sfwcwut 
chmmbers  of  that  palace  which  soothed  her 
fiedings,  suid  while  the  almost  more  than 
esrtUr  inspiration  breathed  into  tho  gloiriBg 
cBBTmas  which  she  gazed  at.  inspired  bcr  witb 
Ibougfais  refreshing  and  coosolalory,  she  bIbicki 
fbrgol  that  minutes  glided  into  houn:  nd 
that  the  day.  already  far  advanced,  found  kx 
still  alone  tritbia  those  walls,  while  the  binj 
wodd  were  throaging^  the  atreeU  in  all  (Ac 
gaielv  of  an  Italian  carnival 

She  looked  at  the  ivatch  which  hung  round 
her  neck  :  it  was  three  in  the  afternoon;  but 
her  drawing  was  still  unfinished — *■  A  few  more 
strokes,"  said  she  to  herself.  '•  How  one  maj 
dream  away  life,  and  forget  to  seize  its  oppor- 
tumiics  !"  The  reflection  pleased  her;  and, 
though  weak  and  tired,  she  continued  to  looch 
the  sketch  she  had  made  with  livelv  strokes, 
until,  spcnl  with  the  attitude  in  which  she  had 
been  placed  so  long,  she  leaned  hack  on  her 
chair,  and  closed  her  eyes.  When  she  again 
opened  them,  the  tall  figure  of  a  man  in  a 
lilack  domino  stood  before  her-  she  started  in 
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alarm.  Then,  in  courteous  phrase^  besought 
her  visitor  not  to  regard  her  as  an  object  of 
sport;  adding,  in  Italian,  that  she  was  a 
foreigner,  and  invalid^  and  had  no  wish  to 
enter  into  the  amusements  of  the  day,  though 
she  wished  he  might  find  gayer  friends  in 
other  scenes.  She  was  proceeding  to  take  up 
her  sketchy  with  the  pencils  which  were  scat- 
tered around  her  and  had  fallen  as  she  rose, 
when  the  stranger  laid  his  hand  upon  hers, 
and,  kneeling  at  her  feet,  said,  in  a  low  tone, 
"Oh,  Susan  !  will  you  always  shun  me  ?"  The 
voice  was  Hamilton's,  and  she  trembled  with 
mingled  dread,  anger,  and  regret. 

The  hand  he  had  taken  was  withdrawn  by  a 
convulsive  effort,  as  she  said,  ''  It  ill  agrees 
with  those  professions  of  friendship  which  you 
have  made  to  me  and  mine  thus  to  insult  a 
lonely  and  defenceless  woman.  Lieave  me,  Mr. 
Hamilton,  and  expose  me  not  to  the  suspicions 
of  menials  by  such  unseemly  conduct." 

"  Insult  you  ! — leave  you !  Oh,  Susan,  could  I 
insult  the  being  for  whom  I  have  spent  years  of 
devoted  —  hopeless  —  despairing  love  ?   insult 


E  ham  Ac  place  lo  wiatk  im 
i.  ha;,  «aB  arrested  abo  bj 
Ab  fi^  ^  inHg  fioB  the  {wlaec  in  proMKx . 
^  Ahb  «&aK-^BpiaaaB  B^t  imne  nQHrim. 

*:    z<rr   i»rir*,cT.    i=.3  pla>ne  ber   uafortDiulf 

h-.r   hmband's  reveage- 

r  me.  weak  tboogli  joa 

-   ADguage  of  an  admins 

:  incUiiatioa  and  of  dotj 

^  rhink  not  to  win  eatoa- 

rtigfiss^si.  s>i^^  cj  pa^  good  will  lo  listen  la 

ftfrtmthea  against  him  vhom  I  am  bound  la 

k«e  aad  to  boooor,  aod  of  whom  I  shall  oerei 

mCo^  one  vord  of  disparagement  topolluiemj 


^Stay.  Susan."  said  the  imploring  roice  <f 
HaHiiltOD.  as,  thromDg  aside  his  mask.  In 
Erasped  her   hand  conruUifely.   so   thai  sbe 


FAMILY    RECORDS.  113 

eoold  not  withdraw  it.  **  Stay,  by  the  memory 
of  our  past  loveP*  He  gazed  with  passionate 
intensity  on  her  countenance.  It  was  deadly 
pale>  and  he  thought  by  that  word  he  had 
triumphed  over  her  resolution.  ''Yes,  Susan, 
by  the  memory  of  our  long  concealed,  wretched, 
but  devoted  love,  you  must  hear  me.*'  Tears 
gushed  to  his  eyes.  Poor  Susan  was  moved ; 
but  she  was  resolute — resolute  in  the  strength 
which  holy  and  virtuous  aspirations  brought  her 
in  an  hour  when  the  past  was  thus  vividly 
recalled  to  her  imagination,  when  all  the  ten- 
derness of  her  woman's  nature  was  invoked — in 
a  moment  when  she  had  just  been  lamenting 
the  coldness  and  neglect  of  a  husband  whom 
she  had  married  without  loving,  and  who  had 
deserved  by  his  conduct  to  forfeit  her  affection. 
In  the  involuntary  silence  which  followed 
Hamilton's  passionate  appeal,  and  for  which  he 
hoped  some  word  of  kindness  would  succeed, 
Susan  gathered  voice  to  speak  the  solemn  words 
which  for  ever  extinguished  the  mistaken  hopes 
of  her  unfortunate  lover : — "  With  the  past  I  have 
nothing  to  do ;  nor  can  you  dare  to  lay  a  claim 
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d««:     Bai  fc^  tke  vovs «Utk I 
cCm  ■«  God,  ai  lbs  akir.  1 -a 

>a  ngfct  to  ill  ■mill  ay  ^|A 

«d  faraoRsinfiil  to  disFlaR!  to  tbc 


«i^  »  tfafc  dalf  puk  ckkii  can  gi«c  t  uh  ^a^- 

'  Ax^A.  faigwcB  f  3B«I  the  brciken  rg«e 
«f  Ae  iilMJifctJ  HamiltoD.  ^^liile  ^t 
ckbd  k»  ottetaKe,  be  stiU  hdd  her  ImwL 
)»aked  eatv  on  m  eaanleaaaee  wba»e  ap^ii 
mmi  mem  atremmia^  eras  Kemcd  tu  him  besuQ- 
§ti  «itk  ware  tfaaa  otortal  lorehnesb.  uid  tLa 
liKiitd  frvBi  tbe  ckiaber,  *ad  vss  sooo,  u- 
•taencil.  aaomg  ihe  diubctoiu  figures  nm- 
IkIt  atiiml.  thnagli  which  be  made  his  *vf 
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to  that  solitude  in  which  alone  he  could  bury 
his  wretchedness. 

It  was  about  two  months  after  the  occurrence 
of  this  painfiil  scene  that  Susan,  returning  one 
day  from  a  solitary  walk  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Florence^  was  suddenly  arrested  by  the  sound 
of  the  Duomo  bell  tolling  in  slow  and  melan- 
choly intervals ;  she  had  often  heard  that  sound 
before,  but  had  never  thought  of  inquiring  its 
cause.  On  this  occasion  it  struck  her,  she  knew 
not  why,  with  a  peculiar  feeling  of  sadness, 
and,  turning  to  the  servant  who  followed  her 
with  the  carriage,  she  inquired  its  meaning. 
"Oh,  merely  some  sick  person,"  rejoined  the 
laquais  de  place. 

He  then  acquainted  her  with  that  beautiful 
custom  of  his  noble  countrymen,  to  search 
out,  in  the  disguise  of  priests,  the  distresses  of 
their  poor  brethren,  and  to  relieve  them  accord- 
ingly ;  and  of  the  custom,  when  any  one  was 
found  sick  or  distressed,  who  had  not  friends  to 
succour  them,  to  summon,  by  the  means  of 
this  bell,  a  certain  number  of  this  charitable 
company  to  their  relief  and  assistance. 


I  fcllllflt  < 


faigMdnlkkri 


1  «r  ttet  beB  1 
1  «Wb  Ae  lay  doanta 


ikid0>7  ■»■  «r  kr  T^wtkfal  bratker  faM 


pCT«d  pncv  ni  fcer  e»r.  S»e  awoke  witk  ■ 
I  besde  her  .  ha  bal 
I  of  acHTDw.  but  there  «« 
B  tUt  HCTmr  a  mAbba  wfaicfa  she  lored  « 
behold,  nd.  taki^  ba  hand  with  gentle  Um- 
Aeruem.  ike  bc;gged  be  would  tell  ha  ^ 

"^  It  is  Dot."  said  be,  "that  I  laiseot  Idbi. 
Sesau  :  I  never  lored  him  as  a  son  sboitM  do; 
bat  «ben  a  parrot  is  taken  awar.  I  tlmik  <if 
tbe  vTOiig«  1  bare  done  him,  and  I  burnt 
tb«m." 

Sosan  presed  his  haod  again.  "  Is  <ro«if 
latlier,  then,  gone  T'  said  »be. 

■*  He  is :    be  was  aetzed   soddealy  mtb  i 
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ic  stroke,  which^  after  a  few  days  of 
•offBring>  terminated  his  existence. . . .  Susan, 
it  is  now  time  that  I  should  unfold  to  you 
what  has  appeared  to  you  mysterious — the 
Qcmtesse — " 

Susan  g^ve  a  slight  start  as  he  pronounced 
her  name ;  she  looked  tremulously  at  her 
husband. 

*'  By  heavens !  Susan,  I  will  bear  no  re- 
proaches; I  have  not  deserved  them;  you 
have — ' 

"  I !"  said  Susan^  with  a  voice  which  be- 
trayed the  bitterness  she  felt  at  his  injustice, 
''  Alas!  my  husband^ you  have  been  deceived  !'* 

LorddeTracey  rose  from  her  side,  and  walked 
with  hasty  steps  across  the  room.  He  struck  his 
hand  upon  his  forehead  as  if  unable  to  repress 
the  furious  passion  which  agonized  him.  Susan 
waa  terrified  at  sight  of  his  emotion^  but 
deemed  it  her  part  to  be  silent.  At  this  mo- 
ment a  knock  was  heard  at  the  door^  and  a 
servant  put  a  note  into  the  hands  of  Lord  de 
Tracey.  He  read  it  hastily,  then  crushing  it  in 
his  hand,  gazed  fixedly  on  his  wife>  "  Susan, 
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fonni'  tnc,"  sud  he,  •*  I  bare  been  viotait— 
perlups  uDJust.  I  must  leave  you,  for  Fndfr 
rick  Ashton,  wlio  is  just  returned  froiB  Lwca 
with  his  bride,  nislies  to  see  me  ;  1  bhall  b> 
with  yoM  later ;  God  bless  you." 

He  embraced  ber  with  »  teuderaessdieM 
out  esperienccd  for  many  a  day,  and,  itrutamt' 
by  the  return  of  that  affection  which  she  ftl 
she  deserved.  Susan  wept,  but  the  tean  dhi 
ehed  were  welrviDe  tears,  and  she  wished 
Il>  lieov  hcrbclf  the  relief  they  brought. 

Eveoing  came,  but  Lord  de  Tracey  did  doI 
relum.  Night — but  still  no  mess&ge.  Peer 
Susan  vas,  at  lea^t.  a  Etranger  to  the  ansiflj 
nhich  his  protracted  absence  would  hare  atita- 
wise  occasioned  by  the  approach  of  that  how 
of  trial  nhich  was  to  bring  on  her  the  joysmi 
cares  of  a  parent.  She  almost  rejoiced  thai  oB 
an  occasion  of  distress  like  that  nhich  Iwr 
husband  cudored  in  the  loss  of  his  only  psreat. 
he  was  spared  from  tntnessing  her  anguidi.  ■>! 
she  could  scarcely  reflect  on  the  length  of  tiM! 
which  intervened  from  the  moment  of  berbeiag 
taken  ill  to  that  ofibe  premature  birth  of  a  foo: 
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— that  son  was  alive ;  and,  when  she  heard  the 
first  faint  cry  of  her  firstbo^rn,  the  joy  depicted 
by  the  pen  of  heavenly  inspiration  swallowed 
up  every  other  emotion  for  a  moment,  till  the 
renewed  tenderness  which  that  infant  voice 
awoke  towards  her  husband,  bade  her  trem- 
blingly inquire  whether  he  had  not  yet  come 
home.  ''He  will  be  here  shortly,"  said  her 
attendants,  striving  to  conceal  the  anxiety 
which  they  all  felt. 

Lord  de  Tracey  had  been  sought  for  at  the 
house  of  the  Contesse  de  Rambouillet,  and  at 
those  of  all  the  friends  whom  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  visiting,  in  vain.  He  was  nowhere  to 
be  found ;  and,  with  mingled  anger  and  dis- 
tress, the  faithful  attendants  of  the  beloved 
Lady  de  Tracey  awaited  his  return,  and  strove 
to  disguise  from  her  their  anxiety. 


.birid  1^  M  hi  kart-k  ftM  ^VVl 


\ViiE>  Sunn  nrafce  from  Um  first  alccp  « 
refrcslied  her  «asu  after  the  birth  oT 
■B&uit,  the  Gnt  object  Mbicb  met  ht>r  eyec 
the  form  of  her  bssband  kne^ikg  bMWJit 
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His  hand  held  hers,  which  he  moistened  with 
his  tears ;  and,  as  he  watched  her  returning 
consciousness,  she  heard  him  invoke  blessings 
on  her  head  in  the  tenderest  and  most  fervent 
accents  of  love. 

At  that  glad  sight,  a  joy  of  inexpressible 
sweetness  filled  her  grateful  heart ;  and  she 
fetumed  the  devout  aspiration  with  her  gentle 
voice.  "Hushl  my  angel,  my  beloved/'  said 
Lord  de  Tracey,  while  still  he  wept — "  do  not 
fatigue  yourself;  you  must  not  waste  one  pre- 
cious breath  on  me,  not  yet — not  yet,  dearest," 
added  he,  gently  withdrawing  his  hand  to  dry 
his  streaming  eyes ;  and  seating  himself  by 
her  bed*8ide,  with  a  composure  of  manner 
which  he  found  it  difficult  to  assume.  He 
longed  to  strain  that  faithful  heart  to  his^  and 
•wear,  with  a  truer  devotion  than  he  had  ever 
before  done,  to  love  her  with  an  undivided  heart. 
And  had  he  not  then  loved  her  ?  Yes,  with  the 
paMumate  fondness  of  a  blind  and  impetuous 
fsding,  not  worthy  of  the  exalted  being  whose 
beauty  might  well  have  insured  such  an  admi- 
mtkm ;  but  whose  perfect  purity  of  character — 
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whose  virtuous  principles,  purified  by  tempU- 
lion  and  by  trial — whose  meekness  under  an- 
deserved  reproach — whose  long  fbrbearaooe, 
under  repeated  injury  and  provocation,  now 
stood  revealed  to  his  convinced  conscience  in 
all  her  spotless  integrity  and  endearing  loveli- 
ness ;  and  changed  the  nature  of  a  blind  pts- 
sion  into  an  affection  worthy  of  the  object 
who  claimed  it: 

Many  were  the  vows  he  made,  by  the  conch 
of  his  sweet  sufferer,  to  spare  her  in  future  dsjs 
from  one  sigh  of  bitterness,  one  tear  of  regiet. 
Many  the  resolutions  to  quell  a  temper,  natu- 
rally impetuous,  for  her  sake — to  live  worthy 
of  so  bright,  so  holy  an  example;  and  many  the 
tears  of  penitence  and  bitter  remorse  in  the 
remembrance  of  those  hours  of  sorrow  he  had 
occasioned  her  by  his  jealous  and  unfounded 
suspicions.  As  he  hung  over  the  cradle  of  his 
sleeping  infant,  Susan  listened  to  his  caressing 
tones  with  all  a  mother's  gratitude  and  taider- 
ness ;  and  every  past  suffering  was  forgotten 
in  the  newly-awakened  hopes  and  interests 
which  the  birth  of  that  child  had  brought  to  her 
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heart,  with  the  return  of  her  husband^s  affection, 
and  the  unexpected  but  welcome  and  repeated 
proofii  he  gave  her  of  a  confidence  which  he  had 
never  ahown  till  then ;  and  which  was  the  more 
valuable  from  the  testimony  of  a  blameless 
conscience,  which  whispered  that  it  was  de- 
served. 

What  a  delightful  task  for  the  generous 
disinterestedness  of  such  a  heart  as  that  of 
Sosan*  to  endeavour  to  silence  all  self-reproach 
Ui  the  mind  of  him  whose  present  kindness 
obliterated  all  that  had  been  contrary  in  the 
past  from  her  remembrance;  and  with  what 
gladness  did  she  spend  the  moments  of  her 
letuming  strength  in  proving  to  her  husband 
iliat  his  efforts  to  be  worthy  of  her  love  were  in- 
deed  successful  and  that  she  sought  no  higher 
reward  to  render  her  happy  than  his  approval ; 
but  while  the  delicacy  of  her  affection  was  ap- 
preciated as  it  deserved  by  him,  who  now 
understood  her.  Lord  de  Tracey  was  too  in- 
genuous to  pass  over  in  silence  the  occasion 
which  he  had  too  often  given  her  for  reproaches 
wlueh  she  had  never  bestowed,  and  while  he 
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rdt  conscious  tliAt  by  his  past  conduct  hf  had 
pren  many  just  grounds  for  npprehending  iMe 
loss  of  hie  afTection,  yet  he  nnild  wilh  perirct 
tntth  assure  her  that  she  alone  had  been  tkr 
object  of  his  heart's  lore,  althoogh  the  blind- 
ness of  a  delnsive  passion  for  the  gaming-t^ilF' 
had  made  him  t  he  prey  of  a  designing 
and  rendered  him  the  dupe  of  a  aeries  cf  fiihc 
assertions  against  the  character  of  hts 
wrife. 

The  time  was  now  arrived 
hoped  he  might,  without  injury  to  her  health, 
relate  to  her  those  circumstances  which  had 
so  much  misled  him ;  and  when  Susan  wt 
enahled  to  rise  from  her  sick  bed.  he  asked  tii 
one  morning  to  projare  herself  to  listen  to  Ihtt 
which  he  related,  with  an  ingenuous  coni 
of  his  own  errors,  and  a  lendemcssof  r^vd 
for  feelings  which  gave  him  as  much  of  pain  a) 
slio  experienced,  which  I>ound  their  hearts 
lender  union,  never  to  he  dissolved. 

WTien  Lord  Frederick  Ashton  and  his  brwte 
left  Florence  on  an  excursion  to  Lueea.  tlu^ 
former  repaired  thither  with  feeling  of  aftv- 
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tionate  solicitude  for  a  friend  whom  he  valued* 
which  not  even  the  happiness  of  his  late  union 
with  the  object  of  his  heart's  love  could  lessen. 
There  was  in  his  character  as  little  of  that 
besetting  sin  of  humanity  as  can  be  found  in  the 
heart  of  selfish  man,  and  although  he  trusted, 
entirely,  too,  in  the  knowledge  he  possessed 
df  Lady  de  Tracey*s  perfect  purity  of  conduct, 
yet  he  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  history 
of  her  early  love  for  Hamilton,  and  with  the 
temptations  she  had  received  by  being  so  often 
in  his  society,  at  a  time  when  her  husband's 
neglect  might  occasion  the  renewal  of  senti- 
ments which  she  wished  to  banish  from  her 
recollection,  not  to  feel  some  alarm  for  the 
effect  which  the  sight  of  such  passionate  de- 
votion for  herself  might  occasion  in  her  heart ; 
and,  though  he  could  not  allow  himself  to  give 
credit  to  those  malicious  tales  which,  through 
the  means  of  the  Contesse  de  Rambouillet, 
were  circulated  among  the  English  in  Florence, 
y(et  he  apprehended  much  of  evil  report  to  her 
character  from  their  being  spread  among  those 
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who  were  not  suffieientlf  acquainted  with  he/ 
excellciice  to  repel  them. 

He  iras  therelbre  rejoiced  that  Htmihoit 
should  discover,  by  the  fact  of  his  own  mm- 
ria^.  the  falsity  of  those  jealous 
which  he  knew  to  have  increased  the 
deoce  of  his  conduct,  when  lately  in  t^ 
prcienee  of  Ladjr  de  Tracey,  and  he  Irutci 
that  bj  the  renewal  of  their  intimacy  be 
he  enabled  to  obtain  some  influence  over  lA 
iiiind.  in  persuading  Hamilton  to  witbJnV 
from  a  scene  where  his  presence  was  hurtfiil 
lo  the  woman  whom  he  professed  to  love, 

\\'itli  this  object  in  ^Hew,  lie  determined  on 
shortening  his  stay  at  Lucca,  and  on  retiimiDg 
to  Florence,  where  he  might  now,  without  few 
of  being  misunderstood,  pursue  his  friendly 
und  disinterested  intention  ;  but,  on  the  day 
preceding  that  which  he  had  fixed  for  U* 
return  to  Florence,  he  was  starthxl  by  iht 
entrance  of  Hamilton's  servant,  who.  with  t 
countenance  expressive  of  much  alarm,  es- 
treated him  to  repair  with  him  to  the  hofd 
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where  his  master  lay  in  agony.  He  had  been 
seized  with  a  violent  fever,  and  his  life  was 
despaired  of. 

.  Ix>rd  Frederick  hesitated  not  a  moment  in 
repairing  to  attend  the  invalid.  Days  of  de- 
lirium ensued,  during  which  Lord  Frederick 
luitened  to  the  ravings  of  this  unfortunate 
))eing  as  he  called  on  the  name  of  Susan  with 
passionate  vehemence — then  cursed  the  Con- 
tesse  de  Bambouillet — then  entreated  pardon 
far  himself — until,  spent  with  the  violence  of 
his  actions,  he  sunk  back  in  death-like  cx^ 
haustion. 

At  length  the  illness  took  a  more  favourable 
tarn,  and  the  sense  of  the  unhappy  invalid  re- 
turned. It  was  then  that,  with  all  the  energy 
of  his  character,  he  laid  open  to  the  astonished 
ears  of  Lord  Frederick  the  history  of  his  un- 
£[>rtunate  life— of  his  long-concealed  love — of 
the  ruin  of  his  fortune— of  the  hopelessness  of 
his  despair  when  he  learnt  the  truth,  as  he  sup- 
posed, of  Susan's  indifference,  by  her  marriage 
with  Lord  de  Tracey— of  the  blind  infatuation 
which  had  led  him  to  seek  her  society  in  Italy, 
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when  the  news  of  her  unhappiness  with  ker 
husband  had,  reached  his  ears— of  the  duk 
tissue  of  falsehoods  with  which  the  wicked 
Contesse  had  prepared  him  on  his  first  axnvsl 
at  Florence  for  pursuing  his  unprincipled  plao 
to  renew  in  her  heart  those  sentiments  wkidi 
she  had  concealed  till  then — of  the  many  inp- 
portunities  in  which  he  had  vainly  sought  to 
tempt  her  to  betray  them  —  and  finally,  of 
that  in  which   he   had  beheld   the  Tirtsots 
triumph  of  her  constancy  to  duty,  even  when  the 
struggle  he  had  occasioned  in  her  pure  heart 
was  made  evident  by  his  unholy  vehemence. 

It  was  then  that  poor  Hamilton  felt  that  the 
illness  under  which  he  suffered  would  probably 
terminate  his  miserable  existence ;  and  perhaps 
the  hope  that  it  might  indeed  do  so  confirmed 
the  event.  It  was  then  that  he  besought  Lord 
Frederick,  if  possible,  to  contrive  means  to 
convey  him  to  Florence,  that  he  might  seek 
Lord  dc  Tracey,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
implore  him  to  relinquish  the  pursuit  of  a 
passion  which  had  proved  so  fatal  to  his  hap- 
piness ;  to  relinquish  the  society  of  a  womaa 
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^tlliose  wickedness  had  well  nigh  proved  the 
"destruction  of  an  angefs  peace ;  and  implore> 
'tinrough  a  husband's  means,  the  forgiveness  and 
'  Ae  prayers  of  one  whose  good  will  he  would 
'CBniestlj  beseech  to  bless  his  dying  hour. 

With  much  difficulty  the  last  wish  of  the 
unfiortunate  Hamilton  was  gratified,  through 
the  means  of  Lord  Frederick's  kindness  and 
teare ;  and  when  Lord  de  Tracey  had  received 
-diat  letter  which  had  summoned  him,  on  the 
evening  of  his  child's  birth,  to  attend  to  a 
dying  man's  request,  he  was  destined  to  behold 
a  sight  which  rescued  him  from  a  danger  which 
had  already  deeply  injured  him;  but  from 
which  the  warning  voice  of  an  ill-fated  victim 
to  its  influence  was  now  to  save  him. 

The  fatigue  of  the  journey  had  so  much  ex- 
hausted the  strength  of  Hamilton  that,  for 
some  time  after  Lord  de  Tracey's  appearance, 
he  found  it  impossible  to  give  utterance  to  that 
which  he  laboured  to  unfold.  But,  making 
ngns  to  Lord  Frederick  to  repeat  that  of  which 
he  was  in  possession,  he  continued  to  grasp  the 
hand  which  at  first  Lord  de  Tracey  seemed  to 

o  5 
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withhold ;  and,  gazing  on  his  face  with  that  im- 
ploring earnestness,  so  deeply  affectbg  when 
beheld  on  the  countenance  of  the  dying,  he 
seemed  as  if  he  had  suddenly  acquired  a  super- 
natural strength,  and  broke  forth  in  a  voice  is 
which  the  anguish  of  remorse  was  heard  to 
beseech  man^s  forgiveness,  as  he  needed  that 
of  hcaveni 

The  heart  of  Lord  de  Tracey  was  generous 
and  forgiving.  His  feelings,  which  had  been 
powerfully  excited  to  hatred  and  revenge,  when 
he  heard  of  the  baseness  of  the  Contesse,  were 
deeply  overpowered  at  the  recital  of  his  wile's 
wrongs,  and  softened  to  admiring  tenderness 
by  the  faithfulness  of  her  conduct  to  himself— 
faithfulness  which  he  felt  he  had  deserved  to 
forfeit ;  and  when  with  heartfelt  emotion  he 
uttered  that  word  of  forgiveness,  which  was  so 
earnestly  besought  by  the  dying  prayer  of 
Hamilton,  he  spoke  the  language  of  a  heart 
which  beat  with  anguish  at  the  remembrance 
of  his  own  errors ;  and  the  conviction  which 
powerfully  pleaded  in  behalf  of  one  so  near  the 
confines  of  the  tomb.     No  jealous  pang  now 
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rankled  in  his  bosom,  as  Hamilton  called  down 
blessings  on  the  virtuous  head  of  Susan ;  but 
with  fervent,  though  silent,  energy  his  heart 
uttered  responsive  invocations,  whileit  throbbed 
with  eagerness  to  repair,  by  unfailing  future 
devotion,  the  injustice  of  his  past  conduct. 

In  a  few  hours  Hamilton  breathed  his  last , 
and  although  no  parent,  wife,  nor  sister  smoothed 
his  dying  pillow,  there  stood  around  him  those 
who  watched  his  parting  breath  with  true 
affection — who  recognised  the  noble  disposi- 
tions of  an  honourable  and  upright  nature 
amid  the  errors  which  ill-directed  passions 
had  led  him  to  commit. 

The  tears  of  Susan  fell  fast  as  she  heard  from 
her  husband  the  recital  of  poor  Hamilton's  last 
hours.  She  was,  indeed,  too  weak  to  repress 
them  i  but,  as  she  leaned  her  head  upon  his 
breast  in  whom  she  now  confided  with  all  a 
wife's  affection  and  respect,  she  felt  conscious  it 
was  a  weakness  which  he  would  excuse,  and  in 
which  he  participated  with  a  delicacy  which  she 
knew  well  how  to  prize  :  he  concealed  the  pain 
her  grief  occasioned  him,  since  he  could  not 
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judg;e  of  its  extent  by  reverting  to  his  omi  n 
fortunate  intimscy  nith  the  Contesse  de  Rnm- 
bouillet  previous  to  his  mftrriage — told  her  in 
what  manner  he  had  become  dependent  on  her 
bv  the  enormous  debts  he  had  ineuired.  and 
which,  fearing  to  betray  lo  his  father,  he  bad 
Biiflercd  her  to  defray  by  large  and  frequent 
loans.  ■'  Thank  heaven,"  continued  he,  •■  the 
motives  which  actuated  her,  in  thus  rendering 
me  dependent  on  her,  could  not  be  understood 
by  the  heart  of  one  capable  of  loving  you  as  I 
do.  Never  has  one  thought  of  attachment  tu 
that  nle  person  sullied  the  affection  which  can 
be  claimed  by  one  alone ;  and  which  I  trust  to 
render  worthy  of  being  valued." 

Susan  returned  the  lender  embrace  as  J 
spoke ;  and  though  she  vould  not  add  one  p 
to  a  husband's  heart,  by  reverting  to  her  f 
feelings,  she  knew  that  there  was  now  no  eon-' 
ccalment  between  them ;  and  gratefully  j 
knoivledged  the  goodness  of  that  beavoc 
guidance  which  had  held  her  in  thepathof  d 
and  hallowed  every  trial-  The  grave  had  n 
closed  over  ihe  being  who  had  once  possef 
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the  earliest  and  most  enthusiastic  passion  of  her 
devoted  heart — and  one  like  that  of  Susan  is 
rarely  destined  to  experience  a  second ;  but 
she  who  was  capable  of  feeling  so  ardently  had, 
in  the  depth  of  her  affectionate  nature,  a  tender- 
ness which,  heightened  as  it  was  by  her  power- 
ful sense  of  religion,  and  the  knowledge  which 
that  religion  teaches  of  a  wife's  duty,  might 
well  supply  the  place  of  youthful  and  inconsi- 
derate passion ;  nor  could  the  most  anxiously 
jealous  affection  have  found  room  for  com- 
plaint in  the  watchful  and  unceasing  tender- 
ness with  which  she  repaid  a  husband's  love 
and  kindness. 

The  final  rupture  which  Lord  de  Tracey  was 
now  determined  to  make  with  the  Contcsse  de 
Bambouillet  was  soon  effected,  by  the  imme- 
diate reimbursement  which  he  made  to  her  of 
his  debt ;  and  by  the  knowledge  of  which  she 
was  now  possessed  of  his  having  been  informed 
of  all  her  criminality. 

This  was  effected  through  the  friendliness  of 
Lord  Frederick  Ashton;  for  Lord  de  Tracey 
was  firmly  resolved  never  again  to  behold  one 
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wbcMA  wickednen  had  almost  signed 
of  his  nrelchedaess,  uid  so  dcc^y  injured  ttic 
peace  of  his  beloved  wife ;  and  with  mingled 
hatred  and  despair  at  the  orertnm  or  her  maUg- 
oant  schemes,  and  the  baffled  attempts  she  had 
made  to  gratiff  an  odious  and  disgraceful 
paseioD,  the  CiHites&c  de  BambouiUet  left 
Florence ;  nor  did  her  hateful  presence  again 
impair  the  peace  of  those  whom  she  had  sought 
to  diride. 

Lord  de  Tracey  now  resolved  oo  hastening  to 
England,  whither  the  death  of  his  late  ^ther 
called  hitii  for  the  settlement  of  his  affairs.  His 
happiness  was  not  destined  lo  continue  in  an- 
lerruptcdsunshine,  and  ttttassurelyto  be  traced 
alike  to  the  justice  of  divine  appointment,  as  to 
that  nrisdom  and  bcoigoity  which  works  its 
gracious  effects  by  the  agency  of  means  painful 
to  natore's  feelings,  that  he  whose  dcpartnm 
frmn  lirtuous  principle  and  action  i»l]ed  lor 
the  chastening  of  affliction,  should  meet  b>> 
punishment  in  the  crushing  of  his  nevly- 
awakencd  joys  j  and  that  shcirhoackaow] 
a  wife's  renewed  call  to  unison  oTbeart; 
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with  the  partner  of  her  life,  who  was  the  father 
of  her  child,  should  learn,  in  the  hour  of  weep- 
ing sympathy,  her  sole  earthly  dependence  on 
Him  who  was  her  only  earthly  Guide ;  and 
become  far  more  endeared  by  the  bonds  of 
mutual  affliction  than  she  had  been  if  the 
sunshine  of  present  prosperity  had  dazzled 
her  into  forgetful  joy. 

The  sickness,  with  which  her  infant  was  as- 
sailed  not  long  after  its  birth,  fixed  on  its  frail 
existence  every  thought  which  might  have  wan- 
dered to  the  remembrance  of  her  early  and 
now  buried  lover; — and  when  at  length  her 
own  and  her  husband's  mutual  anxiety  termi- 
nated in  the  blight  and  decay  of  this  tender 
blossom,  the  tears  which  she  shed  over  its  re- 
mains mingled  with  his ;  and  hushed  by  their 
silent  but  eloquent  power  every  other  recol- 
lection. 

"  I  have  deserved  this,"  said  Lord  de  Tracey, 
as  he  gazed  on  the  marble  stillness  of  his 
late  infant ;  "  but  you — " 

*'Hush,  dearest/'  said  Susan^  as  she  laid 
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her  hand   solemnly   upon   bis.     "let  ua  Dot 


When  the  convicted  coondeace  of  a  n«aB  of 
the  world  turns  to  the  retrospect  of  his  own 
errors,  and  compares  them  with  the  blamelo" 
tenour  of  a  virtuous  woman's  life,  he  sees  that 
in  his  past  conduct  which  socms  to  exoneratr 
her  from  all  impotation  of  blame,  especially  if 
that  woman  be  the  object  of  his  lore.  and.  with 
all  the  energy  of  self-coDdcmnation,  and  in  the 
ignorance  of  better  knowledge,  he  (alsely  d<wn» 
her  innocent  But  she  «bo  has  erected  a 
higher  standard  of  that  excellence  to  whii^  she 
aspires  b  better  acquainted  with  the  denitfat- 
ness  of  the  hetu-t  recognises  in  tbe  cmnae  of 
the  pomt  morality  oi  life  deviatioiu  inaancT' 
able  of  heart  and  iDcliDations — sees  throogli  iba 
mist  through  whtcb  the  trial  oT  ftattering  afnc- 
tions  would  disguise  her  erron ;  attd,  acknow- 
ledgiog  the  jusdc^  and  love  of  titat  Being  «btt 
would  lead  her  through  the  fiery  trial  to  maw 
stTonuousezertio«aikdSiial  triimipb.bowi  to  Ac 
righteous  decree,  and  kineB 
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Lord  de  Tracey  spoke  but  the  language  of 
kis  heart,  when  he  deemed  his  Susan  unde- 
serving of  that  affliction  under  which  they 
■mtually  suffered ;  nor  was  she  less  sincere  in 
the  earnestness  with  which  she  sought  to  claim 
its  justice  to  herself. 

It  was  a  mournful  day  on  which,  bidding 
adieu  to  thar  kind  and  faithful  friends  Lord 
and  Lady  Frederick  Ashton,  Lord  de  Tracey 
and  his  weeping  Susan  followed  the  remains 
ot  their  dear  infant  to  the  burying-place  at 
Leghorn. 

The  prohibition  made  at  Florence  against  the 
consecration  of  ground  in  that  place  for  Pro- 
testant interment,  rendered  this  journey  neces- 
sary; and  they  proposed  embarking  thence 
in  one  of  the  British  merchant  vessels  for 
England.  Thus  at  once  choosing  a  speedy 
method  for  being  conveyed  thither,  and  sparing 
to  Susan  the  additional  fatigue  of  so  long  a 
jomney  by  land. 

The  sight  of  a  newly-laid  turf  in  the  burjring- 
place,  to  which  the  body  of  their  child  was 
assigned,  reminded  its  sorrowing  parents  of  the 
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nohappy  being  so  laXtij  the  erase  oC  ttaa6am» 
■o  powerful  uid  distrenin^  and  Soamn  eooU 
not  witbhold  ber  sdiaitstion  sC  ibe  HnririfM 
of  feeling  which  prompted  her  hiutwad  to 
erect  a  stone  to  the  memory  of  one  who  bad 
been  long  deprived  of  any  connected  with  hin 
to  perform  that  office  of  sacred  respect. 

Her  heart  was  Glled  with  tender  gratitude, 
and  hallowed  a  sorrow  by  which  it  was  indeed 
made  better;  and.  with  mingled  feelings  of 
hope  aod  regret,  she  entered  the  ressel  which 
WHS  to  bear  her  and  Lord  de  Tracey  to  their 
native  shore. 

There  was  one  circumGlance  which  oeca< 
sioned  her  a  degree  of  anxiety  she  couM 
scarcely  repress.  It  was  the  long  silence  of 
her  beloved  father  and  tsietcr. 

By  some  mistake  on  the  address  of  Gilbert's 
letter,  that  which  he  had  so  hastily  penned  at 
the  beginning  of  General  Fallcland's  illness  had 
met  with  long  delay ;  nor  was  it  till  after  the 
departure  of  Lord  and  Lady  de  Tracey  for 
England  that  it  was  claimed  at  the  Florence 
post-office  by  Lord  Frederick  Asbton.     It  was 
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well  for  poor  Susan  that  this  additional  trial  of 
ker  fortitude  was  thus  spared  her,  aud  that  the 
tournful  newa  of  Iier  father's  danger  was  not 
idded  to  a  mother's  sorrow. 


CHAPTER  VUI. 


^  Far  tbn  ■«!,  thoo  fim  vtd  fiirat ' 
Fm  [Let  «T>L  iLoa  hax  *ai  <karai ! 

T^_frf  b*  Jii  J'lT  l&i  tTbUDTF^ 

Ptvr,  Kjj.jvaw:.:,  Ur?,  ind  fl*»iure' 
Ar  f«,j  kin.  U.1  livD  «<  ina  ' 

D-»p  in  iitan-wraii^ Uait  111  plnigt  ibrf 
^VafTi::^  rrti*aiid  ITTOan*  111  vi^  ib**'~ 


Whe.s  F>cI)ti,  accompanied  by  General  FalL- 
laDcl's  pliysician,  leil  the  apartment  of  the  aged 
sufferer  in  which  his  anxious  daughter  had 
taken  her  station  for  the  night,  and  in  obe- 
dience to  their  request  reclined  on  the  couch 
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Bear  the  bed,  a  ray  of  hope,  which  had  been 
for  many  days  withheld  with  regard  to  his 
recovery,  lent  to  his  anxiety  more  of  animation 
and  less  of  sorrow. 

AU  had  been  done  that  the  tenderest  love 
and  care  could  effect  on  his  behalf,  and  the  sad 
precaution  to  which  necessity  had  impelled 
Um  for  the  future  consolation  of  his  beloved, 
in  the  event  of  the  sad  termination  of  their 
fisars,  left  him  no  more  to  do  but  to  await  the 
will  of  Providence  with  as  much  resignation 
as  he  found  possible  to  acquire.  But,  although 
one  more  accustomed  to  such  anxieties  slept 
beside  him,  the  deep  and  agonizing  suspense  of 
Evelyn's  mind  held  his  eyes  wakeful,  as  he  sat 
in  the  room  adjoining  that  of  the  invalid,  by 
the  slumbering  doctor. 

Hours  passed  in  quiet,  and  still  the  old  man 
slept,  or  seemed  to  sleep.  Often  did  Gilbert 
eatch,  by  the  intense  watchfulness  of  his  hear- 
ing, the  sound  of  Margaret's  soft  footstep,  as 
she  walked  to  the  side  of  her  beloved  parent, 
to  listen  to  his  breathing,  and  then  returned  to 
her  couch.     Often  did  he  hear,  or  fancy  he 
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liearfl.  the  gentle  agh  which  came  (rtmi' 
gentle  heart,  snd  amid  nil  his  apprebenaiont 
ftnd  alternate  hopes  and  feais  respecting  the 
valuable  life  of  his  aged  friend,  a  more  povei- 
ful  emotion  struggled  for  the  mastery,  and  kqrt 
alive  an  excitement  from  which  be  felt  that 
death  alone  could  wholly  free  him.  Littlccould 
he  guess  how  much  of  sympathy  with  his  feel- 
ings could  be  breathed  amid  llkose  sighs.  The 
bf  ighlest  dream  of  his  hopes  had  scarcely  darrd 
to  whisper  to  his  heart  the  tender  gratitude 
with  which,  when  retiring  from  a  father's  couch, 
she  saw  tlirongh  the  half-open  door  the 
shadow  of  his  form  by  the  light  of  the  solitari* 
taper  which  stood  beside  him.  and  how  much 
of  fondness,  mingled  with  that  most  grateful 
sentiment,  while  she  thanked  heaven  for  Knch 
a  friend. 

The  timidity  natural  to  such  a  feeling  in  a 
woman's  breast  had  been  increased  in  that  of 
Margaret,  not  only  by  a  dread  of  revcalingthe 
secret  of  her  own  heart  to  one  who  no  longer 
sought  it,  but  by  the  guarded  conduct  of  Lord 
Onniston  himself,  who,  dreading  to  invade  her 
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sacred  sorrow  by  one  selfish  expression  of  his 
dearest  wishes,  was  still  further  deterred  from 
doing  so  by  his  ignorance  of  those  circum- 
stances which  had  effaced  from  her  heart  every 
hope  of  past  affection. 

From  these  she  had  turned  with  all  the 
wounded  pride  of  woman's  nature,  when  she 
learnt  the  fallacy  of  her  imagination  with 
regard  to  the  object  of  Hamilton's  affection ; 
mad  when>  in  addition  to  the  knowledge  she 
possessed  of  his  love  for  her  sister,  which  had 
at  once  extinguished  all  wish  to  claim  that  love 
herself,  she  saw  the  anxiety  of  her  dear  father 
to  bring  consolation  to  her  heart  by  forget- 
fiilness  of  the  past — she  had  tried,  and  had  not 
▼ainly  tried,  to  banish  from  her  memory  the 
iFery  semblance  of  mortified  affection. 

The  disposition  of  this  amiable  girl  was  far 
less  romantic  than  that  of  her  sister,  and  this 
was  perhaps  to  her  the  source  of  a  livelier 
happiness,  as  well  as  more  necessary  to  her 
well-being,  for  her  judgment  was  less  able  to 
aonreet  the  imprudence  to  which  such  a  dis- 
positioQ  inclines  the  possessor. 


I 

i 


giir    i*>tai« 


■  <f  *e  ^jBC  rf  ^  Kii*B>  ^  W 


:  if  &  sua  v^.  &:c  stfaraSr 

n^n.  mil  iinniwi  by  tie  nrjfnis:!  cf  strvufw 

■■-:"TitT..-  ii;in  tie  "eoj  ;c  has  vi.rmiiT  .  nor 


Pit;'**;  ::aii  bjw  -een  j.'ttr  t«;i«ji  ti  Mir- 

it::i:(i33ESti  :t  1^^  srrx'.  f&f  x«c^  also  h)   tJK 
fTAie  cc  wKm-ULs  best,   irac-^v^  to  ttisspli 
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tefosed  to  part  with  the  mempry  of  a  friend  so 
long  beloved>  without  many  a  regret  for  his 
imliappy  fate. 

-  It  was  with  these  softening  reflections  that 
•he  turned  to  the  recollection  of  one  as  amiable, 
as  long  known,  as  endeared  to  her  by  a  fhou- 
Mnd  remembrances  of  childhood's  enjoyments 
and  youth's  happy  hours^  and  when  she  again 
beheld  him  now  released  by  death  from  an  en- 
gagement which  her  heart  whispered  had  been 
entered  upon  in  the  hour  of  disappointment 
on  her  own  account,  these  thoughts  of  friendly 
xegard  warmed  into  a  dearer  sentiment.  She 
was  not  now  so  great  a  stranger  to  the  lan- 
gaage  of  her  own  heart  as  to  be  ignorant  of 
the  tender  anxiety  with  which  she  found  it  to 
be  invaded ;  nor  could  that  anxiety  fail  to  be 
increased,  when  she  saw  the  coldness  and  re- 
serve of  his  once  devoted  manner^  a  coldness 
which  he  preserved  even  amid  the  kindness 
.  with  which  he  attended  the  illness  of  his  aged 
friend  and  guardian^  and  the  solicitude  which 
be  eontinued  to  show  for  her  future  well-being 
consolation. 

TOL.  III.  H 


l^n^Ae  Ur  dMed  flhstur  of 


r  «r  kr  Mijiiiiir.  wfao^  like  her,  Imb 
d  Isade  the  dev  olijcct  a£  that  afiK- 
I  at  mA  M  boor,  nd  ost  the  isme  oT 
■  hopes  am  the  frrt  bat  words  of  their 
&te  fivteoed  to  the  rural  Boandi 
■ihned  IB  the  appriMcfa  of  ibicb- 
iag,  uKl  beard  the  aong  of  the  eatl;  bird 
with  a  hope  that  would  not  saStr  her  lo 
breathe— «o  deep  was  its  intemity.  She 
thought  it  sounded  liLe  the  voice  of  nature's 
gratitude,  and.  with  a  gush  of  tears,  which  the 
ardioar  of  her  reoewed  hopes  brought  lo  her 
ejes,  she  poured  fi>rth  a  prayer  of  heart^feH 
thanksgiTing,  beside  her  father's  bed.  At 
length  he  awoke,    and.    preasiag  the    hm) 
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which  lay  by  his,  he  blessed  her  with  a  clearer 
Toice  than  she  had  heard  for  many  days ;  and 
expressed  himself  much  refreshed  by  sleep. 
^  Kiss  me,  Margaret/*  said  he  ;  '^  I  think  I 
fAiall  be  with  you  a  little  longer  than  I  had 
«Kpected."  A  smile  played  around  his  pale 
lips;  but  Margaret,  blinded  by  her  joyful 
tears,  saw  it  not.  But  when  the  first  burst 
cf  her  delight  was  past,  she  walked  softly  into 
the  adjoining  chamber,  to^  summon  the  doctor 
to  her  father. 

Evelyn  was  before  her — she  stretched  out 
her  hand  to  him.     *'  He  is  better,**  said  she. 
^  Thank  God  !*'  was  all  that  he  had  voice  to 
atter.    But  these  words  rung  in  her  delighted 
ears ;  and  she  ceased  not  to  remember  their 
grateful  sound  with  feelings  of  endearment, 
which  Evelyn  would  not  allow  himself  to  hope. 
He  knew  not  the  change  which  the  knowledge 
of  another's  feelings   had  wrought   on   her 
^Sections.     He  did  not  dream  of  the  possibility 
of  her  love  being  tmrequited;    and  he  little 
•dreamed  that  the  circumstance  of  his  generous 
•  ivffiv  to  his  rival  was  in  her  keeping,  and  had 

h2 
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exalted  lier  regard  for  his  conduct  i 
than  (patcful  admiration.  It  had  been  w«U  lor 
his  happiness  that  the  delicacy  of  her  feeting« 
had  not  restrained  her  Irom  betraying  it.  ll 
had  saved  him  many  a  bitter  hour  of  sorrtnn ; 
and.  had  General  Falkland  not  m-eiTcd  s  aad 
warning  to  suppress  his  own  wishos  witk 
regard  to  a  daughter's  future  fate  in  life,  he 
might  have  learnt  the  secret  from  lipa  whkh 
longed  to  pour  out  their  gratitude  into  hiac«»; 
but  the  old  ni an  reflected,  with  bitltfr  rcgr»'f,oii 
the  urgency  with  which  he  had  recommended 
Susan  to  an  union  which  he  feared  would 
prove  for  ever  an  unhappy  one,  and  resolrad 
never  again  to  interpose  one  word  which  could 
influence  the  mind  of  his  daughter  towards  tbr 
fulfilment  of  his  wishes. 

The  return  of  that  daughter's  ht^w  for  his 
recovery  soon  ripened  into  certainty ;  and  with 
joy  she  watched  with  him  who  was  now  tJ»e 
best  beloved  of  her  heart,  the  progress  of  ha 
father's  convalescence.  His  weakness  was  long 
and  extreme ;  but  fear  no  longer  mingled  with 
the  constant  care  with  which  they  bestowed 
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their  assiduous  and  tender  attentions  on  his 
hours  of  languor  and  debility. 

The  advance  of  early  spring  found  General 
Falkland  once  more  almost  restored  to  his 
iMual  health,  and  still  his  young  and  faithfuls 
Aiend  was  with  him  and  his  happy  daughter. 
Mr.  Montgomery^  and  his  good  and  pious 
diapkun,  relieved,  by  their  friendly  presence, 
those  hours  in  which  he  persuaded  Margaret  to 
take  the  benefit  of  the  fresh  air ;  and  the  good 
old  general's  heart  was  often  cheered  by  the 
hope  that  his  child  might  become  one  day 
imited  to  the  amiable  being  whom  he  some- 
tunes  prayed  might  accompany  her  in  those 
walks  to  relieve  the  dullness  which  he  said  he 
knew  so  young  a  creature  must  experience 
from  attendance  in  a  sick  chamber,  on  an  old 
aan.  But,  without  seeming  to  refrise  his 
nqoMi,  Margaret  avoided  such  a  possibility 
by  the  care  she  took  not  to  intrude,  as  she 
termed  it,  on  the  lonely  rides  and  walks  of 
liord  Ormiston. 

^ '  To  tins  she  was  actuated  by  the  distance  and 
which  she  observed^   or  &ncied  she 


liM.    Oftn  ^  W  «^h  A 
if^&e  fcnvUdt  awei^ 


aad  Errfr  H;  rooH  vni  Iw*  is*e; 
orer  tbe  31- fared  kSertioc  wludi  fc«  tbo«*fe  *« 
the  cause  of  her  raeUccfco^T  and  depressioE : 
and  jet  he  felt  dow  he  could  scaireK  wish. 
»ith  stxh  disinterested  deTtwedness,  those 
hof^s  to  he  realized  which  would  prort  fer 
ever  the  destrjTtion  of  his  own. 

The  rose  of  her  once  laashinj  cheek  wm 
faded ;  and  the  smile  with  which  she  Erreeted 
a  father's  ere  relapsed  in  other  hours  mto 
ao  expression  of  meiaDcbolr.  for  which  he 
assigned  a  cause  fatal  to  tbe  drpam  of  Uim 
which  ID  his  happier  moments  he  cuuM  not 
bring  himseiS  to  baniah  from  his  imaginatioD. 
But  be  knew  this  could  not  last :  simI  when  he 
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saw  the  health  of  her  father  once  more  regain- 
ing its  usual  strength,  he  felt  as  if  he  were 
doing  wrong  by  remaining  longer  in  society  so 
fatal  to  his  peace  of  mind,  and  which  was  the 
means  of  destroying  every  other  energy.  "  I 
must  leave  her/'  he  often  said  to  himself.  *'  I 
will  go  for  awhile  upon  the  continent,  and  try 
the  effect  of  other  scenes.  To-morrow  I  will 
acquaint  General  Falkland  of  my  determina- 
tion to  bid  him  adieu ;"  but  tomorrow  came> 
and  stiU  he  lingered. 

At  length  the  day  arrived  on  which  he 
resolved  to  declare  his  purpose ;  and,  seating 
himself  by  General  Falkland,  he  endeavoured 
to  assume  a  cheerfulness,  by  which  he  hoped 
to  conceal  the  reason  of  his  determination,  and 
acquainted  him  in  a  few  words  with  his  resolu- 
tion to  travel  for  a  year  in  other  lands.  ''  I 
have  need,'*  he  said,  *'  to  rub  a  little  of  my 
rusticity  from  my  lonely  old  fashioned  manners, 
and  shall  never  be  fit  for  your  society,  if  I  do 
not  alter  from  what  I  am  now." 

He  spoke  the  last  words  with  a  bitterness 
that  startled  his  old  friend,  though  he  had  not 
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penetration  at  that  momeot  to  guess  the  cansc 
nor  the  opportunity  of  expressing  his  wonder 
ai  it ;  for  at  that  moment  Margaret  eatcted  the 
room.  A  momentary  blush  jiassed  ovci  her 
countenance,  as  her  eyes  involuntarily  met 
those  of  Evelj-n ;  and  tliere  was  in  their  ex- 
pression an  emotion  which  she  Felt,  tbongh  she 
did  not  discern  its  meaning. 

She  held  in  her  hand  a  nosegay  of  early 
flowers,  which  she  gathered  daily  to  place  by 
the  side  of  hor  father,  and,  putting  them  into 
his  hand,  she  said  hastily,  that  she  must  go 
to  change  hor  walking  aitire.  when  her  fatbet 
arrested  her, 

"Stay  one  moment,  love,"  said  he; 
thought  that  you  and  Lord  Onniston  had 
together,  enjoying  ilie  beauty  of  this  spring 
day ;  but,  instead  of  that,  he  comes  in  from  bis 
lonely  walk,  with  a  story  in  his  mouth  which 
he  has  no  right  to  tell  me.  \Miat  do  you  think 
it  is?     He  is  going  to  leave  us." 

Margaret  became  pale  as  death :  her 
trembled    beneath    bcr.   and   slie   vainly 
deavoured  to  utter  a  word. 


uwer 
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'^He  says/*  continued  General  Falkland, 
<"  that  he  ii  not  fit  society  for  any  one ;  and 
truly,  Margaret^  you  make  him  appear  very 
mg^allant,  by  leaving  him  to  ride  alone,  while 
ytm  wander  in  that  g^den,  and  do  not  allow 
Mm  to  attend  you/* 

'*  Lord  Ormiston  is  the  best  judge  of  his  own 
inclinations/'  said  Margaret,  with  some  pique ; 
'*  but  I  trust  to  his  friendship  for  you  not  to 
leave  you  till  you  are  better.** 
-  Lord  Ormiston  cast  a  reproachful  look  at 
her,  as  she  spoke^  but  she  did  not  see  it.  Her 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  ground ;  and  she  was 
glad  when  a  servant  entered,  bearing  letters 
and  newspapers  in  his  hands,  some  of  which  he 
placed  in  hers,  the  perusal  of  which  diverted 
her  thoughts  for  a  moment  to  another  theme ; 
or,  at  least,  afforded  her  a  pretence  for  their 
appearing  to  be  so. 

The  news  which  these  letters  contained  were 
not,  for  a  few  moments,  understood  by  the  dis- 
turbed understanding  of  her  who  read  them ; 
but  after  a  moment,  in  which  she  struggled  to 
conceal  her  emotion,  she  hastily  left  the  room, 

II  5 


1  Oi  t*AM 

and,  in  the  solitude  of  her  ovn  chamlx^r,  let 
mt  oiicc  the  truth  of  her  sister's  late  misfc 
and  of  the  death  of  the  unhappy  ilamill 
This  was  disclosed  to  her  by  her  sister's  peoi 
and  th&t  of  Lord  Frederick  Ashton  :  a»d  it  «ru 
some  time  ere  her  inind  coald  recover  from  the 
astonishment  which  mingled  with  her  fei^gs 
of  sorrow  for  the  loss  which  Susan  had  sw 
tained — indescribable  emotion  at  the  relation 
of  her  poor  friend's  mt'lancholy  end ;  and  joy 
for  the  returning  hopes  of  happiness,  which 
slie  read  in  every  line  of  her  sistor's  account  of 
a  husband's  love  and  kindness,  and 
prospect  30  soon  to  be  fulfilled  of  boholdji 
Susun  once  again  in  hvr  dear  homo. 

It  was  impossible  that  one  so  aHectioiit 
should  have  repressed  the  tear  of  triendahtp 
From  the  untimely  and  unhappy  end  of  poor 
Hamilton— nor  could  a  tender  woman  rclnun 
from  lamenting  an  infant's  early  rcmoTal  rrum 
an  earthly,  to  a  heavenlvj  parent's  bosom ;  bol 
the  soft  sadness  which,  for  many  days  after, 
brought  tears  to  her  eyea,  was  far  diSereatly 
interpreted  by  him  who  watched  ber  every  ra- 
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pression  with  a  devoted  lover's  solicitude ;  and 
the  determination  which  he  had  made  to  strive 
by  absence  to  overcome  his  hopeless  attach- 
ment, he  now  declared  to  be  finally  resolved 
on ;  nor  could  the  entreaties  of  General  Falk* 
land  dissuade  him  from  his  purpose. 

"  Alas !  my  dear  child,"  said  he,  one  even- 
ing to  his  daughter,  as  she  sat  beside  his  couch, 
**  would  that  you  could  have  fixed  your  afiec- 
tions  on  the  being  who  once  lived  but  to  enjoy 
and  increase  their  happiness : — would  that  you 
could  even  now  forget  the  memory  of  the  de- 
parted, so  as  to  prize  the  hopes  of  their  return ! 
But  he  has  ceased  to  wish  that  now  ;  he  leaves 
us  in  two  days."  Fortunately  for  Margaret, 
the  deepening  twilight  hid  the  struggling 
emotions  which  overpowered  her ;  and,  scarcely 
replying,  she  left  the  room. 

She  had  lately  experienced  much  trial  in  the 
endeavours  she  had  found  herself  called  on  to 
make,  in  cheering  her  old  friend,  Mr.  Montgo- 
mery. He  had  deeply  felt  the  loss  of  the  child 
of  his  first  and  only  love ;  and  she  had  been 
much  affiscted  by  the  sight  of  one  usually  so 
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hard,  softened  into  ^1  the  tcnderneeii  of  grief 
by  the  renewal  of  psst  remembrances  which 
this  event  had  occasioned  in  his  heart. 

It  was  to  her  pure  and  pious  mind,  however, 
a  blessed  observation,  that  the  thoughts  of  this 
a)jcd  person  had  lately  seemed  to  be  directed 
to  religious  considerations  :  nor  did  she  fail  to 
rejoice  in  the  gradual  and  softening  inflticnce 
which  she  saw  these  were  obtaining  over  liim- 
Tlie  time  wus  approaching,  in  which  his  past 
alHictioDs  were  proving  the  means  of  being  lo 
that  blighted  heart  a  happiness  far  more  endur- 
ing than  that  which  he  had  onco  enjoyed  b 
anticipation,  but  of  which  he  had  beon  depriM 
by  Ihe  world's  mutability;  and,  if  anyti 
could  have  cheered  her  under  the  bitter  dia 
pointmcnt,  which  Evelyn's  change  of  heartij 
casioued,  it  was  the  pious  liupe  that  (he  s 
one  so  highly  valued  was  rescued  from 
despair  of  worldly  sorrow,  and  restored  lo  M 
its  happiness  from  an  unfaiiingand  endnriaj^ 


On  the  morning   preceding   that   of  1 
Ormiston's  intended  departure,  a  letter  was  fl 
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into  General  Falkland's  hands,  marked  Dorer. 
It  was  from  Susan.  They  had  just  landed  in 
safety.  Her  health  was  much  strengthened  by 
the  voyage,  and  she  expected,  after  a  few  days 
-spent  in  Town  for  the  necessary  arrangement  of 
•her  husband's  affairs,  to  set  off  for  Scotland. 
Her  letter  concluded  with  these  words: — 
•"  With  what  joy  shall  I  once  more  behold  my 
dearest  father  and  sister,  words  cannot  express 
it»  nor  can  I  realize  the  thoughts  of  my  hap- 
piness, it  is  so  great;  but  if  there  be  ought 
which  can  increase  it,  it  is  the  knowledge  which' 
I  have  of  its  being  so  entirely  shared  with  those 
who  will  rejoice  in  beholding  my  happy  fate,  in 
being  united  with  one  so  perfectly  amiable  as 
my  beloved  Edwin ;  and  who  feels  no  less  in 
the  prospect  of  being  once  more  in  your  kind 
arms  than  your  happy  and  affectionate  daughter, 

Susan." 

Tears  streamed  down  the  cheeks  of  the  good 

old  man  as  he  perused  this  letter.    *'  Now,^' 

said  be  to  Evelyn,  '*  my  dear  boy,  what  excuse 

can  you  make  for  leaving  us  ?    You  must  stay 
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to  participate  in  our  rejoicings."  Evelyn  shook 
his  head  mournfully. 

"  Do  not  tempt  me,"  said  be.  with  a  strong 
effort  to  master  his  feelings;  but  it  was  in  rain, 
and.  hastily  rising,  he  left  the  rooin.  Poor 
Margaret  found  it  a  task  of  much  difKcuKy  to 
conceal  the  agony  of  her  emotions:  but  the 
joy  which  filled  the  heart  of  her  father,  in  llw 
prospect  of  again  beholding  hi)>  dauglitcr.  of 
whose  happiness  he  felt  now  assured,  enalited 
her  more  easily  to  turn  his  attention  from  that 
which  was  comparatively  a  transient  interest  to 
Iiim :  hut  bIic  felt  relieved  when  &tigue  from 
the  excitement  which  he  had  undergone  that 
day,  made  him  feel  the  necessity  of  seeking 
repose,  and  she  found  herself  in  the  solitudt*  of 
her  own  chamber. 

At  length,  worn  out  with  busy  and  agoniting 
reflections,  she  tepaired  lu  her  garden,  where 
she  wandered  in  melancholy  alislraction  fill 
the  shades  of  evening  reminded  her  it  was  ivow 
time  lo  return  home. 

She  had  gathered  a  few  flowers,  and   < 


ers,  and   'rt^^_ 
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standing  gazing  on  them  with  vacancy,  when 
she  raised  her  eyes,  and  saw  before  her  the 
bower  in  which  she  had  planted  the  jessamine 
which  Evelyn  had  asked  her  a  year  ago  to  take 
cmre  of  for  his  sake.  The  long  green  stems  were 
carefully  twined  amid  the  roses  and  eglantine, 
wliose  earlier  verdure  almost  concealed  them  ; 
and  tears  came  to  her  eyes  as  she  said  to  her* 
self — "  Yes,  everything  has  promise  of  bloom 
now  but  that.  Spring  returns ;  but,  alas !  the 
hopes  which  would  have  once  had  power  to  fill 
my  heart  with  joy  arc  scarcely  thought  of 
while  he  shuns  me. ' 

She  turned  mournfully  away,  and  repaired 
towards  the  castle.  The  door  of  her  father's 
sitting-room  was  half  open,  and  she  entered 
gently,  fearing  he  might  still  be  asleep  on  the 
SO& ;  he  was  gone ;  and,  advancing  towards  the 
table,  she  was  just  about  to  place  the  flowers 
she  had  gathered  in  his  favourite  vase,  when 
a  well-known  voice  startled  her,  though  its 
tones  were  low. 

"  General  Falkland  ds  gone  to  dress,"  said 
Evelyn.    Lord  Ormiston  was  seated  by  the 


K  fcst  BtMC  m  he  spoke.     It  seened  ^ 
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t»  Mis.  iMi  rn«H  bdI  Snd  power  to  do  stf 
■ii^iiLiw— ■»>»  fctMrtrf;  •adaoRd/ 

fl        wtkh  Ae  iM  aoc  feel  Ae  Md.  *■  PttJ 

haptt  joo  Btfl  MBt  '*»■'*■■"  cMK  of  tbeae  honbtf 

fcw«ci  •  thej  bete.  U  IcBiit.  tbc  sweeCBew  e£ 

■fnag  i*  thev  bdn^  leaves."  i* 

Evdn  atlrsiKed  with  eager auu  todaan ibif 

o&fEd  Ic^er  Her  buids  shook  as  &he  en- 
dcBTOor^  to  select  one,  ami  ther  fell  to  the 
prvsad  Oh.  Margaret.'"  said  ETeirn.  "joo 
have  thnjwn  them  all  awav.  but  I  must  have 
one  &om  th^  hand.  The  lasl — the  odIt  od» 
I  shiii  eTiir  Dbtain." 

As  she  stooped  to  ^thei  the  Boners,  a  tear 
ieU  upon  the  hand  nhieh  a^si&ted  her;  she 
feared  she  had  betrayed  herselj'.  and  stood 
motiunless-  The  sound  of  her  own  oame^ 
oore  oKre  repeated  by  that  voice,  in  aeccnts  so 
moumfol-  Tel  ~o  tender,  might  have  told  her 
that  she  did  oot  feel  alone,  and,  ihough  she  did 
not  dare  yet  to  believe  her  happiness,  her  heart 
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throbbed  with  unalterable  joy.  **  Margaret  !** 
he  again  said,  '^may  I  hope  when  this  is 
withered  you  may  not  quite  have  forgotten 
him  who  dares  not  ask  for  that  which  alone 
could  save  him  from  wretchedness !  Will  you 
tell  me  that  this  sweet  drop  is  shed,  at  least 
ID  pity  for  your  poor  devoted  Evelyn  ?" 

He  took  her  soft  and  powerless  hand  as  he 
spoke,  but  the  bitterness  of  his  sorrow  was 
soon  exchanged  for  joy  so  pure  and  exquisite 
that,  in  that  moment,  his  happiness  was  scarcely 
realized  from  its  fervent  transport.  The  tears 
of  his  beloved  were  shed  on  his  delighted 
breast,  and,  through  the  broken  accents  of  her 
gentle  voice,  he  heard  the  confirmation  of  his 
bliss. 

It  need  scarcely  be  said  that  his  intended 
departure  was  no  longer  the  theme  of  the  good 
old  OeneraVs  reproaches.  His  approval  and 
blessing  were  joyfully  bestowed  on  his  dear  and 
happy  children,  and  when,  a  few  days  after  this, 
he  held  his  Susan  once  more  in  his  arms,  earth 
did  not  hold  an  union  of  more  delighted  and 
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grateful  hearts   than  were  found 
walls  of  Walrond  castlp. 

The  marriage  was  soon  after  solemnised  h 
the  aged  Mr.  MFarlane.  amid  the  teun  bdI 
smiles  of  joy  of  the  family  and  neighbourhood 
nor  did  the  succeeding  years  of  the  united 
belie  the  hopes  which  were  so  fervently  n 
on  rhat  day  for  their  future  happiness. 

Should  any  lover  of  good  dinners  and  mud 
talking  inquire  after  the  welfare  of  LuH 
Sberbourne,  his  cards  of  invitation  may  stil 
be  found  on  many  a  table  in  tbcweat^n  worlt 
of  London,  from  February  to  September. 

Lady  Sherboumc  spends  her  time  in  makii^ 
baby  caps  and  buying  toys  for  her  graod 
children,  for  botli  the  Misses  Sherbourm 
now  married,  though  they  have  ilisappoiota 
their  father's  ambitious  hopes  by  making  lln 
own  rather  tardy  choice. 

Mr.  Elliott's  hair  is  grown  very  gray,  by 
he  has  still  the  talent  (o  keep  up  at  least  th 
show  of  flirtatioD  witli  some  very  young 
who  do  not  know  him  well  enough  to 
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that  the  success  of  their  debut  is,  by  his  own 
voice,  attributed  to  his  "  having  brought  them 
owt." 

Mr.  Richardson  is  on  the  eve  of  marriage 
with  a  pretty  Irish  girl,  who  has  good  sense 
enough  to  perceive  the  good  qualities  which 
exist  under  rather  a  rough  exterior. 

Mary  Sinclair  and  her  husband  have  a  large 
family,  but  they  have  changed  the  place  of 
their  abode  for  the  neighbourhood  of  Walrond 
castle,  where  Lord  and  Lady  Ormiston  attend 
to  their  minutest  cares,  and  make  them  forget 
the  home  which  they  would  have  left  with  a 
tear^  had  not  Sir  Thomas  M'Call  become  their 
landlord  by  purchase. 

Lord  and  Lady  .Frederick  Ashton  are  re- 
turned to  their  native  land ;  and  live  in  happy 
retirement,  though  not  in  solitude :  and  they 
pay  a  yearly  visit  to  the  friends  of  their  youth. 

The  Comtesse  de  Bambouillet  ?  She  has  not 
been  heard  of  for  many  years;  but  is  still 
remembered  in  the  prayers  of  those  whom  she 
has  wronged.     May  they  be  heard ! 
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'■  Happy  llie  mail  wlio  aert  s  Gad  emplojr'd 
111  all  tl.e  good  aiiil  ill  thai  chequer  life) 
Rnalviiig  all  ennti,  wilb  their  ufTacti 
Anil  manifold  reiulU,  into  tbe  will 
And  nibitiafion  wiie  of  Ihe  Supreme. 
Did  Dot  hii  Hye  mt*  all  Ibiiigi,  and  intend 
The  leut  nf  our  concaiii  (ric*  '■«»  <*■'  ■•-• 
The  grmleil  oft  oripnalt)  T' 


"  Why  cannot  you  tell  the  girl  that  you  do 
not  love  her ;  that  you  never  can  love  her ; 
ftnd  th&t  you  would  not,  for  the  sake  of  Fulfill- 
ing a  rash  promise,  involve  her  happiness  by 
sacrificing  your  own  ?" 

"  My  good  Allan,  you  speak  like  one  who 
has  never  felt  the  burden  of  Euch  an  engage- 
ment as  I  have  been  compelled  to  enter  into ; 
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you  know  not  bow  painfully  I  dread  the  Ter; 
thought  of  wounding  the  feelings  of  a  penoa 
so  pure,  BO  noble-minded  as  she  is  ;  and  yet  to 
make  her  the  pretended  offering  of  a  heaii 
which  I  cannot  truly  bestow  would  be  aa 
offence  to  her  and  to  myself.*' 

**  And  will  you  really/'  rejoined  his  friend 
eagerly,  "  go  to  de  Courcy  Castle  ?  Lady  £b- 
meline  will  of  course  fall  in  love  with  sock  a 
handsome  fellow  as  you  are,  if  she  be  not 
already  a  victim ;  and  you,  with  your  romantic 
notions  of  honour, Vill  go  and  sacrifice  yourself 
for  ever — you  will  be  buried  in  some  Irish  bog 
for  life,  and  none  of  your  friends  will  even  Tcn- 
ture  near  you  for  fear  of  malaria,  or  the  still 
more  infectious  disease  of  the  blue  devils. 
Come  now ;  promise  me  that  you  will  change 
your  purpose  in  time — you  know  I  must  bid 
you  farewell  so  soon  as  you  embark  for  Ireland, 
for  I  have  not  above  a  week  to  spend  in  this 
delightful  country :  and  when  you  lose  me,  you 
are  indeed  more  irrevocably  lost  than  we  are 
now ;  for,  by  the  bye,  I  begin  to  fear  we  haf« 
wandered  far  out  of  our  way." 
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So  saying,  the  two  friends,  whose  conversa- 
lion  had  made  them  almost  forget  their  in- 
tended route,  suddenly  stopped ;  and  resting 
Ibe  guns  which  they  carried  on  the  heather- 
knoll  on  which  they  stood,  surveyed  the  scene 
aiound  them. 

It  was  one  well  fitted  to  arrest  the  attentive 
obiervation  of  the  traveller  or  the  stranger ; 
and  such  were  these,  who,  at  a  late  hour  of  a 
§a»  evening  in  September,  found  themselves 
Jit  the  distance  of  some  miles  from  the  village 
of  Laproag,  where  they  had  taken  up  their 
abode  for  a  short  time,  to  devote  themselves 
to  the  sports  of  fishing  and  shooting. 

Laproag  is  situated  in  a  romantic  little  bay, 
in  one  of  the  western  counties  of  Scotland. 
The  village  is  composed  of  a  few  fishermen's 
ImtSi  chiefly  constructed  of  large  pieces  of  rock 
piled  one  above  the  other,  and  roofed  with 
Iwather,  so  insufficient  that,  having  been  often 
destroyed  by  the  frequent  storms,  the  simple 
juid  indolent  inhabitants  repair  the  injury  by 
branches  of  trees  fastened  together  with  cords, 
they  twine  around  large  stones,  and  sus- 
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pend  these  around  the  narrow  door-w»j%,^ 
that  they  secro  to  tbrcaton  immolation  to  Ukmf 
beneath. 

Beliind  this  scattered  ron  of  houses,  if  such 
they  may  be  called,  huge  masses  of  rock  arise. 
as  in  bold  defence  against  all  intruders;  and 
here  and  there  the  old  ruin  of  an  ash-tree  en- 
twines its  silrercd  arms  with  the  light  green 
leaves  and  scarlet  berries  of  the  rowao.  A  Urge 
white  house  stands  ])re-emiDetit  in  the  centre 
of  the  bay,  as  the  most  respectable  and  hiMt 
picturesque  building  in  the  village ;  bnt  is  re- 
garded by  the  inhabitants  with  no  lesa  defemwe 
than  curiosity,  as  claiming  the  appellation  wfaicfa 
a  yellow  painted  aign  above  the  door  proclaiim 
in  large  lellars  to  be"  The  Inn  ;"  and  though 
seldom  visited  by  any  other  travellers  than 
drovers  or  Highland  farmers,  and  twice  a-^rear 
by  the  nc'ighbouring  laird,  on  hia  riat  to,  md 
return  from,  the  northern  capital,  it  had,  al  the 
time  we  speak  of.  the  honour  of  entertaining 
two  Btrangc  English  gentlemen,  who,  thoogh 
their  names  were  unknown  to  the  Iwat,  aa  tbty 
travelled  without  the  useless  cncumbraBM  of 
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•enrants,  had  recommended  themselves  to  his 
admiration^  and  the  wonder  of  many  of  the 
ixxv  villagers,  by  their  liberal  donations. 
I  A  near  approach  to  habitations  which  con- 
Aained  some  of  the  poorest  and  dirtiest  of 
iiig^auders,  and  which  from  continued  indo* 
ieaoe  and  protracted  neglect  had  become 
loathsome  to  every  sense,  might  have  well  dis- 
iplved  the  spell  of  enchantment  which  de- 
lained  the  travellers'  admiration  as  they  gazed 
•on  them  from  a  distance,  and  observed  the 
yiduresqae  and  interesting  scene  before  them. 
The  deep  blue  of  the  sea,  which  now  rested  in 
fllfiBce  in  the  little  harbour,  appeared  as  a 
feaervoir  in  the  midst  of  the  rocks,  which 
-inrfended  on  either  side,  so  as  to  conceal  its 
iiiiion  with  the  broad  expanse  of  water  which 
flteetched  beyond,  and  which  the  eye  once  more 
ydiacovered  beyond  a  broken  outline  of  purple 
liilk  mellowed  with  the  haze  which  an  autumnal 
mtfting  sun  now  spread  on  every  object.  Num- 
ten  of  fishing-boats  were  moored  on  its  bosom ; 
and  the  deep  brown  tints  of  the  nets,  suspended 
t;^  1 2 
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in  graecfiil  draperies  from  the  u 

their  raricd  forms  in  (he  cahn  water  betM^lh- 

Toweritig  to  the  right,  above  the  honzon, 
were  seen  (he  ruinsof  an  ancient  castle  tttrtis^ 
covered  with  ivy,  nnci  shaded  on  one  sidebyia 
aged  Scottish  piac-tree,  whose  dark  ntlonring 
contrasted  finely  with  the  rivid  tint£  of  the 
gilded  sky,  while  a  bold  outline  of  rocky  hilU 
formed  the  boundary  to  the  eye  ovi  the  left. 

"  Id  truth,"  said  Oswald.  "  I  wish  we  had 
not  80  early  dismissed  our  little  guide.  I 
begin  to  feel  the  weight  of  these  birds  bang 
heavy  on  my  shoulder ;  and — " 

"  The  worst  of  it  is,"  rejoined  his  friend. 
"  that  the  herrings  wilt  be  boiled  to  nothii^. 
and  the  bhick  cock  roasted  to  a  stick  long 
before  wc  can  reach  our  hostel,  and  Jamie's 
face  will  be  more  fiery  than  usual  with  impa- 
tience. Come,  [  will  lake  (he  bag;  and  Me. 
turn  to  that  winding  path,  where  the  M 
woman  is  wending  her  way  with  the  peats  <m 
her  back.  She  will  tel!  us  the  neartW 
approach  to  the  rillage." 

So  saying,  the  two  friends  proceeded  willi 
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gome  difficulty  to  clear  the  rocks  which  im- 
peded a  very  speedy  progress;  and  having 
made  inquiries  of  the  person  whom  Allan  had 
•o  luckily  espied^  her  directions  led  them,  afler 
an  hour's  walk,  to  the  village,  which  they  en- 
tered not  a  little  fatigued  by  the  exertions  of 
the  day. 

.  They  were  saluted  at  the  inn-door  by  their 
host,  Mr.  M'Intire,  who  had  been  long  on  the 
watch  for  their  return,  and  sympathised  with 
Allan  in  his  fears  respecting  the  dinner.  He 
now  began  to  call  loudly  on  his  factotum^ 
Jamie,  to  prepare  for  the  entertainment  of  his 
guests. 

.  "Your  guns  have  done  bravely  the  day, 
gentlemen,*^  said  he,  taking  them  respectAilly 
from  their  hands, ''  I  hae  na*  seen  sae  braw  a 
•bow  o*  sport  sin'  the  day  that  the  Laird  o' 
Gdenlamuchla's  son  came  here,  with  four  young 
ehaps  frae  Glasgow,  after  a  thirteen  hours' 
walk,  and  I  *m  thinking  ye*ve  not  been  far 
ahint  them  your  twa  sel's,  and  ye  have  na  been 
abune  ten  hours  at  it.  I  was  jalousing  ye  wad 
be.  losing  your  way,  when  I  saw  Dugald  come 
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hame  sae  soon ;  nae  doubt  but  he  maciD  bfte 
«n  extra  glass  o*  toddy  to  drink  joar  hoaoiin' 
healths  the  night." 

This  proposition  was  of  course  aciceded  to, 
and,  having  presented  the  landlady  with  sone 
brace  of  their  day's  work,  the  sportsmen  pro- 
ceeded to  the  duties  of  the  toilet,  and  Mr. 
M'Intire  to  prepare,  with  more  than  ordinsry 
care,  a  bowl  of  punch,  whose  potent  fumst. 
mingling  with  the  smoke  of  fried  herrings^  now 
filled  his  house  in  every  quarter,  and  announced 
the  readiness  of  the  expected  feast. 

Having  discussed  their  dinner  with  such  an 
appetite  as  those  only  know  who  have  breathed 
the  air  of  Highland  hills  for  ten  hours,  Oswald 
and  Allan  proceeded  to  make  arrangements 
with  a  boatman  who  was  to  conduct  them  etrh 
on  the  following  morning  to  a  cairn  at  some 
distance  from  the  village,  where  they  were 
promised  a  famous  otter  hunt.  The  Laiid  of 
Glenlamuchla  had  politely  lent  them  the  as* 
sistance  of  his  keeper,  and  a  number  of  terri^ 
dogs  trained  to  the  chace.  The  weather 
promised  to  be  particularly  favourable^  sod 
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fiaretold  much  pleasure  to  those  but  little  ac- 
customed to  this  novel  and  exciting  amusement. 

As  they  bade  one  another  ''  good  night,**  a 
•hade  of  gloom  overspread  the  countenance  of 
Qf  wald,  as  he  turned  to  his  firiend,  and  said, 
**  AUan,  we  will  renew  the  subject  which  en- 
gvossed  us  to-day  no  more;  let  us>  at  least, 
6|Bj}oy  the  present.  Qpod  night.  I  wish  I 
eould  lay  down,  as  you  do,  with  a  mmd  unen- 
cumbered with  cares/* 

"  Ah,  my  good  friend,'*  rejoined  AUan,  "  you 
Ibrget  the  Italian  rhyme  which  you  used  to 
quote  so  often  for  my  benefit: — 

^  8e  a  ciaseum  si  vedene,  in  fronte  scritto, 
Ignai  di  altrui ; 

Qiianti  mai  che  ci  invidio  fanno, 
Ci  farebber6  pieta.' 

'*  Had  you  followed  my  footsteps  all  my  life, 
m  I  have  done  yours  this  day,  you  might  have 
perhaps  discovered  the  difficulty  of  rocks  and 
lulls  as  I  have  done.  Heigh-ho  I  you  are  but 
u  Bovice  in  care.  Well,  good  night,  we  must 
be  up  early  to-morrow.** 

And  while  they  were  sleeping,  for  sleep  they 
did,  in  spite  of  rash  promises  and  remembered 
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moTwows — for  who  ran  resist  the  iaflaenee  rf 
ahiinbcr  adcta  long  day's  walkover  HigUoid 
IuLIb — although  the  pillova  were  anything  bal 
downy,  and  the  beds  resembling  a  disturbed 
Btonj  cairn,  which  might  probably  afford  to  the 
■lecpers  visions  of  anticipated  pleasure  for  the 
morrow  ;  while  thpy  are  sleeping,  we  may  gi»e 
some  account  of  those«who  have  been  intro- 
daced  so  cavalierJy  to  the  notice  of  our  rcaileiB 
'if  we  have  any),  whom  they  bare  hitlterto 
known  but  by  name. 

Oswald  de  Courcy  was  the  only  aoD  oTLord 
George  de  Courcy,  a  man  of  high  birth  and 
family,  who  bad  the  misfortune  to  have  ! 
brought  up  to  a  life  of  idleness — the  darlingof 
a  foolish  mother  and  of  an  indolent  father,  who 
thought  him  too  handsome  to  have  a  profes- 
sion i  and  indulged  his  youth  with  every 
means  of  gratifying  a  taste  naturally  inclined 
to  gaiety  and  dissipation. 

He  married  a  woman  without  fortune,  but 
gifted  not  only  with  superior  personal  attrac 
tions,  but  with  those  high  and  holy  piincijJe* 
which  shone  with  a.  mild  luatreabove  tho  dotidB 
which  soon  gathered  round  her  married  life. 
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Lady  Catherine,  although  accustomed  in  her 
father*s  house  to  every  luxury  which  wealth 
could  afford,  yet  soon  learnt,  from  that  pliability 
of  disposition^  to  adapt  herself  to  circumstances 
to  often  found  in  woman,  that  experience  which 
had  been  vainly  set  before  the  eyes  of  her  hus- 
band ;  and  though  constant  suffering  from  ill 
health  and  the  irritability  of  her  hu8band*s 
temper  had  spread  over  her  once  lively  manner 
a  placid  expression  of  resignation,  which  the 
world  construed  into  melancholy  dejection. 
yet  she  retained  the  energies  of  her  character  till 
the  hour  of  her  death,  and  these  she  devoted  to 
the  education  of  her  son,  in  whose  mind  she 
instilled,  at  that  age  when  a  woman's  lessons 
can  prove  effective,  those  principles  of  piety 
and  virtue  which  actuated  her  own  conduct, 
and  had  supported  her  so  effectually  under  her 
trials.  These  she  felt  convinced,  however  they 
might  seem  for  a  while  to  slumber,  would,  in 
time,  give  healthful  life  to  his  motives  and 
actions ;  and  this  conviction,  with  the  remem- 
brance how  diligently  she  had  enforced  her 
pious  lessons,  smoothed    her    pillow  as  she 
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claspod  young  dc  Courcy  to  her  bosom  wilh 
all  tlic  energy  of  a  mother's  dying  love,  mi 
bade  bim  think  of  her  instraetions. 

After  her  death.  Lord  George  and  his  «m 
resided  with  his  brother,  the  Earl  of  Glulon- 
ville,  who  having  an  only  daughter,  the  Lady 
Emmeline  de  Courcy,  agreed  with  his  brothn 
to  unite  her  with  Oswald  as  soon  as  he  should 
attain  the  age  of  manhood. 

Brought  up  together,  and  accustomed  to 
mingle  their  studies  and  their  sports  emy 
hour,  the  children  seemed  to  promise  (o  tbeit 
parents  tliat  attachment  which  Ihey  both 
longed  to  witness  secured  in  after-life. 

^Vhen  Oswald  attained  the  age  of  6flecn.  it 
was,  however,  deemed  necessary  to  provide  faim 
with  more  extensive  means  of  educatioD  than 
were  to  be  found  at  home,  and  he  was  sent  to 
a  German  university.  It  was  here  that  the 
seeds  of  that  romantic  disposition,  which  fbmi* 
one  of  the  characteristics  of  the  German  oatinn. 
were  sown  in  the  mind  of  Oswald,  whose  imagi- 
nation was  naturally  of  that  caste ;  and,  being  of 
a  warm  and  sanguine  temper,  he  n 
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led  into  diiEcuIties  and  follies  from  which  youth 
is  seldom  altogether  exempt.  But  the  early 
lessons  of  his  childhood  often  recurred  to  him ; 
Mid  many  a  time  had  he  cause  to  bless  the 
memory  of  a  beloved  mother^  when  some  pre- 
cept derived  from  the  Scriptures^  and  adapted 
in  her  affectionate  teaching  to  the  daily 
oecurrenoes  of  life,  was  bought  home  to  his 
heart,  and  preserved  him  from  present  diffi- 
culty and  future  remorse. 

Such  are  the  immortal  triumphs  which  a 
virtuous  woman  may  achieve  ;  how  far  superior 
to  the  glory  of  a  name  won  by  ambition  for 
worldly  applause !  While  the  eye  that  could 
aubdue  the  hero's  heart  by  its  mild  influence 
sleeps  in  death,  and  moulders  in  loathsome 
decay ;  while  the  hand,  whose  softest  pressure 
had  once  power  to  deter  from  the  boldest  enter- 
prize,  or  to  fire  with  unprincipled  determination 
to  that  which  reason  might  condemn,  crumbles 
into  dust ;  that  divine  teaching  exemplified  by 
holiness  of  life  and  action  in  the  quiet  circle  of 
home,  and  bequeathed  by  a  mother  as  the  best 
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ifrin^,  ontfire*  mortabtj,  sad  drops  fati^ 
yewA  into  the  eternal  cron.  How  blenedto 
leilect  UttI  vlnle  temples,  palaces,  uid 
Iraou  perish,  one  holj  thoogbt  is  indestmrtibia 
^-«  miglity  my&tcry  onlj  to  be  fallv 
^ipremtcd  at  the  last  day  ;  yet.  even  bert^pt» 
dociag  in  many  geaentiota  its  blewed  resski- 

At  Gottingen,  Onr^d  made  mmmj 
acquaintances,  and  acquired  roodi  matefial 
expansion  of  thought  as  well  as  for  the 
uf  pure  and  cnDobhng  tastes.  Many  families 
of  distinction  for  rank  and  talent  were  eager  to 
seek  the  society  of  a  young  man  whose  mind 
they  discoTercd  to  be  equally  gifted  by  nature 
as  his  person  ;  and  with  these  he  learnt,  with 
delight,  what  many  others  acquire  as  a  task, 
those  Ughtcr  adornments  of  society  whi<^ 
serTC  as  recreations  from  deeper  studies,  and 
are  at  once  a  recommendation  to  others  and  a 
pleasure  to  the  possessor. 

Oswald  could  use  his  pencil  with  a  master's 
power,  while  the  deep  and  mellow  tones  of  hit 
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toice  fonned  a  rich  and  beautiful  accompaniment 
to  the  skill  with  which  he  struck  the  instru- 
mental chord. 

He  could  enjoy  the  conversation  and  litera- 
ture of  the  Italian^  the  German,  and  the 
French,  and  delighted  in  every  manly  sport  and 
exercise  congenial  to  the  heart  of  his  country- 
men. His  heart  indeed  was  English ;  though 
it  could  flutter  at  foreign  delights.  It  throbbed 
high  at  his  nation's  name  and  praise,  and  would 
have  shed  its  last  drop  in  its  defence.  One 
word  of  censure  concerning  ought  that  claimed 
connexion  with  his  native  land  would  bring 
that  fire  to  his  eye  which  kindled  in  his  breast, 
and  was  far  less  easily  forgiven  than  any  per- 
sonal offence. 

He  was  beloved  by  all  his  companions,  and 
many  a  tear  was  shed  by  soft  blue  eyes,  and 
many  a  hearty  regret  was  enthusiastically  pro- 
nounced, or  silently  suffered,  when  Oswald  bade 
fiirewell  to  scenes  which  had  witnessed  his 
happiness  for  a  period  of  four  years.  By  his 
father's  desire,  he  was  then  to  make  a  tour 
through  Italy,  France,  and  Spain ;  and  after- 
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wards  U)  retarn  borac  to  cUin  the  band  of  lint 
Lady  EnnneliDc,  who  was  then  sixteen,  and 
described  as  bong  all  that  waa  moat  amuible 
and  knrdy. 

Tbe  remeinbnioce  o(  this  girl  was  aooift- 
what  eatranged  from  the  mind  of  Oswald  bf 
time  and  dUtaoce.  Troe  it  was.  he  n;colleeto4 
a  dark  haired  litU«  girl,  with  large  brown  eye^ 
which,  though  soroeuhat  of  a  melaiicboly  east 
in  general,  never  failed  to  brighten  at  bis  qK 
prooch,  or  when  he  presented  her  with  ibe 
little  offerings  of  bia  childish  industr)-.  He  re- 
membered the  lively  joy  with  which  she  >pran|{ 
by  his  side,  to  watch  the  progress  of  his  mimir 
boat  upon  the  water,  and  the  smile  of  pleasure 
with  which  she  permitted  him  to  tnine  the 
wild  Sowers  he  had  gathered  around  her  dark 
hair.  He  remembered,  too,  how  be  wa»  always 
called  ''  her  own  dear  Oswald  ;"  and  that  if  be 
had  but  slightly  hurt  himself,  or  iHnt  he  a 
denied  any  wished-for  gratification,  she  « 
hold  bis  hand  and  weep  for  him,  and  givii 
all  that  her  little  treasures  could  suppj 
comfort   him.     He  recollected  all    this;^ 
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since  that  time,  the  boy  was  grown  to  man, 
Itood. 

His  imagination  had  pictured  the  nature  of 
beauty  he  should  desire  to  find  in  her  whom  he 
•liould  love — the  disposition  he  should  seek  in 
faiB  wife  and  comforter.  The  description  of 
Milton's  Eve  satisfied  his  fancy,  but  none 
other ;  and  in  this  he  had  perhaps  been  guided 
by  the  sunny  locks  and  bright  blue  eyes  of  the 
German  beauties.  Then  she  must  be  lively — 
very  lively.  Being  naturally  of  rather  a  me- 
lancholy temperament,  be  would  often  dwell 
with  querulous  remembrance  on  the  thoughts 
of  Lady  Emmeline's  penseroso  appearance  and 
manners ;  and  many  times  he  sighed  bitterly 
over  his  father's  and  uncle's  plan^  which  he  was 
naturally  led  to  regard  as  almost  tyrannical ;  but 
then  again,  the  endearments  of  childhood,  the 
thousand  little  kindnesses  which  had  so  often 
relieved  his  childish  cares^  and  dried  the  tran- 
sient tear,  swept  over  the  finer  chords  of  his 
feelings  with  refreshing  influence ;  and  he  in- 
wardly resolved  that,  if  on  his  return  home  he 
should  find  Lady  Emmcline*s  character  corre- 
spondent with  the  dispositions  of  her  childhood. 
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he  would  at  once  fulfil  the  engagement  tbit 
had  boen  made  for  him. 

With  these  thoughts  oft^i  in  his  heart, 
Oswald  began  his  travels  in  Italy  and  Spain ; 
and  here  he  found  abundant  matter  to  diim 
his  fancy  and  entertain  his  mind.  Bot  there 
are  characters  which  seem  to  require  exeite^ 
ments  of  a  painful  nature  to  bring  to  h^ 
their  virtues,  or  expose  their  failings,  and 
teach  them  wherein  their  weakness  con- 
sists. 

Oswald  was  one  who  would  have  delighted 
in  repose  of  outward  circumstances,  while  con- 
scious that  the  perpetual  workings  of  an  ardent 
fancy  afiTorded  him  constant  sources  of  inward 
excitement ;  but  such  repose  was  not  to  be  his 
lot,  and  while  revelling  in  the  society  of  the 
refined  and  curious  in  arts  and  sciences  at 
Rome,  he  was  summoned  to  attend  his  father 
in  a  sickness  pronounced  by  his  physicians  to 
give  cause  to  fear  was  a  mortal  one. 

The  letter  was  scarcely  legible,  but  concluded 
with  words  written  in  his  father's  own  hand, 
and  which  Oswald,  at  that  moment,  felt  to  be 
deeply  painful ;  they  were  these — "  Remember, 
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my  SOD,  the  promise  I  have  often  urged  you  to 
make — the  promise,  which  in  your  boyish  days 
you  so  fondly  agreed  to  : — be  the  husband  of 
Emmeline.  She  is  all  we  can  wish  for  you — 
and  willing  to  be  what  we  hoped  when  you 
were  together — ^her  own  dear  Oswald^s  wife. 
Hasten  home,  I  conjure  you,  my  dear  son, 
perhaps  you  may  never  again  see  your  fath^ ; 
he  was  once  misled :  he  was  once  vain  and 
worldly ;  but  the  prospect  of  eternity  so  near  at 
hand  has  brought  to  his  mind  the  cause  of  all 
his  misfortunes  and  all  his  errors. «  May  you 
be  preserved  from  these !" 

Oswald  lost  no  time  in  hastening  to  obey  the 
awful  summons.  He  travelled  night  and  day 
till  he  reached  England,  and  soon,  panting 
with  breathless  and  affectionate  anxiety,  found 
himself  by  the  couch  of  a  dying  father.  It 
was  a  relief  to  him  when  he  heard  that  Lady 
EmmeUne  and  his  uncle  were  not  at  the  castle, 
for  while  he  deceived  himself  by  supposing 
that  his  reason  for  feeling  relieved  was  that 
he  might  feel  himself  the  comforter  of  his 
lather's  last  hours,  he  was  in  fact  rendered 
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liappier  than  he  could  acknowledge  to  hi«  own 
heart,  by  the  thought  of  being  spared  the  pain 
of  being  forced  into  compliance  with  that  to 
which  he  looked  forward  with  a  dread  BCfluroely 
accountable,  but  which  he  deemed  pn^etic. 

The  disease  under  which  Lord  Ge(»ge  de 
Courcy  laboured  took  a  favooraUe  tani»  ainl 
for  some  days  after  his  son*s  arrival,  hcfe  d 
his  recovery  revived  in  his  aon*8  heart,  aid 
in  the  minds  of  his  physicians ;  but,  soon  after, 
a  relapse  occurred ;  the  awfiil  hour  of  death 
approached,  and  at  such  a  time  when  the  mind 
of  a  child  is  awed  into  acquiescence  with  what- 
ever wish  a  parent  may  express,  and  melts 
into  tenderness  at  the  sight  of  the  pangs  of  the 
dissolution  of  one  whom  nature  leads  to  love 
and  revere,  whatever  may  have  been  his  formtf 
failings,  Oswald  listened  to  the  last  petitioB 
breathed  from  his  father  s  lips,  ''  that  he  would 
become  the  husband  of  his  cousin,  and  thus 
once  more  unite  the  title  and  estates  of  the 
house  of  de  Courcy." 

He  listened  —  and  promised  to  grant  the 
prayer:    a  thrill  of  enthusiastic  feeling  ran 
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throagh  his  heart  as  he  heard  his  father  say, 
"  Then  I  die  happy."  The  idea  of  his  promise 
being  so  great  a  personal  sacrifice^  added  to  his 
sentiment  in  one  so  romantic,  nor  did  the  self- 
satisfied  emotion  subside  till  the  last  moumfal 
ceremonies  were  concluded ;  and  when>  all 
excitement  over>  he  had  leisure  to  reflect  upon 
the  past,  and  to  feel  himself  bereft  of  both  his 
parents,  and  promised  to  a  girl  towards  whom 
he  experienced  no  sentiment  of  that  affection 
which  his  heart  told  him  must  exist  to  render 
the  union  of  marriage  happy. 

For  some  months  Oswald  remained  at  de 
Cmircy  Castle,  indulging  mournful  reveries  by 
no  means  calculated  to  reconcile  him  to  those 
prospects  to  which  he  felt  compelled  to  look 
forward.  He  was  aroused  to  a  more  painful 
and  realizing  view  of  these  by  a  letter  from  his 
uncle,  announcing  his  intended  return  from 
Ireland  with  his  daughter  Emmeline. 

At  first  Oswald  resolved  to  summon  all  his 
fortitude  for  the  meeting,  and  to  prepare  him- 
self to  acknowledge  his  cousin  as  his  future 
bride.    With  her  he  had  lately  had  no  inter* 
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eamm^mn  t^  »  fcv  f        if  ijaf  ill. 

1  6w  (h«e  WM 

nder  «Uc&  he  (mU  k>M.     BnpKt  h«  M 

■Til,  fir'hr '"ir-  -Ti  "^  1*^  "^ilpMil  nm 
ondaUr  dittaled  In  a  piaM  tad  virtHW 
^■d.  Ut  fnrn  the  dcSacT  of  ha  hMS^%  dl» 
kd  csefkOr  araded  bB  cxpraMMM  «r  «•*» 
a^M.  wtnch  vmild.  'd  not  restraiaed  tw  iki 
dnad  trf  intradtii^  the  aenbUoce  of  a  Ksti- 
meat  of  whose  welcome  reception  she  wai 
igiMrant  bare  naturallr  flowed  &oca  ber  knd 
heart,  which  bad  retained  all  the  wannth  wi 
BJmplkitT  of  her  childish  affection  for  bci 
cousiii-  Silent  with  regard  to  herown  hopes  aod 
feelings,  she  called  upon  him,  from  the  thoo^to 
of  his  berc^rement  and  natnial  sorrow,  to  that 
which  norks  repentance — to  solemn  cmite»- 
plations  on  the  certainty  of  a  fdtore  state  of 
existence — and  the  consequent  impenotix  ne- 
cessity for  a  holy  and  religious  life,  concluding 
with  an  affectionate  prayer  that  he  might  be 
t  the  nomber  <^  those  who  ahoold 
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strive  to  Uye,  as  well  as  wish  to  die,  the  death 
of  the  righteous. 

From  such  contemplations  Oswald  was  not 
one  altogether  to  turn  aside;  but  it  was  not 
firom  her  lips  that  he  wished  to  be  reminded  of 
Ikkem ;  and,  with  almost  angry  impatience^  be 
drew  a  hasty  conclusion — that  Lady  Emmeline 
mBB  a  cold-hearted,  though  well-principled» 
person ;  that  it  was  very  easy  for  one  without 
passions  to  resist  evil ;  and  recommend  their 
passive  virtues  to  others;  but  that  he  would 
prefer  the  language  of  a  heart  which  would  on 
such  an  occasion  forget  all  but  the  desire  of 
obtaining  his  affection,  to  which  he  felt  con^ 
vinced  Lady  Emmeline  must  be  totally  in* 
different — "  And  if  it  be  so/'  said  he,  mentally 
soliloquizing,  "fate  may  perhaps  undo  that  for 
me  which  my  weak  concurrence  and  rash  pro- 
mise now  lead  me  to  dread  so  much.'* 

Not  such  were  the  thoughts  of  his  destined 
bride — she  had  lived  in  much  retirement,  with 
the  exception  of  an  occasional  visit  made  with 
her  father  to  some  of  his  Irish  friends — among 
these  she  had  met  many  anxious  to  obtain  more 
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than  that  gentle  courtesy  which  she 
OD  all :  but  hitherto  she  had  turned  from  bar 
smtors,  if  nut  with  repugnance,  at  least  witli 
indifference,  except  for  their  disapputattncnt 
Her  early  fancy  had  hecn  fixed  on  him  who  by 
long  companionship  as  well  as  by  her  parcnta' 
desire  and  promise,  seemed  destined  to  behflr 
future  husband,  and  though  she  oflen  feand 
that,  notwithstanding  the  bent  of  her  own  in- 
clinations, and  the  knowledge  wbich  she  poa- 
scsaed  of  their  engagement,  Oswald  might  hairc 
found  many  during  his  intercourse  with  Ibe 
world  whqm  lie  might  prefer  to  her ;  and  that 
she  might  never  have  power  to  win  that  hoari 
which  from  infancy  had  been  her  fondest  anti- 
cipation, yet,  trusting  in  that  Proi~idence  whirii 
she  believed  would  order  all  things  in  mercy  aa 
well  as  in  wisdom,  she  arrived  at  her  home,  if 
not  filled  with  ardent  hope  of  success,  yd  ai 
least  with  a  calm  and  steady  confidence  that  she 
would  be  happy,  because  guided  in  the  only 
sure  way :  and  with  a  pure  and  trusting  heart. 
who  can  be  miserable  ? 

But  from  all  the  anticipated  excitement  of 
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again  beholding  her  beloved  cousin^  she  was 
disappointed  by  finding/  on  her  arrival  at  de 
Gourcy  Castle,  that  Oswald  had  left  it  some 
days  previously.  He  left  behind  him  a  letter 
for  her  father,  in  which  he  assigned  bad  health 
and  great  dejection  of  spirits  as  the  cause  for 
the  hasty  determination  he  had  made  again  to 
go  abroad. 

The  sun  shone  bright  in  the  eastern  horizon, 
when  Oswald  and  his  friend  were  roused  firom 
their  slumbers  by  the  loud  knocks  and  calls  of 
the  Highland  Maiden,  who  with  ipore  than 
mral  activity  had  decked  herself  in  her  smartest 
attire  to  wait  on  the  braw  English  gentlemen, 
who  were,  as  she  said,  to  go  a  hunting  that  day, 
by  the  Laird  of  Glcnlamuchla  s  invitation,  and 
of  whom  she  consequently  entertained  a  still 
higher  opinion  than  even  their  liberal  donations 
bad  power  to  inspire.  In  a  short  time,  Oswald 
and  his  companion  were  seen  stepping  from  the 
rocky  beach  into  a  boat  filled  with  guns  and 
dogs,  and  surrounded  by  groupes  of  fishermen, 
who  with  their  wives  and  children  wished  them 


with  a  hearty  cheer,  and  thi 
the  sportsmen's  ptogress,  at 
breeze  filled  the  brown  sail 
and  bore  them  soon  out  of  t 
Ab  they  turned  to  salute  tl 
Oswald  and  his  friend  had 
observing  the  scene  bcfor 
one  (^  much  picturesque  be 
The  bright  tints  of  the  Jr. 
shone  out  in  fine  relief  fi 
ground  of  the  rocky  point, 
in  the  water  by^whose  boidi 
though  slightly  curled  in 
shone  calm  as  a  mirror  in 
still  sparkled  on  the  heather 
above,  and  the  majestic  n 
which  extended  beyond,  w 
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who  was  their  only  guide ;  and  no  sound  was 
heard  save  the  occasional  bark  of  a  ahepherd*8 
dog,  who  was  rallying  his  flock  to  a  green  spot 
upon  the  mountain,  while  they  lingered  to  crop 
the  tufts  of  grass  which  were  here  and  there- 
interspersed  among  the  lower  rocks. 

**  What  say  you^  Oswald,"  said  the  laughing 
Allan,  *'  to  our  ending  our  days  in  these  wild 
scenes?  We  might  be  very  happy  here,  I 
think^  if  you  could  only  find  a  clean  faced  shep- 
herdess to  smile  upon  you,  and  whom  you 
could  instruct  in  the  art  of  wearing  shoes,  and 
appreciating  your  merits.  Say !  Do  you  not 
think  that  fair-haired  lassie  yonder  looks  down 
upon  you  with  admiration ;  and  were  you  not 
silently  hoping  that  she  might  be  a  heroine  in 
disguise,  destined  to  be  the  happy  one  to  fix 
your  roaming  habits  in  this  sequestered  para- 
dise ?  I  could  take  charge  of  the  vulgar  cares 
of  the  household,  if  by  the  way  you  had  any, 
and  you  and  she  might  wander  together  on 
these  hills,  and  call  your  flocks  around  you  in 
more  harmonious  strains  than  they  are  wont  to 
hearr 
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"  1  thiok.''  said  Osmild.  smiling  at  his 
friend's  loquacious  absurdities — "  I  iifaouldoDl| 
niake  ihcm  wander  further  astray,  unless  ifab 
happy  life  uf  your  fancy  were  still  further  aided 
by  our  borrowing  the  Orphean  lyre.  But  pr^ 
let  ua  enjoy  this  delicious  Ecene  for  the  present 
as  we  sec  it,  which  satislieB  me ;  although  no 
Highland  goddess  increases  my  CDJovmcnt  ot 
it.  You  had  belter  load  your  gun  in  chance 
of  a  Btray  shot — for  sec — there  goes  a  flight  of 
vild  ducks  which  might  have  betn  yours  Itad 
you  not  bern  bo  busy  quizzing  your  friends." 

The  birds  flew  by.  Allan  pointed  his  cin|)tj 
gun  at  ihcm.  and  found  Oswald  was  right 

"  Come,  Dugald,"  said  he,  ■■  giro  mo  a  song 
to  make  up  for  my  disappointment.  My  friend 
is  what  you  rail  rather  dumpish  to  day,  aad  I 
want  to  be  aroused."  The  boatman  whom  bo 
addrcscd  was  an  old  man,  who  had  just  yielded 
his  oar  to  one  more  stout  and  youthful.  Taking 
his  bonnet  from  his  head,  and  wiping  his  Ton.'- 
head  with  the  sleeve  of  his  ragged  coat,  be 
then,  with  an  air  of  bashfulness,  declared  Ink 
inability   (o   please   the  Iwrd;    but   wilk 
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same  breath  commenced  a  long  strain  of  Gaelic, 
in  the  chorus  of  which  his  companions  joined ; 
and  though  the  sounds  were  rude,  yet  they 
produced  a  pleasing  effect,  as  the  united  voices 
re-echoed  amid  the  rocks,  and  called  forth  the 
applause  of  their  English  hearers.  The  sing- 
ers were  rewarded  with  a  potent  dram  of 
whiskey,  and  the  oars  were  plied  with  redoubled 
ardour. 

They  soon  approached  a  pile  of  rocks,  whit- 
ened by  the  sun,  which  now  shone  bright  and 
fervently  around.  On  these  they  discovered  a 
group  of  figures  awaiting  their  approach.  Du- 
gald  pronounced  them  to  be  *'  the  Laird*s 
keeper^  and  the  rest  of  the  dogs''  Oswald 
fltmiled  at  the  equality  of  footing  on  which  he 
had  placed  a  man  of  so  much  importance  with 
the  canine  race;  but  all  hands  were  now  at 
work  to  admit  the  expected  addition  to  their 
crew.  An  occasional  cry  of  impatience  from 
the  eager  terriers  concluded  in  a  complaining 
whine  as  the  keeper  rebuked  them  into  silence ; 
and  soon  they  were  seen  leaping  into  the  boat, 
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•3^  F^SVT  ex£3£^9£KS.  -  Kir«  '  nni — tfe '~ 
•~V«iIti  xr^:'^ — fats  aim  w»i  happj.  an-i  ibt 
i^iral  Jij  Etntcfaed  tj|nB  tbe  rock  just  ms  i( 
*aa  p-epum^  ID  dire  into  tike  deep  waler  in 
■bich  it  stood.  It  «as  canied  ia  tnomph  t* 
t^  tosi.  Hie  eood  uatated  AJlxa  was  de^ 
l^tu^i.  aod  ever  to  fat£l  the  boalmu's  pro- 
pter, sbo  dedared  tltal  he  would  gvt  the  next. 
M  Cce  cue  shicti  be  had  seen  the  dav  be- 
fore at  a  aei^hbooiiog  taim.  "Come  aaaj." 
said  be,  as  tber  re-entered  Ibe  boat,  *"  «e  nusl 
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not  lose  the  tide.*'  He  whistled  loud  and  oft 
for  the  return  of  the  dogs^  who  were  still  scat- 
tered among  the  rocks,  and  now  all  were  as- 
sembled but  one  of  them.  It  was  the  best  of 
all,  and  she  was  still  barking  under  ground 
as  if  in  pursuit  of  farther  sport.  Allan's  gun, 
which  was  loaded,  was  in  the  hands  of  a  boy 
unaccustomed  to  its  use.  Just  as  the  dog 
obeyed  its  call  and  leaped  upon  him,  the  gun 
went  off,  and  its  contents  were  lodged  in  Os- 
wald's side. 

In  a  moment  he  was  stretched  on  the  boat, 
bleeding  profusely,  fainting,  and  unable  to 
speak :  it  now  became  a  matter  of  loud  and 
anxious  discussion  among  the  Highlanders  and 
his  deeply-concerned  friend  which  was  the 
nearest  place  to  which  he  might  be  conveyed 
for  assistance.  As  usual,  in  such  cases,  confu- 
sion prevailed,  but  at  last  Dugald  remembered 
that  Glenfillan-house  was  near  at  hand,  and 
that  as  he  had  heard  it  had  become  lately 
inhabited,  he  would  be  sure  there  to  find 
a  comfortable  asylum,  till  the  surgeon  of  the 
village  should  be  sent  for.     This  being  deter- 


mioed  on.  AQsii  kanog  bound  op  Uk  nounl 
M  well  as  his  tmnDioiu  uuiety  would  admiL 
wu  oTCijoTcid   to  s«e  his  friend  rerovcT  from    I 
his   fointness,  and   to  heai  him   decUn  that   I 
the  wound  w«s  but  slight.     In  the  mran  time, 
the  good  Highlanders  plied  their  oan  to  sue-    I 
cesslbtlr  that,  aSier  cleaiing  some  rocky  points.   J 
they  entered  a  sma))  bay.  nrhlj  dothed  with   i 
Dmsb-wood,  limmgh  wniui  tbey  ducorered  the   U 
asccTidinj    firckc    of    a    ncis'hbourinc    house. 
This  Dugald  declared  "as  Glenfillan.  and  the 
boat   was   soon   moorctl  to  the  jutting   point 
which  terminated   on  one   side   the   opcninz 
of     the     mimic     hartmur.     .\     narrow     path. 
swoiiened  bv  wild  flowors,  led  to  the  house, 
along  i^hich  Oswald  was  carried  by  the  boat- 

The  evertion  of  moving  had  oj^^ned  the 
wounds  afresh,  and  the  loss  of  blood  again 
renewed  the  faintin;:.  When  the  parly  which 
bore  the  apparently  lifeless  body  rcacheil  the 
house,  and  j  crccived  the  enirance  door  to  be 
(ipen.  tlicy  enlcred  it  with  a  freedom  which 
the  terror   of  the   moment   inspired.     A    few 
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broken  words  from  the  wretched  Allan  expla- 
natory of  the  circumstance  which  occasioned 
so  abrupt  a  visit,  received  immediate  and  active 
attention  and  kindness  from  a  young  and  beau- 
tiful woman  who  was  reading  to  an  elderly 
lady  when  the  strange  group  entered  the  apart- 
ment. A  handkerchief  bad  been  spread  over 
the  countenance  of  Oswald,  to  preserve  him 
from  the  heat  of  the  sun,  nor  was  it  removed 
as  his  kind  attendants  crowded  around  him  in 
the  drawing-room  of  GlcnfiUan. 

The  ladies,  with  true  delicacy  of  kindly 
feeling,  forbore  from  increasing  the  bustle  by 
gratifying  their  curiosity  to  see  the  wounded 
man,  it  was  enough  to  know  that  a  suffering 
being  claimed  their  sympathy  and  relief.  ITiey 
hastened  to  make  preparations  for  bis  repose 
in  a  sleeping  chamber,  and  after  seeing  that  he 
was  laid  on  a  bed,  immediately  despatched  a 
horseman  for  the  nearest  and  most  skilful 
surgeon.  Oswald  was  fortunate  in  this  respect, 
and  when  he  arrived  and  had  dressed  the 
wound,  he  pronounced  his  patient  to  be  out  of 
all  immediate  danger,  but  recommended  perfect 
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a«<dte« 


Utkeaifkl  bf  ao  Bcaai  ben- 

Aad  ••«.  fmr  ASam  bcng  wxitwlm  re- 
fr«««l  tcom,  \m  aaxietT,  flncc  nrare  re-ralercd 
the  nil 'I  ■*  whnv  the  la£es  awaited  him. 
^ri  mhtim  h>  faoad  MH«g  maoT  kind  ia- 
^■iiiii  ^ET  thor  goat  of  the  nedical  at- 
B«  ns  bbA  pleved  by  the 
I  tf  MBBS  of  the  eUer  ledv.  who  wA-  . 
rvBxi  bin  nth  the  raoct  asorteoos  kindness, 
iri  ascT^  him  thzt  it  vas  a  pleasure  to  her 
tL"  revive  him  and  h:s  friend,  who  she  trusted 
»;.:'.i  E  t  thick  of  learioj  her  house,  at  least 
iii  he  was  perfectly  recovered  from  the  effects 
.!  h:?  aciidfrt.  But  if  the  amiable  iranners 
cf  Mr>  Perceva',.  for  by  that  name  he  heard 
her  j-ddressed.  pleased  him,  much  more  was  he 
-tmck  by  The  extraordinary  beauty  and  fasi-i- 
nitier.  of  her  daughter,  A  slight  form. 
ro-ti-ed  to  the  most  perfect  symmetry,  mored 
with  a  d  gnity  and  grace  which  seemed  to 
pervade  ail  she  said  or  did.  The  bloom  of 
freshest  youth  linged  a  choi'k  on  whose  lovely 
hues  might  be  traced  a  delicacy  which  seemed 
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more  to  bespeak  the  sensibilities  of  a  refined 
mind  than  to  give  cause  to  apprehend  consti- 
tutional weakness.  Her  features  were  small 
and  regular,  and  her  long  dark  hair  waved  over 
a  bland  and  open  forehead,  white  as  ivory, 
while  her  dark  and  expressive  blue  eyes  beamed 
the  sweetest  benignity  that  ever  gladdened  the 
heart  of  man. 

As  Allan  gazed  at  her  in  speechless  admira- 
tion, he  could  not  help  wondering  what  cir- 
cumstance could  have  induced  persons  so  well 
calculated  to  adorn  the  world,  thus  to  have 
chosen  so  secluded  a  situation,  and  he  felt  at 
the  same  time  convinced  that  Glenfillan  could 
not  always  have  been  the  residence  of  those  so 
cultured  and  refined.  After  he  had  given  an 
account  of  the  manner  in  which  his  friend  had 
met  with  his  accident,  he  could  not  resist  con- 
cluding his  narrative  by  expressing  his  pleasure 
at  having  been  so  fortunate  as  to  be,  by  this 
means,  acquainted  with  those  whom  it  was  a 
pleasure  even  to  behold. 

Days  flew  by  swiftly  as  moments  to  the  happy 
Allan,  in  the  society  of  Mrs.  Perceval  and  her 
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■   '    --    ■'    :r    f-i'Jo^.  Ti>-a  most  ataoJotdj 
c*-  _'•:  t*-d*T  to  present  tout- 

K .  .  :  i  xnd  chMTmins  wofom 

T:  _  ^-*  I  beg  of  TOO.  wmI  dnn 

ti:-~  -  •-''  *iucli  joa  bare  atrewlj 
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J  ai:i]  &om  whicb  I  do  nol 
str:  -  .  *«nw       I  am  positirel] 

Lrt^  ^  i  ■  iiiivi;  lie  every  time  I  nmrnt 

yMi-  Me^Iuoj^  loi*,'  added  be  smiliog,  --  tbal 
Uui  fmir  daatsei  might  well  oTenrome  iD  jM 
liui  fiutulioosDess  whidi  all  wbo  know  you.  M 
weii  u  I  do.  are  disposed  to  <|uaiTel  with." 

Outlaid   smiled,  but  it   « as   a  biUer  smile. 
Allan  obaemd  it.  bat  a  oald  not  seem  to  do  «>■ 
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*'  Remember/'  continued  he,  in  his  usual  jocu- 
lar style,  "  I  shall  be  very  angry  with  you,  if 
you  supplant  me ;  for  I  have  some  hopes  that 
my  jokes  have  given  Miss  Perceval  a  favourable 
idea  of  my  wit.  She  smiles  every  time  I  ad- 
dress her,  and  so  sweetly  that  it  only  tempts 
me  to  begin  again.  She  must  have  discovered 
that  she  has  only  to  say  one  word  of  encourage- 
ment to  convert  me  into  the  veriest  sentiment- 
alist that  ever  sighed  over  '  the  button  which 
did  reflect  the  image  of  his  love.' " 

Oswald  endeavoured  to  reply  with  apparent 
attention  to  his  lively  friend  ;  but  long  ere  he 
had  concluded  his  last  speech,  his  thoughts 
were  wandering  far  from  GlenfiUan,  and  the 
attempt  to  speak  resolved  itself  into  a  long  and 
deep  drawn  sigh.  He  then  hastily  apologised 
for  his  absence  of  mind,  expressed  himself 
much  fatigued,  and  requested  to  be  left  alone 
till  the  following  morning,  when  he  trusted  he 
should  be  well  enough  to  return  thanks  in  per- 
son to  their  kind  hostesses  for  all  their  hospi- 
tality, previous  to  returning  to  the  less  com- 
fortable inn  of  Laproag. 


acquaint  my  uncle  of  my  p 
dc  Courcy  Castle. " 

Allen  took  the  hand  of 
silently  to  express  the  sy; 
agitated  features  inspired.  It 
Oswald  gazed  for  a  few  mini 
presaion  which  his  friend's  coi 
and  seemed  as  if  hesitating 
bestow  that  confidence  which 
then  fell  silently  back  on  hit 
by  the  intensity  of  his  feelinj 

"  Oswald,"  said  Allen,  no 
press  his  eagerness, "  you  arc 
that  you  regard  me  as  such ; 
not  force  your  confidence,  Ici 
desire topossessit.  lamgrie^ 
to  see  your  spirits  wasting  u 
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believe  that,  if  no  other  woman  claims  your 
affections,  you  would  regard  with  so  much  ab- 
horrence the  fulfilment  of  an  engaement  made 
with  one  whom  you  describe  as  being  so  ami- 
able>  and  whom  the  general  voice  declares  to 
be  so  eminently  gifted  with  grace  and  beauty. 
Tell  me,  I  entreat  you,  my  dear  friend,  is  it  not 
so  ?  Do  not  you  love  another  ?  If  so,  why 
not  at  once  declare  it  to  Lady  Emmeline  ?  She 
is,  I  am  sure,  too  generous,  too  noble-minded 
not  to  release  you  at  once  from  a  promise,  which 
under  such  circumstances,  the  delicacy  of 
woman  must  shrink  from.*' 

Oswald  rose  up  ;  and  nervously  grasping  the 
hand  which  his  friend  still  held,  he  seemed  as 
if,  in  the  pause  which  ensued,  he  was  endea- 
vouring to  concentrate  the  many  thoughts 
which  distracted  him,  and  with  a  strong  effort 
to  subdue  the  evidence  of  his  emotion,  he  com- 
menced the  narration  of  what  he  called  his 
unfortunate  fate. 

"  1  need  not  bid  you  promise,  Allan,  that  my 
secret  must  remain  in  your  keeping.  With  you  I 
know  it  will  be  safe.     You  will  remember  that 


brance  ot  toe  nun  tow  i  a 
induced  to  make,  and  by  h&v 
my  every  future  prospect  ol 
bestowal  of  voluntary  aSeclii 
uncle's  announcement  of  hi: 
diate  return  to  de  Conrcy  Ci 
by  Lady  Emmeline. 

"  I  then  felt  my  inability  t 
to  meet  her,  and  hastily  pe 
my  uncle,  in  which  I  excuse 
wish  to  meet  him  at  that  mo 
of  ill  health  and  great  dep 
I  instantly  made  preparatioi 
on  which  I  had  determined 
pelled  forward  by  the  violen 
and  disordered  feelings,  I  r 
found  myself  once  more  in 
tim..  of  Oarnival.  when    I   ar 
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evety  age  and  sex,  and  seems  to  infect  some  of 
even  our  own  grave  countrymen,  crowded  the 
bustling  streets  in  masks  and  fanciful  attire, 
and,  day  and  nighty  caused  the  echoes  to  re- 
sound with  noisy  revelry  and  mirth. 

'*  I  was  little  in  a  mood  to  participate  in  such 
enjoyments;  and  would  have  instantly  quitted 
so  busy  a  scene  for  one  more  tranquil,  and  suit- 
able to  my  present  temper,  but  for  an  illness 
which  at  that  time  assailed  me  with  so  much 
violence  as  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  farther 
movement.  There  were  many  of  my  former 
gay  associates,  even  in  the  hotel  where  I  lodged, 
and  others  in  the  town,  of  whose  names  I  was 
apprized  by  the  officious  Locandicre,  which 
alarmed  me  with  the  dread  of  visits,  for  which 
I  then  felt  no  inclination  ;  and  with  that  queru- 
lousness  of  mood  for  which  you  have  so  often 
reproved  me,  I  resolved,  in  order  to  avoid  such 
a  possibility,  upon  assuming  an  incognito  name, 
under  the  disguise  of  which  you  however  dis- 
covered me  afterwards,  but  which  then  preserved 
me  from  interruption  to  the  determined  gloom 
which  I  love  to  cherish.  This  name,  for  rea- 
sons which  I  shall  soon  explain,  I  have  still 


country,  where  I  indulged 
luxurious  beauties  of  south< 
rishingnild  hopes  and  vague 
were  only  heightened  by 
read,  and  the  nature  of  thi 
ample  food  for  fancy  to  exp 

It  was  late  in  the  autun 
year  when  I  found  myself  a 
melancholy  and  desertion  v 
town  and  ils  cnmona  was  p 
the  tone  of  my  mind.  I  1 
the  banks  of  the  Arno,  and 
till  I  found  myself  incom 
while  attentive  to'evcry  vo 
uttered,  tu  forget  the  sad  re 
haunted  me. 

"  T  wna  rotiirninir  latt?  nnc 
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that  I  stopped  to  gaze  at  it  with  the  intention 
of  transmitting  it  to  my  sketch-book  on  the 
following  day.  As  I  did  so,  my  attention  was 
arrested  by  the  sound  of  the  sweetest  voice  I 
ever  heard.  It  was  not  tuned  to  music's  har- 
mony, and  yet  I  thought  none  had  ever  struck 
so  melodiously  on  my  car — she  who  spoke,  for 
you  may  guess  the  voice  was  that  of  woman, 
uttered  with  slow  and  distinct  speech,  though 
in  a  low  strain,  the  words  of  my  own  language. 
— Surprise,  and  indefinite,  but  all  engrossing, 
emotion  chained  me  to  the  spot,  and  I  had  not 
power  to  blame  my  indiscretion  in  listening  to 
that  which  angels  might  have  stooped  to  heark- 
en to,  and  which  I  doubt  not  obtained  a  yet 
higher  witness — I  could  not  refrain  from  cau- 
tiously drawing  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  open 
window,  which  being  low,  would  I  trusted 
afford  me  an  opportunity  of  satisfying  my  ar- 
dent curiosity  to  behold  the  person  who  spoke. 
**  Ah  Allan  !  what  a  scene  then  met  my  eye  ! 
Never  can  I  forget  it — It  was  death ;  but  death 
so  surrounded  by  all  that  is  fairest  of  living 
breathing  beauty,  that  even  the  solemnity  of 


beamed  with  the  beauty  o 
felt  to  be  heightened  by  ga 
form  of  a  young  and  exqu 
beaide  the  couch  of  a  dyin 
one  of  his  hands  in  bott 
slightly  reused;  her  eyei 
uplifted  to  that  heaven  whii 
lips  moved  as  if  by  a  sen 
words  which  emanated  fr 
of  devout  and  earnest  pra; 
but  on  his  behalf,  whon 
guardian  spirit. 

■'  On  that  side  of  the  i 
window,  another  form  ko( 
buried  in  her  hands ;  but 
it  to  be  that  of  an  aged  ] 
silence  of  her  woe,  I  thoi 
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seemed  as  if  all  but  heavenly  hope  were  fled 
from  the  minds  of  the  affectionate  mourners^ 
and  that  in  those  hearts,  whose  confiding  trust 
animated  yet  a  little  while  on  earth  the  flutter- 
ing pulse  of  the  dying,  he  had  all  he  needed  to 
smooth  his  passage  to  the  land  of  rest. 

"I  could  have  gazed  long,  but  felt  myself  an 
intruder ;  and  now,  my  soul  being  attuned  to 
higher  contemplations  than  those  which  had 
before  engrossed  me,  and  raised  in  supplications 
for  those  who  were  so  soon  to  experience  the 
bitterness  of  nature*s  regrets  even  amid  the 
faith  which  so  evidently  sustained  their  hearts, 
I  slowly  retraced  my  steps  homeward ;  and  in 
my  dreams  wandered  through  fields  of  light 
and  bliss  guided  by  the  hand  of  her  whose  holy 
prayer  still  vibrated  in  my  ears. 

"  I  was  almost  grieved  to  wake  to  more  sober 
realities ;  although  the  bright  sun  shone  upon 
my  pillow,  and  called  my  soul  to  gratitude  and 
praise  to  Him  who  bids  it  arise  with  that  uni- 
versal beneficence  '  on  the  evil  and  the  good ;' 
and  reminded  meof  the  blessedness  of  thatword. 


-I  aaaCiidb  laid  aaaV  a 
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I  now  set  myself  to  trace  in  what  manner  I 
might  be  so  fortunate  as  to  render  myself  use- 
ful to  two  such  interesting  beings  thus  mourn- 
fully situated  in  a  foreign  land^  and  addressed 
myself  to  Mrs.  Sydney,  by  saying  that,  though 
unknown  to  her,  I  trusted  our  being  natives  of 
the  same  soil  would  plead  my  excuse  for  intru- 
ding the  oflFer  of  my  services  upon  one  in  whose 
bereavement  I  could  not  but  sympathise.  You 
know,"  continued  Oswald,  *'  there  is  no  Protest- 
ant burying-ground  at  Pisa,  and  those  of  our 
country  who  die  there  are  usually  interred  in 
the  English  cemetery  at  Leghorn.  Thither 
were  his  remains  to  be  carried,  and,  knowing 
this,  and  how  difficult  it  would  be  for  a  lady  to 
see  this  mournful  ceremony  conducted  in  a 
manner  suited  to  Mrs.  Sydney's  feelings,  I  en- 
treated her  to  permit  one  who  truly  felt  this, 
although  a  stranger,  to  assist  her  in  this  duty. 
She  accepted  my  offer  in  a  manner  which  con- 
vinced me  that  she  was  gratified  by  it ;  and  I 
gladly  proceeded  to  do  that  which  lay  in  my 
power,  and  which,  I  trust,  tended  to  her  com- 
fort, and  that  of  her  angelic  daughter. 
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"  At  that  raost  solemn  of  the  ceremonies  of 
our  Church  I  again  saw  her — her  whose  inia^ 
has  dwelt  and  reined  in  niy  heart  ever  since, 
in  all  her  loveliness,  in  all  her  dignified  beauty. 
Oh '.  Allan,  if  woman's  charms  have  power  to 
captivate  in  fairy  bowers,  in  lighted  halls,  in 
moments  of  joj-ful  excitement,  of  passionate 
delight — how  much  more  so  in  that  hour  when 
all  ofeartbly  passion  is  merged  in  heavenly  con-  J 
tcmplations; — when  the  High  and  the  Holy' 
One  is  the  theme  of  her  praises — the  object  of 
her  fixed  adoration — and  when  self  is  all  for- 
gotten in  the  Godlike  exercise  of  ministering  to 
the  comfort  of  the  aiflicted;  and  leading  the 
mourning  spirit  to  the  source  of  holy  bliss.  Under 
such  circumstances  did  J  see  my  beloved  angel — 
such  did  I  behold  her  day  after  day,  unconscious 
that  admiration  of  herself  bound  me  near  her 
like  a  spell ;  but  yet  so  tenderly  receiving  those 
attentions  which  my  heart  dictated — so  kindly 
repaying  them  by  words  and  looks  of  ineffable 
sweetness ;  that  when  we  parted  for  the  last 
time,  though  then  I  knew  not  my  sad  fate,  1 
knew — yes  !  Allan — 1  knew  it,  iliough  at  such 
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a  liour,  I  dared  not  speak  the  feelings  of  my 
(lieart — she  loved  me ! 

"  And  how  du  you  think  we  parted  ^     I  was 
[  obliged  to  return  to  Pisa  one  day  for  letters 
which   there   awaited   me,  and  other  private 


"  When,  after  an  interval  of  a  few  days,  I 
I  returned  to  Leghorn,  I  tiew  to  the  house  which 
Mrs.    Sydney   lately   occupied — she  was    not 
'  there.     A  merchant  vessel  bound  for  England 
i   had  sailed  that  morning,  and  had  borne  the 
dear  object  of  my  affections  already  far  away. 
How  shall  1   speak  llie  misery  of  the  feelings 
I  then  experienced — words  cannot  tell :  but  I 
felt  the  world  to  be  a  wilderness — when  I  re- 
turned to  my  lodgings,  I  found  a  letter  awaiting 
me,  which  I  hastily  tore  open,  thinking  that 
still  I  might  follow  her,  though  it  were  to  the 
utmost  boundaries  of  the  world. 

"  The  letternas  couched  in  termsof  the  utmost 
kindness — and  overflowed  with  expressions  of  a 
gratitude  never  to  be  banished  from  the  heart 
of  a  widow — I  blushed  as  I  read  these  words, 
for  1  felt  how  selfish  had  been  my  services,  and 
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turned  with  eagerness  to  the  conclutUng  wgcdt. 
boping  to  find  sometliing  taoie  netuly  conDoctcd 
with  one  tihosc  image  was  so  enshrined  in  mjF 
heart :   but  sHaa !    I  was  disappointed — then- 
was  even  a  degree  of  funoalilj  in  the  wcmb 
with  which  Mrs.  Sjdney  delivered  the  compli- 
ments of  "  her  young  friend" — and  these  motdt 
threw  me  again  into  a  slate  of  agonized  suf- 
pense  and  doubt,  which   I   knew  not  how  to 
analyse.     This  lovely  being  was  not  then  her 
^       daughter — her  very  name  was  unknown  to  me: 
^b     but  I  had  seen  her  hand-imting.  and  i  kne* 
^K     that  the  letter  which  I  held  was  penned  bjr  thai 
^M     dear  hand.     This  was  sometliiog — I  presaid 
^K     the  cruel  words  to  my  lips  and  to  my  bcart,  ud 
^v    never  since  hare  they  IcFt  that  resting  place. 
^M         '■  You  know  the  rest,  you  know  in  what  apiteous 
^B     state  you  found  me  some  montlis  after  that  lime: 
^M     and  how  much  has  since  occured  to  oblitemle. 
^M     if  aught  could  obliterate,  the  memory  of  obc  W 
dear ;  but  you  kno^  not,  you  cannot  know,  boir 
that  beauteous  image  has  been  with  me  nigbl 
and  day — in  solitude,  as  in  crowds; — I  have 
never  again  seen  her,  nor  been  able  to  lean  MJT 
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tidings  of  her.     She  is  unknown  by  birth,  by 
place,  by  name.    No  one  has  ever  heard  of  a 
Dr.  Sydney,  who  died  at  Pisa,  although  I  have 
made  repeated  and  anxious  inquiries ;  and  now, 
with  a  heart  devoted  to  another^  I  am  expected 
to  return  home  to  fulfil  my  rash,  my  hated 
]promise — and  must  bury  for  ever  in  my  bosom 
A  passion  which  will  consume  me.     And  now 
you  must  leave  me,  for  I  am  exhausted.     Allan, 
good  night — I  cannot  speak  more ;  but  I  feel 
that  I  have  now  convinced  you  my  long-con- 
cealed sorrow  has  not  been  without  cause.'' 

The  excitement  produced  on  the  languid 
frame  of  Oswald,  by  the  narration  which  he 
had  made,  was  such  that  he  found  himself  un- 
able to  appear  the  following  morning,  as  he  had 
promised,  in  the  presence  of  his  hostesses  ;  but 
by  his  request  Allan  accepted  the  offer  made 
to  him  of  taking  a  day's  sport  on  the  neigh- 
bouring moors,  trusting  that  the  evening  would 
ihid  his  friend  sufficiently  recovered  to  attend 
the  dinner  party. 

The  cottage  of  Gleniillan  was  beautifully 
tHaated  in  a  little  valley,  richly  clothed  with 
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indcrwood  of  hszcl,  oak,  lad  btrefa ;  md  ■ 
most  ntrroonded  b^  hianmcTsble  bills, « 
arose  in  msDT  a  pietnresque  fonn,  aooi 
ntky  pointi.  others  clad  with  brisbtol 
Tcrdure,  on  wluch  flocks  of  rattle  wm  aeen 
blendtng  tbeir  rich  colanrTDg  with  the  ^'^ 
purple  of  the  distant  moors.  I 

As  Osirald  gazed  at  the  flcme.  -mhiA  frna  I 
his  window  he  now  beheld  for  the  first  tine  j 
sbee  his  acridmt.he  was  no  less  stroct  bf  the 
picturesque  beauty  of  the  distant  prospect  than 
by  the  loveliness  of  the  landscape  immedialelv 
beforc  him  ;  the  deep  blue  of  the  sea  appeared 
as  a  lake,  encircled  as  it  was  by  the  juttine 
rocks  which  formed  the  Uttlebay  at  a  short  dis- 
tance from  whose  banks  the  house  was  built 
One  bright  sail,  scarcely  filled  by  the  breeze 
which  only  whispered  by.  seemed  like  some 
fairy  bark,  bearing  its  aerial  inhabitant  to  scenes 
nhich  tradition  had  richly  stored  with  such 
imaginary  lore-  The  hand  of  taste  had  placed 
around  tlie  walls  of  the  house  many  sweet  and 
varied- coloured  shrubs  and  plants,  which  ex- 
haled their  fragrance  around,  and   Glled  the 
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senses  of  the  invalid  with  that  indefinite  but 

pure  delight  which  every  lover  of  nature  feels 

so  intensely.     He  longed  to  inhale  more  freely 

the  perfumed  air,  and,  though  still  weak  from 

the  effect  of  his  accident,  left  his  room  witli 

the  intention  of  seeking  the  garden. 

As  he  entered  the  room  which  opened  to  the 

ground,  he  paused  to  look  at  those  inanimate 
objects,  from  which  observation  knows  how  to 

form  some  estimate  of  the  character  and  tastes 
of  their  possessors.  Books  and  drawings  lay 
on  the  tables,  interspersed  with  vases  of  flowers. 
The  windows  were  thrown  open,  and  the  bright 
rays  of  the  sun  illumined  every  object  ;  its 
heat  seemed  long  since  to  have  extinguished 
the  embers  of  the  fire ;  and  this  circumstance 
emboldened  Oswald  to  continue  his  observa- 
tions, and  convinced  him  that  the  ladies  were 
enjoying,  in  the  open  air,  the  delights  of  the 
day. 

He  paused,  and,  leaning  his  hand  uncon- 
sciously on  an  open  letter  on  the  table,  sur- 
veyed, with  increasing  pleasure,  what  convinced 
him  of  the  justice  of  Allan's  remarks,  that 
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here  clcgann;  of  mind  and  reSnenrat  of  tnte 
had  spread  around  their  enchanting  infiaeiVT ; 
that  here  their  halo  was  shed  even  orer  inmBt- 
mate  olfjecU.  and  be  wished,  with  hi  aJitirt|»- 
lion  of  pleasure  more  thas  the  aole  deatceaf 
exprcs&ing  his  gralilude.  to  beoifDe  aeqoaialcd 
vith  the  inmatra  of  this  mansioa. 

Filled  trilh  titcae  reflections,  Iub  eye  ioMivnt- 

Eentlj  fell  on  the  half-vritten  letter  on  vlndt  ht 
had  rested  hishnnd.but  thewordshccouldnat 
read ;  a  Uititl  of  ecstacy  ran  through  his  fiaaifc 
and  BO  overcame  his  strength  that  be  sank 
powerless  in  a  chair.  The  characters  which  met 
his  eye  vcre  well  known — oh,  how  well  knows! 
They  were  the  same  that  had  been  near  hM, 
heart  day  and  night  since  the  day  that  they  woe 
penned.  They  were  the  last,  the  only  langibte 
tokens  of  one  whose  image  was  impressed  upon 
hie  heart,  never  to  be  forgotten.  }{e  drew  hk 
letter  from  his  bosom ;  it  was  worn  awny  with 
the  tenderness  with  which  he  had  soconstaatlj 
carried  it  about  him  ;  he  opened  it  with  trem- 
bling hop?;  compared  the  writing  with  that 
whic)i   lay  before  him  :  he  could  not  turn  be 
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mistaken;  the  inhabitants  of  this  Highland 
cottage  were  his  dsar,  his  long-lost  friends ;  and 
clasping  his  hands  in  an  extacy  of  joy,  he  re- 
mained motionless  through  the  power  of  deep 
emotion  and  surprise,  forgetting  all  but  the 
overpowering  bliss,  that  he  should  indeed  sec 
her  face  once  more. 

A  light  and  hasty  step  was  in  the  mean  time 
advancing  on  the  gravel-walk  to  which  the 
open  door  of  the  apartment  led,  and,  flushed 
with  exercise,  her  hat  falling  behind,  and  her 
streaming  locks  of  hair  shining  on  her  snowy 
neck,  the  beautiful,  the  adored  object  of 
Oswald's  love  stood  before  him  ;  one  exclama- 
tion of  delighted  surprise  burst  from  her  lips ; 
Oswald  flew  towards  her,  forgetful  of  his  own 
weakness,  to  support  hers,  and  she,  uncon- 
scious, unmindful  of  all  but  the  blissful 
emotions  of  mutual  long-treasured  affection,  fell 
into  the  arms  of  her  enraptured  lover.  It  was 
a  moment  pf  pure, unmixed  delight;  but  it  was 
but  a  moment.  Yet  long,  long  after  did  me- 
mory repeat  to  each  heart  the  ecstacy  of  that 
brief  period,  till  it  was  lengthened  into  years. 
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devoted  hearty  after  so  long  a  period  of  suspense 
and  misery  ?  You  know  not,  dearest,  you  can- 
not know  all  that  I  have  endured  since  this  sad 
letter  met  my  eyes ;  the  agony  of  parting  with- 
out one  word  of  hope  that  we  might  ever  meet 
again;  the  torturing  anxiety  which  I  expe- 
rienced while  seeking  to  know  what  happy  spot 
of  earth  you  blessed  with  your  presence  ;  the 
dread  that  I  should  be  no  more  remembered  ; 
that  I  should  die  without  hearing,  once  more, 
the  melody  of  that  voice.  And  now  that  I  be- 
hold you,  now  that  you  are  near,  and  that  hopes 
of  ecstacy  revive,  would  you,  cruel  one,  crush 
them  in  a  moment  ?  No  !  by  the  love  I  have 
borne  you  so  long,  and  in  silence — by  the  me- 
mory of  those  kind  words  which  you  cannot 
recall — by  the  enchanting  emotion  which  I 
have  just  witnessed,  we  must  not  part  again 
till  I  hear  from  those  dear  lips  the  reason  why 
an  aflfcction  so  pure,  so  true,  so  long  cherished 
as  mine  must  be  rejected  ?  Say,  is  it  possible 
that  one  happier  than  I  is  destined  to  become 
the  partner  of  your  joys  and  sorrows?  Does 
some  vow,  some  promise,  hated  word,  bind  you 
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to    another  ?    Toll  me  at  once  the  dn 
secret,  that  here — here  in  j-our  presence — tfcS 
bursting  heart  may  break." 

■'  Calm  yourself."  said  the  gentle  beinp 
whose  agitation  called  for  soothing  as  mach  as 
that  of  her  impetuous  lover — "calm  yourself.  1 
implore  you.  and  do  not  suffer  the  riolencc  of 
your  feelings  to  bring  on  a  return  of  ferer ;— 
when  1  see  that  you  are  more  composed,  and 
abk'  to  hear  my  relation  with  that  calmness 
which  will  allow  the  free  exercise  of  your  judg- 
ment, I  shall  briefly  relate  to  you  the  history 
of  my  life,  and  the  circumstances  which  r^uM 
mc  a  happJDcsstvhich  I  might  otherwise  h 
be  mutual.  You  shall  judge  whether  I 
acting  aright  in  endeavouring  to  repn 
your  heart  and  in  my  own  an  affection  which  dntt 
forbids  should  exceed  the  limits  of  friendship" 
With  a  quivering  Up,  and  a  (ace  pale  as 
marble,  Oswald  promised  to  listen  with  what 
composure  he  could  to  her  relation,  bnl  long 
before  it  was  ended,  surprise  and  joy  threw  a 
glow  of  rapture  over  his  countenance,  and  aalie 
strained  to  his  bosom  his  lovely,  weeping  bride, 
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he  uUered  an  appeal  of  thankfulness  to  Heaven 
finr  the  bliss  bestowed  on  him,  since  he  might 
now  at  once  secure  the  object  of  his  long- 
cherished  affection,  and  fulfil thatpromise which 
he  had  so  long  dreaded.  Since  in  her  he  beheld 
the  companion  of  his  childhood,  his  cousin,  his 
destined  bride — ^Emmeline  de  Courcy. 

Hmmeline  smiled  as  she  heard  the  explana- 
tion of  that  mystery  which  Oswald's  assumed 
name  had  involved,  though  she  could  not  but 
feel  flattered  by  the  reason  which  he  assigned 
for  preserving  the  deceit ;  and  he  was  no  less 
surprized  by  the  strangeness  of  those  circum- 
stances which  had  prevented  his  sooner  recog- 
nizing the  identity  of  the  companion  of  his  child- 
hood in  the  object  of  his  ardent  love.  "  We 
might  have  been  spared  much  misery,'*  said 
she :  "  I  also  have  suffered  much  by  the  thoughts 
of  being  one  of  the  parties  concerned  in  that 
promise,'*  and  she  smiled  through  her  tears  as 
Oswald  pressed  her  to  his  heart ;  "  but  perhaps 
but  for  this  you  might  never  have  loved  mo. 
But  let  us  go,"  continued  she, ''  and  make  my 
dear,  kind  old  friend  happy.   She  sent  roe  for 
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The  consequences  of  this  journey  are  already 
known ;  but  few  could  guess  the  cause  for  the 
depression  of  spirits  which  poor  Lady  Emme- 
line  evinced  on  her  return  to  her  father  s  house. 
By  some  it  was  attributed  to  the  long  absence 
of  him  to  whom  she  was  known  to  be  betrothed, 
by.others>  to  the  natural  delicacy  of  her  con- 
stitution, and  among  these  was  her  father. 

When,  therefore,  Mrs.  Sydney  came  in  pos- 
session of  Glenfillan>  which  by  the  death  of  a 
near  relative  was  bequeathed  to  her,  and  in- 
volved that  change  of  name  which  occasioned 
the  longer  suspense  of  the  now  happy  lovers, 
Lady  Emmeline's  father  readily  granted  her 
request  to  go  to  Scotland  with  her  widowed 
friend,  trusting  that  change  of  air  and  scene 
might  prove  serviceable  to  his  daughter. 

The  joy  which  filled  the  grateful  hearts  of 
Oswald  and  Emmeline  was  much  heightened  by 
the  kind  sympathy  of  their  friends ;  and  soon 
after  the  happy  recognition  which  had  thus 
cleared  all  difficulties,  and  removed  all  painful 
doubts,  the  whole  party  set  sail  together  for 
Ireland ;  and  soon  after  their  arrival  there,  with 
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the  full  consent  of  ber  happj  father,  the  nflec- 
tionate  wishes  of  their  maaj  (riends,  and  the 
blessings  of  every  «rea(are  around,  ihe  lovelj 
Emmeline  was  united  to  the  object  of  her 
choice  and  wannest  aSt-ctions ;  and  as  the 
lively  Allan  received  permission,  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  marriage  ceremony,  to  kiss  the  hit 
hand  which  she  extended  towards  her  boa- 
band's  friend,  he  wMapered  to  Oswald,  ■'  I  wish 
I  had  been  compelled  to  fulfil  aach  «  promise  " 


THE    END. 


THE   LOVERS: 
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[Many  years  have  elapsed  since  the  circum- 
stances occurred  which  form  the  most  striking 
part  of  the  following  narrative;  but  there  are 
those  still  hving  who  can  vouch  for  their  au- 
thenticity.] 


It  was  a  cold .  though  bright  and  starry,  night, 
in  the  month  of  November,  when  two  figures 
emerged  from  the  iNOods  which  clothe  (he  hill 
immediately  overhanging  the  romantic  little 
town  of  Matlock,  in  Derbyshire.     The  snow 
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hung  in  masses  upon  the  dark  Rr-treos,  i 
clung  to  the  stems  of  the  leafless  oaks 
beeches,  sparkling  like  crj'stal  under  the  in8u- 
ence  of  a  Frost  as  keen  as  ercr  visited  these 
snowy  regions ;  and  it  might  have  been  matter 
of  wonder  to  the  solitary  shepherd  who  aome- 
times  passed  through  these  woods  at  such  an 
hour,  did  any  stop  for  a  moment  to  inquire 
who  (hey  were  who  were  not  apparently  neces- 
sarily exposed  to  the  rigour  of  such  a  nights  at 
such  a  season ;  for  one  of  these  vraa  a  girl 
young  and  fair,  and  dressed  in  a  manner  that 
bespoke  her  of  superior  rank  to  the  ordinary 
inhabitants — the  other,  a  man  of  no  advanced 
age,  but  one  on  whose  face  the  changes  of 
climate  had  left  traces  of  age  which  the  num- 
ber of  years  he  had  lived  could  not  alone  Iiavc 
effected.  They  stood  for  some  time  panting 
and  breathless,  on  the  rocky  summit  of  th« 
hill,  which  one  of  them  had  found  some  diffi- 
culty in  surmounting!  ^nd  she  it  was  whothuc 
paused,  not  so  much  from  bodily  fatigue  J 
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from  a  sense  of  fear  which  suddenly  checked 
her  progress — a  fear  which  her  lover  vainly 
sought  to  dissipate. 

"  Do  not  urge  me,"  she  said  to  her  lover,  as 
he  fondly  pressed  her  hand,  and  assured  her 
of  the  speedy  forgiveness  of  her  friends,  should 
she  consent,  as  he  said  she  had  almost  done,  to 
fly  with  him — "  Do  not  urge  me,  I  entreat  you. 
If  in  after  years  I  should  obtain  my  nucleus  and 
aunt*s  consent — if  my  father  should  return,  I 
will  be  yours.  But  indeed,  indeed,  I  cannot 
now  consent  to  a  clandestine  marriage.  I  could 
not  bear  to  break  their  kind  hearts ;  for  they  arc 
kind,  though,  alas  !  too  severe  in  their  judg- 
ment of  you.  But  they  will  be  convinced,  if 
you  will  only  have  patience.  Perhaps  a  few 
short  months  may  restore  my  father  to  his 
home ;  and  when  he  sees  how  entirely  my  hap- 
piness depends  on  our  union,  he  will  not 
withhold  his  consent." 

"  But,  Mary,  why  then  did  you  promise  me 
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Ommertia^^—Wkfyaatmtmharmtkmywm  ^ 
wnaU  be    mj  wife^  ooly  !•  < 
hope*  to  cmrily  r* 

-  [adeed,  indeed.  Kdaond.  ^ob  ■ 
1  came  hilber  bot  is  tnd  jaa  tut  bi  H  r  I  c 
but  to  aMBie  ytm  of  my  e 
U  bceathein  your  dear  p 

fcr  10W  well  bemg  which  are  so  iemwt^4 
prMRvd  forth  each  clav  in  mv  looeiioess. 
not  remain  longer  with  you  now  :  mav  Heaven 
bk-M  vou  '  She  sprang  from  him  :  lidLntvaJ 
caughl  her  m  his  arms  '■  One  kiss,  Marr — ieir 
Marv  !— swear  to  me  that  vou  will  never  I*  i;i. 
-.ni,-oi  another,  should  the  world  assail  your  i-ars 
with  false  tales  of  one  unknown  but  by  name^ 
iwearthatyouwillnotbeLevethem!"'"  I  swear.  " 
iaid  the  ajptatcd  girl— ■  devoutly  I  swear  ih^t 
I  will  believe  nothing  of  you  but  what  my  heart 
as-.ures  me  to  be  true .  that  you  arc  ail  thai  is 
honourable  and  virtuous  ;  that  1  will  never  ned 
another, — that  my  fondest  hopes  shall  ever  be 
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one  day  to  become  your  wife/'  Her  lover 
dipped  her  to  his  heart  for  a  moment,  and  the 
next  she  was  gone.  With  fairy  foot  she  ran 
down  tiie  steep  ascent^  so  lately  slowly  trodden, 
while  leaning  on  his  arm  whose  tate  of  reiterated 
love  she  listened  to  with  that  intensity  which 
shut  out  time  and  thought  from  her  consider- 
ation ;  and^  ere  many  moments  had  passed,  she 
was  fast  approaching  the  house  which  had  shel- 
tered her  for  many  years  ;  and  which  had  been 
to  her  a  happy  and  a  peaceful  home,  till  love 
had  taught  her  young  heart  its  keenest  anguish, 
when  her  relations  called  upon  her  to  part  for 
ever  with  the  object  of  her  first  affection. 

Edmond  Lisle  was  the  son  of  an  English 
gentleman,  who  died  some  years  before  the 
return  of  his  son  to  England,  in  India.  Edmond 
was  a  soldier.  The  early  years  of  his  manhood 
were  spent  in  the  service  of  his  country ;  and 
he  had  distinguished  himself  so  far  as  to  have 
already  attained  the  rank  of  lieutenant  through 
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hit  braveryj  when  an  accident,  which  rendered 
him  unfit  for  service  by  depriving  him  ibr  imiie 
years  of  the  use  of  his  right  arm«  oocanoned 
hii  return  to  his  native  country.  An  arpfaao, 
and  almost  friendlesst  he  had  no  home  to  wUdi 
to  repair  for  kindly  greeting,  when  he  trod  once 
more  the  land  of  his  birth ;  but,  with  the  hojpe 
and  buoyancy  of  youth,  he  not  only  strove  to 
dispel  the  sensation  of  loneliness  which  crept 
over  him  as  he  mused  on  his  desolate  situation 
on  the  first  evening  of  his  return  to  England, 
but  succeeded  so  far  as,  ere  many  days  had 
elapsed « to  have  entered  on  a  course  of  study 
which  should  render  a  journey  through  Eng- 
land one  of  interest  and  excitement  to  his 
young  and  ardent  mind. 

The  survey  of  lands  might,  as  he  thought,  one 
day  prove  eminently  useful  to  him  in  the  pur- 
suit of  his  military  career ;  with  this  view  he 
had  already  travelled  over  many  of  the  western 
counties,  when  he  stopped  at  Matlock,  to  ad- 
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mire  the  beauties  of  the  scenery  around^  little 
dreaming  that  there  the  arbiter  of  his  future 
destiny  awaited  him. 

There,  after  a  day's  stay,  he  became  ac- 
quainted with  the  lonely  Mary  Robertson. 
She  resided  with  her  uncle>  the  clergyman  of 
a  neighbouring  village,  and  his  wife ;  and  it 
was  accident  that  had  brought  them  together^ 
for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robertson  would  scarcely 
have  condescended  to  admit  a  pedestrian  tra- 
veller as  their  guest  had  not  they  felt  bound  in 
gratitude  to  make  some  return  for  an  obligation 
which  Edmond  had  laid  them  under. 

In  one  of  his  excursions,  as  he  was  seated 
on  the  summit  of  a  hill  busily  engaged  in 
drawing,  he  was  startled  by  the  hasty  approach 
of  a  young  girl,  who,  with  looks  of  terror,  called 
on  him  for  assistance ;  and  in  a  few  moments  a 
wild  bull  was  seen  following  her,  pawing  the 
ground,  and  snorting  with  terrific  violence — 
Edmond  had  no  means  of  defence  within  his 
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reach ;  but  one  moment  decided  his  moveme&ts. 
He  clasped  the  terrified  girl  in  his  arms,  and 
grasping  a  larch-tree  which  overhung  the  pre- 
cipice over  which  they  stood,  he  flung  himself 
below ;  then,  reaching  a  ledge  of  rock  beneath, 
placed  her  in  safety  in  one  of  those  small 
caverns  which  are  so  firequent  among  the  hilli 
of  that  country.  The  roaring  of  the  enraged 
animal  was  still  heard  above  ;  but  Edmood 
knew  they  were  safe,  and  could  now  listen  to 
the  thanks  and  blessings  showered  do\iii  on 
him  from  the  lips  of  one  lovelier  than  any  he 
had  ever  beheld.  From  that  moment  Mary 
was  to  him 

"  A  form  of  light  and  life. 
Which  seen  became  afjart  of  sight, 
And  rose,  where'er  he  turned  his  eye, 
The  morning  star  of  memory ;" 

nor  did  she  behold  his  handsome  though  sun- 
burnt countenance  mthout  the  liveliest  interest. 
Sometimes  the  affection  which  is  to  be  enduring 
beyond  the  grave  takes  its  rise  from  momentary 
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impulse,  as  the  river  which  flings  its  broad 
waters  in  the  boundless  ocean  bursts,  as  if 
spontaneously,  from  the  rock ;  and  Mary  felt, 
from  that  moment,  that  to  be  without  her 
preserver  was  to  be  alone  in  the  world. 

Her  world  had  indeed  been  but  a  very  limited 
one :  she  had  spent  her  years  of  infancy  with 
fond  and  doating  parents ;  but  death  had  de- 
prived her  early  of  a  mother's  care ;  and  when 
her  father  was  called  to  the  command  of  his 
regiment  abroad,  he  had  committed  her  to  the 
care  of  his  brother,  a  country  clergyman,  and 
his  wife,  who,  having  no  children  of  their  own, 
gladly  undertook  the  charge  of  Mary.  She 
grew  in  beauty  and  in  grace,  unheeded,  save  by 
the  surrounding  peasantry,  who  marked  lier  as 

« 

a  "pretty  fresh  lass,"  —  and  the  occasional 
glance  of  a  traveller  who  would  pause  to  gaze 
after  a  form  seldom  seen  in  such  a  sequestered 
scene,  and  who  dreamed  not  that  her  residence 
was  there. 
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¥«(  ibcreiCMB:  masaall  aqn 
■  Ar'  hpMc  oa  tb  >iife  of  «  faiD  -k* 
Mwknkad  l^  Hole  ton  of  Mstlori.  hA 
■hill  «M  mlj  lepantal  tton  tfe  nQaB* 
■kre  brr  mide'c  church  stood  by  a  few  Ufc 
tkat  ctidcbcd  kkng  the  sMk>  of  ft  TmUcT,  wInA 
«Bfc  abcaptlj  oa  ll«  other  aide,  dwdt  Mr.  «rf 
Un.  Sobtftson  ukd  tkor  nieee. 

The  de&^t  whii^  ber  udtW  took  in  iiutract' 
la^  M&ry  fortunatclj  saved  her  from  tbe  tire- 
Kime  injuDctioDS  and  coDstant  cxpostalatiou 
of  her  common- place  aunt,  who  considered  the 
eir.broidcn  of  a  screco  or  the  stitchins  of  a 
tiousn'-frife  the  most  important  lessons  for  a 
youD^  lady.  Nor  could  she  yiew  with  patience 
the  [ilcasure  which  her  niece  derived  from  long 
and  lom-ly  rauihles  among  the  hills  and  forests 
uround.  These  she  considered  improper  in  the 
oxlrcnie :  and  nhcn  Mary  Robertson  introduced 
her  preserver  lo  her  aunt,  she  could  scarcely 
thank  him,  from  the  anxiety  she  felt  in  proving 
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how  correct  she  had  hitherto  been  in  her  dis- 
legarded  prohibitions  as    to    Mary's   lonely 
walk :  ''  I    always  told  you    so,"    said    she, 
"  where  should  a  young  lady  walk  but  in  the 
garden  (the  garden  was  not  half  an    acre 
square),  and  where  should  she  remain,  after 
mmset,  but  at  home.*'  As  it  was,  however,  after 
sunset,  her  husband,  full  of  gratitude  and  joy  for 
the  safety  of  his  niece,  and  much  prepossessed 
in  favour  of  young  Edmond,  whose  appearance 
and  manner  bespoke  him  at  once  a  fitting 
guest  for  the  parsonage,  Mr.  Bobertson  in- 
vited him  to  remain  with  them  tliat  evening ; 
and  that  evening  was  but  the  first  of  many ; 
and  Mary  knew  that  he  loved  her,  though  he 
had  not  yet  spoken  of  love. 

Meanwhile  the  eyes  of  her  uncle,  which  had 
been  closed  but  for  his  wife's  importunities, 
were  opened  to  the  danger  of  his  niece ;  and 
he  was  by  her  compelled  to  seek  inquiries  as 
to  the*  birth  and  condition  of  their  visitor. 

VOL.  III.  M 
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When  Mrs.  Robertson  understood  from  the 
people  in  the  village,   at    whose    house  he 
lodged,  that  Edmond  was  a  pedestrian  travel- 
ler— when  she  ascertained  that  wealth  formed 
no  part  of  his  advantages,  and  tlial  he  vas, 
according  to  his  own  confession,  a  firiendlets 
orphan,  she  resolved  on  banishing  him  as  soon 
as  possible  from  the  house ;  and,  notwithstand- 
ing her  husband's  remonstrances,  who  felt  how 
much  they  were  indebted  to  him,  she  at  last 
succeeded  in  persuading  Mr.  Robertson  to  join 
with  her  in  a  mode  of  treatment  which  obligol 
jK>or  Edmond  to  give  up  his  daily  visits  at  the 
Parsonage.    He  still,  however,  lingered  in  the 
neighbourhood,  for  he  could  not  liear  to  quit 
the  spot  where  Mary  was ;  though  it  was  onlj 
occasionally  that  he  was  able  to  steal  a  few 
words  with  her,  as  she  was  narrowly  watched 
by  Mrs.  Robertson. 

The  latter  was  unceasing  in  her  endeavours 
to  learn  something  unfavourable  to  £dmond's 
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character  or  conduct ;  and  the  gossips  of  the 
village^  having  discovered  his  nocturnal 
wanderings,  and  feeling  displeased  and  disap- 
pointed at  his  refusal  to  join  their  parties 
soon  contrived  to  supply  her  with  materials^ 
which,  in  a  woman's  hands,  might  be  converted 
into  anecdotes  replete  with  exaggerations,  but, 
having  enough  of  the  semblance  of  truth  in 
them  to  warrant  her  husband  in  forbidding 
Mary  any  longer  to  hold  intercourse  with  one 
of  whom  so  much  that  was  unfavourable  was 
reported. 

Ma^ry  was  not,  however,  to  be  so  easily  per- 
suaded, and,  confiding  in  the  honour  and  virtue 
of  her  lover,  she  often  met  him  at  an  hour  when 
her  anxious  relatives  thought  least  of  her  wake- 
fulness. She,  however,  resisted  the  solicitations 
of  Edmond  to  elope  with  him,  though  from  that 
day  she  drooped  and  pined  in  health  and  spirits; 
nor  was  it  till  on  the  night  that  Edmond  and 
Mary  parted,  he  stood  for  some  time  as  one  in 
a  dream,  transfixed  to  the  spot,  and  quite  un- 

m2 
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1  iilttt  stpp  be  should  best  panne  lo 
I  ymve  to  Mr.  «od  Mn.  Robertson  that,  thoi^ 
poor,  hewmsktieutnosdventunrr,  omudman. 
usnppoMid  hj  the  govnppn*  HItagen.  Aai 
tK,  b1  the  Terr  tnoment  be  was  about  to  act 
tbr  part  of  one  bereft  of  his  senses,  far.  regHW- 
Jess  of  the  lateness  of  the  hoar,  the  eold,  on 
tieedlessDessof  h»  actions,  he  wslkeil  with  n|ad 
pace  OB  and  oo,  orn  bill  and  tlale.  for^ctfit)  of 
all  bat  the  image  of  Mary,  whirh  he  sreaicd 
stiU  to  punce  ontil  be  had  wandered  miles 
awaT  from  her  dwelling :  nor  was  he  roused 
tQI.  br  a  false  step  be  made,  he  found  himself 
on  a  moor  whirh  was  only  rendered  passable  by 
the  waters  which  stood  in  pools  amid  the  tofts  of 
gorse  and  heather  being  so  intensely  frozen. 

He  now  rainlr  strore.  for  some  time,  to  dit- 
corer  where  be  was:  for  the  moor  becoming 
obscured  by  clonds.  which  threatened  to  de- 
wend  in  a  snow-storm,  bis  path  became  erery 
moment  a  more  difficult  one.  and  it  was  morn- 
ing, though  still  dark,  when  heat  le»?them<T^'d 
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on  the  high  road.  The  snow  now  began  to 
fall  thick  around,  and  Edmond  looked  in  vain 
for  a  place  of  shelter ;  at  length  a  sound  reached 
his  ears  which  gladdened  them  more  than  he 
could  have  imagined ;  for  a  few  moments  past 
he  had  considered  life  as  valueless.  Now  that 
he  had  seen  and  had  felt  his  own  unwil- 
lingness to  surrender  life  and  hope,  it  seemed 
as  if  his  feelings  had  armed  him  with  renewed 
courage  to  meet  and  conquer  every  difficulty  to 
prove  himself  worthy  of  his  Mary ;  and  it  was 
with  unfeigned  thankfulness  that  he  heard  the 
distant  rumbling  of  wheeb  and  the  fall  of 
horses*  feet  upon  the  ice.  Weak  as  he  was, 
being  almost  frozen,  and  fatigued  so  as  now 
scarcely  to  be  able  to  move,  he  shouted  one 
long  call,  and  heard  with  delight  that  the  ve- 
hicle stopped.  It  was  one  of  the  public  coaches 
going  to  Derby :  but,  fortunately  for  poor 
Edmond,  contained  but  one  passenger,  so  that 
he  was  willingly  admitted. 


■  ^*  J  1  1}  «»» 
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:■:'  tbKr  i2^>zr:rse,  xsi  cm  these  tiier  urreei  ao 
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—  t:^  f^terisT  ibe  riilast  be  had  st>  laielr  \^. 
^rt^I  lie  rn^-i:  stopped,  ani  ibe  c-iard  nine  to 
rrih-tr  ih«  fares-  «r>i  inquire  »bo  w»i  i'.x'  Derlj 

— cbc'  f.T ■■  Vf  lit  or.e  Eomeci  fc?  me.' 
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d:or  cf  bi>  !>i£-j:g.  wb^h  stood  ai  a  ihon 
■iisar,x  &c-:s  tie  im 

-Gi:«^d  ciirin."  shc'OteJ  the  eider.y  g^iiie- 
na-  ;  ■  fcT  here-  I  sappose.  we  part     I  renuin 
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here  to  night  at  least,"  added  he,  smiling,  for 
the  gray  dawn  betrayed  a  set  of  white  teeth  as 
he  smiled  with  a  peculiar  expression  long  after 
remembered  by  Edmond — *'and  you,"  con- 
tinued he^ 

'^  I  !*' — said  Edmond,  with  a  choking  voice : 
'*I  shall  not  sleep  here  to-night  at  least." 
Then  renewing  his  thanks  to  the  stranger  for 
the  kindness  he  had  shown  to  him  in  his  dis- 
tress, he  again  knocked  at  the  door  of  his 
lodging ;  and,  in  a  few  moments,  returned  to 
the  coach  laden  with  drawing-box  and  port- 
folio, and  his  usual  wallet ;  for  he  was  deter- 
mined once  more  to  distinguish  himself  in  his 
country's  service,  nor  return  to  Mary  till  he 
should  have  won  a  name  proud  enough  even 
to  satisfy  her  relatives. 

There  was  an  unusual  bustle  opposite  the 
little  inn  on  that  [morning;  Edmond  looked 
in  vain  for  the  greatcoat  and  stick  he  had 
left  in  the  coach  before  he  had  entered  his 
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lodging.  He  remonstrated  with  the  gnud; 
but  in  vain.  The  guard  protested  he  had 
never  seen  it,  and  that  no  one  had  come  near 
the  coach  but  the  two  g^tlemen  who  now 
occupied  it  Edmond  was  too  much  occupied 
with  other  thoughts  to  suffer  the  straying  oft 
coat  to  distress  him.    He  remembered,  indeed, 

that  he  had  returned  the  cloak,  so  Idndlj  lent 
him,  to  his  late  companion  in  the  coach ;  but 

he  concluded  that  the  latter  had,  in  his  hurrj> 

perhaps  carried  his  also  away ;  so,  wrapping 

himself  in  his  own  military  cloak^  he  easily 

resigned  himself  to  his  loss,  and,  overcome  by 

fatigue,  fell  fast  asleep,  nor  was  he  roused  till 

the  coach  again  stopped  at  the  next  town. 


arhimipeakr': 


With  a  sad  and  vacant  eye,  Mary  looked  Irom 
the  window  of  the  little  breakfast -room  in  her 
uncle's  house  on  the  morning  after  her  parting 
with  Kdmond  Lisle.  The  excitement  of  sor- 
row had  not  yet  subsided,  nor  could  she  feel  the 
relief  of  tears ;  but  it  seemed  to  her  as  if  the 
faceofnatureitselfwere  changed,  and  ahegazed 
with  stupified  intensity  at  the  falling  snow, 
which  obscured  the  valley  before  her,  and  felt 
herself  alone  iu  the  world.  That  miserable 
conviction  of  loneUness  which  steals  into  the 
M  5 
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ungrateful  heart  of  man  when  its  idol 
aivay.  though  blessings  innumerable  remain,  to 
nhirh  we  refuse  to  lurn  in  the  6rBt  hours  of 
bereavement  or  disappointment. 

The  little  garden  which  fronted  tlio  inndow 

whence  she  looked,  now  stripped  of  its  usual 

gay  clothing,  and  the  few  leafless  plants,  could 

,  Bcarccly  be  seen  through  the  snow  which  the 

n«ind  drifted  in  wreaths  around  thetn,  reminded 

[iher  of  the  happy  days  which  she  had  spent 

K*irith  Edmond  there  ;  and  at  length  a  tear,  the 

[  first  she  had  shed,  stole  down  her  check,  and 

r  hope  half  mingled  with  the  softened  grief  she 

■experienced.     But  at  that  moment  the  figure  of 

na  person,  very  unlike  those  usually  seen  in  that 

'neighbourhood,  advanced  to  the  little  wiclicl 

which  opened  from  the  mountain  path  lo  the 

garden.     It  was  one  she  had  seen  before;  bat 

it  seemed  like  a  dream.     She  drew  her  hand 

across  her  cyca.     "  It  is  1 — yes,  yes,  it  must  be 

my 1"  She  could  say  no  more ;  but  f 
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ning  to  the  door  in  an  extacy  of  emotion,  she 
fell  into  the  arms  of  her  father.  It  were  vain 
to  attempt  the  description  of  such  a  meeting. 
After  an  absence  of  eight  years,  CoL  Robertson 
once  more  held  his  beloved  child  to  his  heart ; 
no  longer  the  playful  child  Jie  left,  but  the 
graceful  lovely  woman,  such  as  he  had  first  be- 
held his  long4ost  wife,  and  she  the  only  living 
remembrance  of  a  union  endeared  by  perfect 
similarity  of  taste  and  feeling — the  object  of 
his  tenderest  anxiety  and  hope  in  scenes  of 
danger  and  difficulty,  when  he  had  doubted  the 
recurrence  of  the  happiness  that  was  now 
realized.  How  did  Mary  then  rejoice  that  she 
had  not  yielded  to  the  first  impulse  of  her 
heart,  in  forming  a  clandestine  marriage,  and 
bringing  sorrow  to  the  kind  and  noble  being 
who  now  held  her  in  his  arms !  How  fondly 
did  hope  whisper  the  return  of  bright  days, 
when  he  should  acknowledge  her  beloved  one 
as  his  child;  and  with  what  eagerness   she 
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longed  to  {lour  out  hor  whole  soul  into  I 
whom  she  felt  assured  would  receive  her  d 
lidence  with  indulgence. 

The  arriv^  of  Colonel  Kobertaon  was  soon 
made  known  to  his  brother  and  his  wife :  and 
ihey  received  with  delight  the  gratefti!  thanks 
of  Mary's  father  for  their  kind  care  of  her. 
There  was  on  Culunel  Robertson  s  manly  brow 
an  expression  of  thoughtfulnoss,  by  some  mis- 
taken  for  austerity,  which  seemed  to  belie  the 
smile  which  played  about  hie  mouth  as  he 
Hpokc ;  and  as  his  daughter  gazed  upon  him  as 
he  sat  with  hia  arm  around  her,  she  feared  that 
look  a^  she  thought  of  what  she  longed  to  be 
diaclosed,  yet  dreaded  to  disclose  it.  As  days 
passed  on  the  subject  became  to  her  a  still  more 
difficult  one,  for  what  could  she  tell  him  f  How 
should  she  venture  to  declare  her  attachment 
to  a  friendless  orphan — without  rank— without 
even  enough  weallh  to  live  himself  in  the  station 
which  she  liad  been  accustomed.  No, 
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bury  it  in  the  recesses  of  her  heart,  and  strug- 
gle to  overcome  the  feelings  which  were  not  so 
easily  to  be  conquered.  A  father's  eye  could 
not  so  long  remain  sealed,  however,  to  the 
state  of  his  daughter*s  feelings,  especially  as 
he  observed  her  form  drooping  under  the  influ- 
ence of  some  unconfessed  anxiety,  and  from  his 
brother  and  his  wife  he  learnt  the  secret  They 
knew  not  indeed  to  what  extent  Mary's  heart 
was  engaged :  they  knew  not  that  she  had 
solemnly  sworn  to  wed  no  other  but  the  de- 
spised Edmond  Lisle ;  but  they  knew  enough 
of  his  attachment  to  her,  and  of  the  manner 
in  which  they  had  become  acquainted,  so 
likely  to  prove  dangerous  to  the  heart  of  a 
young  and  susceptible  girl,  that  in  disclosing 
these  circumstances  to  Colonel  Robertson,  they 
lefl  him  in  full  possession  of  poor  Mary^s 
secret,  which  she  imagined  was  hidden  in  the 
recesses  of  her  own  bosom. 

Her  father,  judging  it  most  prudent  and 
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most  agpreeable  to  her  feelings  to  refrain  from 
ammadrerting  on  the  past,  left  hei  in  igno- 
rance of  that  which  he  had  learnt ;  but  he 
could  not  endure  to  witness  the  increanng 
paleness  of  her  cheek,  and  the  languor  of  her 
health,  and  resolved  to  remove  her  from  this 
sequestered  scene,  to  one  where  a  change  of 
society  might  rescue  her  from  a  state  of  de- 
spondency into  which  she  was  fast  friUiiig; 
while,  in  the  mean  time  he  resolved  on  making 
every  inquiry  possible  respecting  the  object  of 
her  affection  ;  and,  should  he  prove  worthy  of 
it,  no  consideration  of  a  mercenary  nature 
should  have  induced  this  generous  hearted  man 
to  barter  his  daughter  s  peace  of  mind  for  his 
own  ambition. 

"You  will  be  sure,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs. 
Robertson,  the  evening  before  her  niece  was  to 
depart  for  London  with  her  father — "You  will 
be  sure  to  wear  worsted  stockings  whenever 
you  walk  out,  and  do  not  forget  the  dimity 
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pockets  I  have  made  you  for  the  journey. 
You  will  find  g^ngcr-cake  in  one  of  them  and 
cough-lozenges  in  the  other ;  the  keys  of  your 
work-box,  and — " 

"  Oh,  yes,"  said  Mary,  faintly,  "  I  know  my 
dear  aunt,  how  kindly  you  have  provided  every 
comfort  for  me ;  but  it  is  not  like  home ;"  and 
she  threw  herself  on  her  aunt's  neck  and 
sobbed. 

Mary  thought  not  of  London  gaieties,  for 
these  were  unknown  to  her,  nor  had  she 
learnt  to  sigh  for  variety  of  amusement  or  in- 
terest ;  and  she  would  have  wept,  had  she  been 
leaving  her  uncle  and  aunt  even  without  those 
dearer  remembrances  which  hallowed  to  her 
each  spot  of  ground  around  this  humble 
dwelling.  And  now  she  felt  as  if,  in  leaving 
Matlock,  she  was  bidding  adieu  to  every  hope 
of  again  beholding  Edmond;  for  how  should 
he    discover    her  place  of  abode — how   find 
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every  meant  of  inquiry,  since  he  had  received 
aoch  cold  treatment  from  her  unde  and  aunt, 
that,  when  she  was  absent,  he  surely  would 
not  venture  near  them,  she  gave  herself  up  to 
all  the  bitterness  of  regret;  and  when  she  en- 
tered her  father's  carriage,  which  was  to  convey 
her  firom  what  had  been  so  long  her  happy  and 
peaceful  home,  she  seemed  as  if  for  ever  bid- 
ding adieu  to  happiness.  But  there  is  certainly 
a  virtue  in  change  of  scene,  which  works  even 
on  those  who  wish  not  to  be  altered;  and 
Colonel  Robertson  was  a  companion  whose 
conversation  could  not  leave  his  hearers  unin- 
structed  or  unimproved.  The  dangers  through 
which  he  had  passed — the  battles  in  which  he 
had  been  engaged — the  various  scenes  in  which 
he  had  been  an  actor  or  spectator,  could  not 
fail  to  excite  the  liveliest  interest  in  the  mind 
of  his  daughter ;  and,  while  she  looked  at  him 
with  a  reverence  approaching  to  awe,  she  expe- 
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rienced  also  that  delightful  consciousness  of 
being  deeply  beloved^  which  a  child  seldom 
fails  to  return  with  more  than  gratitude. 

The  travellers  had  just  changed  horses  at 
Derby,  and  were  hastening  through  the  narrow 
hilly  street  which  they  were  to  pass  when  they 
were  arrested  by  some  carts  which  stood  in  the 
way,  and  an  angry  voice  was  heard  issuing 
from  a  post-chaise  behind  one  of  these  tardy 
vehicles,  requiring  to  learn  the  cause  of  deten- 
tion. Mary*s  attention  was  aroused  by  it ;  and 
as  the  carts  drew  oiF,  the  post-chaise  darted 
past  the  carriage  in  which  she  and  her  father 
were  seated,  so  near  that  she  felt  she  could 
not  be  mistaken  when  she  saw  that  one  of 
those  who  occupied  the  chase  was  Edmond 
lisle.  Two  men  were  with  him,  but  these 
she  had  not  time  to  remark.  A  mist  came 
immediately  before  her  eyes,  and  she  sunk 
back  in  the  carriage  in  a  state  almost  senseless. 

Colonel  Robertson  imagined  that  the  violent 
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driving  of  the  post-chuse  had  alarmed  her.  and 
assuring  her  that  all  danger  was  past,  endea- 
voured to  restore  her ;  what  was  his  surprise, 
when  he  saw  licr  return  to  eonscioosneas.  to 
hear  her  esclaim, "  Oh,  my  &tber !  it  was  be, — 
I  jes,  it  was  Edmond — my  own — my  belored  ,"* 
r&Rd  again  she  sank  back  exhausted.  It  was 
then  tliat  her  father  told  her  that  he  was  ac- 
quainted with  the  state  "f  her  heart,  now  so 
suddenly  betrayed  by  herself.  It  was  then  that 
he  besought  her  to  make  him  her  confidant, 
and  assured  her  of  the  tendercst  sympathy,  at 
the  same  lime  warning  her  against  indulging  a 
jiassion  that  might  prove  fatal  to  her  peace,  a« 
well  as  to  that  of  her  friends  and  family.  She 
besought  him  with  tears  to  return  to  the  iirn 
they  had  just  left ;  and  if  Edmond  were  still 
there,  that  Colonel  Kobertson  would  himsolf 
seek  her  lover,  and  judge  fur  himself  whctlwr 
he  were  an  object  worthy  of  his  regard. 
Colonel  Robertson's  wishes  became  his  I 
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loved  daughter's^  and  in  a  few  moments  the 
horses*  heads  were  turned^  and  they  were  once 
more  at  the  inn  they  had  so  lately  left.  The 
carriage  was  put  up,  and  there  her  father  re- 
solved they  should  spend  the  night. 

Mary's  heart  beat  high  with  hope.  As  she 
sate  above  in  the  little  parlour  overlooking  the 
street,  she  thought  every  step  that  approached 
was  that  of  her  lover's;  but,  after  the  lapse  of 
two  hours.  Colonel  Robertson  returned.  His 
inquiries  had  been  all  in  vain.  No  such  person 
had  been  that  day  in  a  post-chaise  at  that  house, 
nor  at  any  other  inn  in  the  town.  No  inform- 
ation tending  to  trace  him  they  sought  could 
he  procured ;  and,  the  following  morning,  after 
every  attempt  to  trace  them  had  been  vainly 
made.  Colonel  Robertson  bade  his  daughter 
prepare  to  renew  their  journey,  and  they  were 

once  more  en  route  to  London. 

Col.  Robertson  endeavoured  to  persuade  his 

daughter  that  she  had  been  mistaken — that  the 
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entreat  of  her  tboogbts  ben^  ao  mstir^  -nth 
bun,  abe  fftnded  sbe  saw.  abe  bad  runly  ion- 
glneil  sbe  beheld,  her  lover  id  ibc  peraaa  of  ■ 
stntoger.  A  letter  from  his  sister  and  brother, 
in  reply  lo  one  of  inquinr  respoctiog  Ednond. 
which  he  bwl  immediaielj  vntteo  lo  tbeat. 
declared  that  be  bad  oot  returned  to  Matktdi: 
and  poor  Marj's  he^rt  sickeocd  with  bopr 
dererred,  though  stiU  she  tnutcd  that  aanr 
tidings  might  reach  them  of  one  whom  abaeoce 
only  endeared  to  her  the  more. 

A  few  days  after  their  aniral  m  I.oadDe. 
when  ber  Guber  was  sitting  alone  in  bis  dinin^- 
roooi,  as  abe  was  passii^  the  street  door  lo  go 
up  stairs,  she  beard  a  pereoo  say  to  the  servaat, 
who  bad  just  opened  the  door,  "  I  wiaa  desired 
to  deliver  this  into  ^[iss  Robertaoo'a  awa 
hands."  She  iramediately  8ta|iped,  and  bev 
thoughts  instantlj  rererted  to  the  tbought  oC 
£dmond ;  nor  was  sbo  nustaken :  sbo  aa- 
oounced   bcrself,   and  skooet  «naiT-h^«g    i^ 
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letter  the  mesaewer  held  out  towards  her^  she 
recognised  the  hand-writing  of  her  lover,  and, 
without  stopping  to  make  further  inquiry,  she 
rushed  up  stairs,  and,  flinging  herself  down  by 
the  fire,  the  only  light  then  in  the  drawing* 
room,  opened  the  precious  letter  with  trem- 
bling hands.     It  ran  thus : — 

"  Dearest  Mart, 

'^  Ere  this  reaches  you,  I  shall  be  far  beyond 
the  reach  of  the  malice  of  those  who  have  spoken 
of  me  to  your  relations  as  of  one  unworthy. 
I  sail  this  evening  for  India,  where,  I  trust, 
when  I  again  resume  that  service  in  which,  at 
least,  I  have  not  hitherto  disgraced  myself,  you 
may  hear  of  me  as  of  one  whom  you  need  not 
blush  once  to  have  felt  some  regard  for.  The 
violence  of  my  passion  did  indeed  induce  me  to 
seek  your  dear  hand,  without  the  sanction  of 
those  with  whom  you  resided,  when  I  had  the 
too  dear  happiness  of  first  beholding  you ;  but 
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^M  when  he,  who,  as  your  paroiti  I   shall  alone 

^B  look  to  for  approbation,  after    I  shaU  fane 

^^  earned  your  own,  ahall  give  hU  cotucDt  lo  oar 

^1  union,  I  shall  again  return  to  claim  a  proajMB 

^H  in  which   the   truth   and  vinue  of  your  cIm> 

^H  ractcr  bids  me   confide.     Then,  indeed,  aqr 

^H  dearest  beloved,  shall  1  exalt  in    the  prood 

^H  reality,  which  even   in  ina^nation  cheers  Uk 

^H  long  and  thorny  path  which  lies  before  me; 

^^^^^_  till  then,  my  own,  my  dearest,  beloved — Ftn- 
^^^^B  welt.  This  night  the  sails  are  already  sprc«i 
^^^^^r  wliieh  shall  bear  me  from  iny  country,  and  ill 
that  makes  it  dear ;  but  Hope  whispers — 
peace  I  Farewell — Farewell !  Heaven  gamid 
you,  my  beloved. 

"  Edmokd  Lisle." 

Mary  rushed  from  the  room  ere  the  fii^t 
words  met  her  eyos,  but  she  remembered  tbe 
messenger  was  long  riuce  gone ;  she  locked  to 
the  date  of  the  letter  she  grasped ;  it  wsa  « 


THE    LOVERS.  263 

ten  three  days  ago ;  he  must  then  ahready  be 
for,  for  away ;  it  was  only  the  day  before  its 
date  that  she  had  foncied  she  had  seen  him 
hastening  to  Derby ;  how  must  she  have  been 
deceived.  "He  is  gone — ^he  is  gone!"  she 
cried,  then  bursting  into  an  agony  of  tears, 
she  threw  herself  on  her  father *s  neck  as  he 
entered  the  room^  and,  through  her  sobs,  he 
heard  the  melancholy  tale. 

The  kindest  of  friends  appear  but  cold  in  their 
sympathy  to  those  who  feel  as  poor  Mary  felt 
on  that  evenings  and,  though  Col.  Robertson, 
did  indeed  experience  much  sincere  sorrow 
for  the  unhappiness  of  his  daughter,  he  could 
not  help  inwardly  rejoicing  that  Edmond  Lisle 
was  so  for  removed  from  her :  he  hoped  that 
time  and  change  of  scene  might  effect  that  which 
persuasion  could  not  do,  and  that  Mary's  spirits 
might  recover,  and  her  health  rally,  now  that 
she  was  sure  she  could  not,  perhaps  for  years, 
behold  her  lover  again .    With  this  view  Colonel 
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Robertson  eotered  mto  every  plan  of  gaiety 
and  amusement  prepared  for  his  lordr  Mary, 
who  sooD  Wane  the  admiration  oF  the  wOTld 
in  which  iHey  lived  in  London,  not  the  bsHon- 
ahlc  world  (for  East  Indians,  howerer  hand- 
some, and  tlteir  daughters,  hoKerer  chamung. 
art-  not  often  met  with  in  those  cirrles  which 
claim  the  proud  pre-«mincnec  of  exrlnsives),  ■ 
hot  among  many  rrfiDed  in  mind  and  manner,  ' 
these  two  persons  shone  conspicuous  for  attrac- 
tions which  few  could  have  resisted :  and  while 
some  regretteii  thai  time  had  shed  its  influence 
over  the  face  of  the  handsome  Colonel  Robert 
son.  and  that  he  appeared  so  indifferent  to 
those  who  would  hare  overlooked  that  circum- 
stance, could  they  have  obtained  his  favour, 
manv  regretted  still  more  the  pre-occnpied 
expros-ion  of  his  daughter's  beautiful  coun- 
tenance, and  the  fixed  though  determined 
rejection  with  which  she  dismissed  any  adven- 
Ivrous  enough  to  ask  her  love. 
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From  the  time  of  Mary's  illness,  the  door  of 
her  apartment,  which  communicated  with  that 
of  hor  father,  had  always  been  left  open.  It 
was  in  vain  that  she  besought  him  not  thus 
to  put  himself  in  a  way  of  being  disturbed,  for 
she  seldom  slept  long  at  a  time,  and  the  un- 
easiness which  often  follows  convalescence  was 
increased  by  the  fear  of  awaking  her  father, 
whose  mind  had  been  so  long  anxious  and 
miserable  on  her  account.     The  custom  was. 

I  however,  continued,  and  it  was  one  of  those 
strange  coincidences,  which  should  rather  be 
VOL.  III.  N 


Oh    ^ht  m 

■i^WWrfclfar-Kwiifc  i   lliiiTye 

m^  '  I  cave  7*   «ad  »  Ac  ■ 

kr  adfai  falfar,  -  W)7  «d  ;«■  an  ite*.  Bf 

<iU  '    W«TV  npB  asakv.  w  wov  <ro<i  apeakiti^ 
is  jvar  skepT 

~  I  k=:T«  cot."  said  Miry.  «itb  tlut  bevil- 
dCTcd  KaaaboB  wUck  omus  when  soddealj 
aaoke.  ~  bnt  ill  i  heard  vas  vMir  roire,  sajinv. 
- 1  ntoe.  BT  child*" 

■^That  is  TCTT  rtraD^,"  said  Colonel  Ro- 
bertson. ■'  fiethapa  1  was  only  dreaming  "  Then 
adding  hi^  icgrtt  for  haTing  disturbed  her.  be 
again  retired  to  hU  chamber,  and  Mary  bestd, 
or  thoaght  she  heard,  by  his  breatluDg.  tbat 
her  father  was  a^n  asleep.  Bat  she  reotd 
Dot  90  easily  find  repose  again,  and  a  jiLmatiun 
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€f  aiudety  and  nervousness  served  only  to  keep 
her  still  awake^  when  about  an  hour  after,  her 
father  again  called  to  her :  ''  Mary/'  he  said> 
"  I  come ;  I  will  do  as  you  bid  me.'* 

''Did  not  my  Mary  speak  to  me?"  said 
Colonel  Bobertson^  once  more  approaching  the 
half-open  door. 

"  No,  father/'  said  she,  '*  indeed  I  did  not 
spesik :  it  was  but  a  dream ;  think  not  of  me; 
I  am  much  better  to-night,  much  more  com- 
fortable/' 

With  this  assurance,  and  a  further  request 
that  the  door  might  be  closed,  so  as  to  prevent 
the  fear  which  seemed  to  disturb  her  father, 
lest  she  wished  for  anything,  which,  she  added, 
her  attendants  could  easily  supply,  Colonel 
Robertson  again  returned  to  his  room,  and 
closed  the  door. 

Morning  now  dawned,  and  Mary  slept,  when 
she  heard  a  knock  at  her  door,  and  her  father 
requested  admittance.     He  was  wrapped  in 
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-  Tia"  ':«  inly  xr  rw]  ixz%.  pcria^^  '■  j  okiv 
":i:-  !    an  li:  hs^i  '_i  .«»■»=  tcrji  so  <*;•.■«  Kr  it 

jb-v  -rar-s'S  -  iaaJl  :=triire  oe  cm  ip.  "rt"i- 
-  ;u  '.•:  "-sirTa"  i.fi^  i.i:iu  ^      It'  it   i  -^-ri-f  «: 

icrza.  M^feri  ttfgj  -J  ■!««:<;•  «»iiii  »iti»(-i 
ii! — I  wniM  teC  Tot  tfae  Fvasca  a  izis  \er- 
sicier;  isfr^itrr;.  let  1  fear  Tiiar  oaiJr.  Mart — 
Tin  tJ  '»eiH  yccr  ot'i  fitber  sof^T^itxicf — 
>  'rr.-mirJ  ~ — and  fee  L«nsk€d  :  fee  tsasr  propic 
te'.i€Ted  that  a  s»rvere«™iT»dbehadiTC«;T«dir. 
tfce  tact  of  bU  bead,  wben  stornucc  a  ftirt  and 
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leading  the  forlorn  hope,  was  the  cause  of  his 
being  occasionally  \dsited  by  the  most  fearful 
visions,  in  which  he  acknowledged  himself  not 
altogether  a  disbeUever — "  You  will,"  he  said, 
"  deem  me  superstitious,  when  I  tell  you  that 
a  dream  is  the  cause  of  my  determination ; — 
sudden  indeed !  yet  firm  as  it  is  sudden.  You 
remember,  Mary,  that  twice  I  entered  your 
room,  under  the  impression  that  you  had  spoken 
to  me ;  I  did  not  tell  you  what  it  was  you  said^ 
for  it  was  only  on  awaking  that  I  imagined  you 
must  have  spoken ;  and  that  the  words  I  had 
heard  were  the  effect  of  fancy ;  but  when,  the 
second  time,  the  same  words  were  again  re- 
peated in  my  ear,  and  that  still,  on  inquiry,  I  found 
you  had  not  uttered — I  confess  I  felt  a  sensation 
of  anxiety  and  surprise  I  have  seldom  expe- 
rienced. When  I  closed  the  door  of  your 
apartment,  I  vainly  strove  to  sleep  for  some 
time :  but  at  length  when  I  did  so,  the  same 
words  were  again  sounded  in  my  ears,  as  clearly 
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Railway  conveyances  were  not  then  in  use, 
and  travelling  was  considerably  slower  than  in 
these  days ;  so  that  with  these  drawbacks,  and 
the  delicacy  of  Mary's  health,  it  was  deemed 
a  sufficiently  long  journey,  when  Col.  Robert- 
son slopped,  a  little  more  than  half-way  to  the 
place  of  his  destination,  to  rest  the  first  night 
of  their  visionary  undertaking. 

**  I  think,**  said  he  to  his  daughter,  "  as 
they  met  the  following  mornings  at  breakfast, 
"  I  think  I  am,  after  all,  but  a  foolish  fellow,  to 
lead  you  and  myself  a  wild  goose  chase,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  dream,  after  an  equally  visionary 
pursuit ;  still,  having  come  so  far,  I  cannot  re- 
linquish my  intention.**  So  they  resumed  their 
journey,  and  Mary  could  not  fail  to  feel  inte- 
rested^ for  it  was  here,  only  three  months  ago, 
that  she  had  seen,  or  at  least  thought  she  had 
seen,  her  lover — and  his  image  was  ever  pre- 
sent to  her  memory,  and  still  dear  to  her  heart. 

*'  Horses  on  to  Derby,  Sir  T"  said  the  smiling 
red-faced  landlord  of  the  Green  Dragon,  at 
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With  the  lame  countenance  which  Mary  had 
beheld  her  father,  the  morning  after  his  dream 
ia  London,  did  he  appear  before  her  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  in  the  little  Inn,  where  the 
lay  till  then  in  profound  aleep,  overcome  by 
the  fatigues  of  the  preceding  day;  but,  the 
yellow  glare  of  the  lamp,  which  he  held  in  his 
hand,  added  to  the  ghastly  appearance  which 
the  emotions  of  his  mind  occasioned;  and  some 
correspondingfeeling  was  experienced  by  Mary, 
when  he  told  her  in  hurried  words  not  to  be 
alarmed  to  find  herself  alone  the  next  morning 
— "  Follow  me,**  he  said,  '*  as  soon  as  you  like : 
but  I  have  not  a  moment  to  lose.  1  have 
ordered  a  horse  to  be  saddled,  and  shall  ride 
this  night  into  Derby.  The  warning  I  have 
received  cannot  be  in  vain,  though  I  know  not 
the  cause  of  it :  three  times  the  voice  repealed 
as  before :  Rise,  noiv,  and  go  to  Derby.**  Mary 
felt  her  flesh  creep :  but  she  repressed  her  own 
litnsations,  and,  wishing  her  father  a  good 
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hy  tbe  carrent,  and  his  body  picked  up  twelre 
siiles  down  ihe  stream,  beaten  to  pieces." 
l  *''Bq  assured,  my  good  woman,  I  shall  do 
nothiDg.  rash.    Is  the  horse  at  the  door  ?" 
*    f  Yes»  Sir/'  said  the  ostler. 
.i'.  ''Then  good  morning  to  you/*  said  Colon^ 
JBobertson ;  and  Mary  heard  the  quick  receding 
trot  of  his  horse's  feet. 

Colonel  Robertson  rode  very  fast.  He  was 
trader  one  of  those  unaccountable  impressions 
which  have  not  occurred  to  every  one,  but 
many  have  experienced  them ;  and,  while  won- 
dering at  themselves,  have  performed  deeds 
under  their  influence  which  a  more  appa- 
rently rational  motive  would  not  have  in* 
spired. 

It  was  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  when  he 
peached  the  ferry-house.  The  landlady  had 
Bpoken  truly :  the  river  was  rushing  past  with 
amazing  rapidity,  and,  owing  to  the  torrents  of 
raia  which  had  lately  fallen,  it  was  awolleai 
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beyond  its  usual  faoghl.  Coloncd  Rob* 
ftlif  htcd,  and  knocked  at  the  door.  He  an 
•urpriecd.  as  he  did  so,  to  hear  Toices  apc*kiiig 
at  that  boor,  and  to  obserre  lights  burning . 
but  had  not  much  time  to  indnlge  in  his  sur- 
pfiae.  for  he  nas  immediately  answered  bj  a 
rough,  but  cheerful  voice,  and  the  door  was 
opened  by  the  ferr}'niaa  himself,  dressed  in  hit 
uanal  jacket,  and  apparently  equipped  aa  tm 
Ibe  usual  pursuit  of  his  trade. 

"I  thought.'  said  Colonel  Robertson,  "to 
find  no  one  stirring  ut  this  early  hour,  as  1 
nas  told  you  were  not  obliged  to  ferry  pas- 
sengers until  five :  and."  added  he,  looking  at 
his  ttsteh,  "  it  is  scarcely  foar." 

"That's  tnie,Sir,"  answered  the  boatnaa. 
smiling;  "  but  1  had  a  dream  last  night,  for 
which  my  wife  lauded  at  me.  telling  me  to 
be  up  at  four  o'clock  to  attend  a  geaOcman  in 
a  htirry.  So  I  thought,  may  be :  1  aboold  ho 
n»  laser,  if  I  got  ready." 
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'<Yoa  shall  not,'*  taid  Colonel  Robertson, 
patting  a  orown-pieee  in  hk  hand  ;  ''so  now 
make  haste*" 

In  a  few  moments  the  river  was  crossed ;  and 
Colonel  Robertson,  pondering  with  i^^ted 
feelings  on  the  extraordinary  and  mysterioas 
cause  of  his  hurried  journey,  proceeded  on 
horseback  to  the  next  stage.  Here  he  was 
delayed  some  hours ;  not  a  horse  could  be  pro* 
cured.  It  was  impossible  to  urge  that  one  he 
had  ridden  so  many  miles  without  rest ;  and, 
though  much  against  his  will,  he  was  forced 
to  await  the  landlord's  promise  of  another, 
which  was  to  be  brought  from  •some  distance. 

*'  And  what,"  asked  Colonel  Robertson,  **  is 
the  cause  of  so  many  of  your  hinrses  being  out  ? 
I  saw  no  one  on  the  road  I  came/' 

*'  Please  you.  Sir,*'  said  the  landlord  of  th# 
Inn,  "  they  were  all  sent  on  to  '  '  » ■  yester^ 
day,  to  meet  the  magistrates  going  to  Derby 
for  the  assizes,  which  are  held  there  to*day. 


Aakid  a  j%mas  yrtt— w  tried  lot 

N«tUa^  caa  iHbBBe  ham  to  givo  op 

•;  Will  is  eqwtlcd  Aat  Ik  irill  bo 

dealL  tbe    ■iliM  imi  ii    aie  ad 
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tfau  it  was  tor  soa>e  reasans  cooDCded  vith 
th:s  «TVct  thai  he  was  tkjs  humins  on  appa- 
rec'-iv  w-:i<iB:  ^  Ei.:4ire,  save  thai  which  his 
inapsaiiochitistisTv^led:  and  nosooscrwas 
the  b'Orse  u.  '.tu.'  dooc  than  be  aeain  mDUBted 
it.  »ai  jKKKt.^^  as  qukkh  as  tho  tin^  aniioal 
nMili<arr>  bisi.  A^aia,  boverer,  was  be  des- 
ticeU  tj  ice^t  with  d^sappiaBtmeiit.  It  was  in 
T-iiiE  that  Ik  aitemptMl  to  urse  the  poor 
as^^riai  funbex  ihin  a  few  miles;  and  fiDdine 
that  he  fvxi'd  no:  proceed  at  more  than  a 
foot's  pace,  he  dismoustei.  and,  leano;  it  at 
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a  farm-house,  resolved  on  continuing  his  jour** 
ney  on  foot. 

The  day  was  therefore  far  advanced  when  he 
reached  the  inn.  The  town  was  in  an  unusual 
bustle,  and  the  same  reason  was  assigned  for  it 
as  had  been  given  him  at  the  last  stage  he  had 
stopped  at.  So  soon,  therefore,  as  he  had 
procured  rooms  for  himself  and  his  daughter, 
he  hurried  to  the  court-house.  It  was  crowded 
to  suffocation,  and  it  was  with  much  difficulty 
that  he  made  his  way  to  the  place  assigned  to 
strangers  in  the  gallery. 

As  he  forced  himself  to  the  front,  he  cast 
an  eager  look  at  the  prisoner  at  the  bar, 
and  at  that  moment  recognised  the  person 
of  his  companion,  who  had  been  taken  up 
in  the  coach,  on  the  night  of  his  return  to 
Matlock,  whom  he  remembered  well,  not 
only  on  account  of  the  strangeness  of  the  cir- 
oumstance  of  a  gentleman  of  his  appearance 
beiitg  out  on  foot  on  such  a  night,  at  snch  an 
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being  the  perpetrator  of  so  foul  a  deed;— 
should  such  a  doubt  exist,  let  it  not  be 
dismissed  from  your  minds  till  you  have  onoe 
more  well  weighed  and  examined  every  detadl 
of  the  evidence  you  have  now  listened  to  with 
so  much  attention. 

*'  On  the  15th  night  of  November,  the  pri» 
soner  was  seen  to  have  left  his  lodgings,  in  th0 
town  of  Matlock,  at  the  hour  of  ten.     He 


known  to  be  absent  from  those  lodgings  till  the 
following  morning  at  six  o'clock,  when  he 
returned  there,  as  described  by  the  second 
witness,  in  a  state  of  much  agitation,  and  in 
another  dress  from  that  in  which  he  had 
quitted  them.  He  returned  only  to  remove 
some  trunks  or  parcels  previously  made  up, 
and  departed  a  few  moments  after  in  the 
London  mail  coach.  It  is  much  to  be  regretted 
that  the  driver  of  that  coach  is  since  dead,  and 
the  guard  gone  to  a  foreign  country ;  otherwiM 
the  precise  hour  in  which  he  entered  the  coaeh 
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might    prove,    if   aBcertained,    to    be 
advantage  to  the  prisoner. 

'■  Gentlemen,  you  have  heard  his  defence,  a 
defence  equally  remarkable  Tor  the  (nlent  il 
displayed,  and  for  the  appearance  of  sincerity 
and  truth  with  which  it  was  delivered ;  and 
which  tended  almost  to  convince  those  who  had 
listened  to  the  previous  evidence  a^inst  their 
former  impressions,  however  powerfub" 

At  this  moment,  a  note  was  handed  lo  (he 
judge;  and  a  bustle  was  heard  among  the 
strangers  in  the  gallery.  The  judge  paused  for 
a  few  moments,  and  again  spoke.  '■  Unusual, 
almost  unprecedented,  as  the  admission  of  aiio^_ 
thcr  witness  may  be  in  this  court,  at  this  sU 
of  iho  proceedings,  it  were  unjust  to  r 
Gentlemen,  I  must  request  your  attention  to 
si>mc  further  evidence,  whose  eligibility  lo, 
throw  further  light  on  this  mysterious  t 
you  are  called  on  to  decide." 

In  a  few  moments,  Co!.  Robertson  slot 
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the  witness-box.  Edmond  Lisle,  for  he  it  was 
who  stood  at  the  bar  to  be  judged  as  a  murderer, 
clasped  his  hands  fervently  together,  and 
seemed  as  if  in  the  act  of  prayer.  There  was 
again  a  breathless  silence  as  the  examination 
of  this  unexpected  witness  proceeded. 

It  so  happened  that  Col.  Robertson  had 
counted  the  hours  with  more  than  his  usual 
accuracy  on  that  night  when  he  was  hastening 
to  the  embrace  of  a  daughter,  from  whom  he 
had  been  separated  for  so  many  years.  He  re- 
collected the  precise  time  when  the  stranger 
entered  the  coach  on  that  night,  and  that  also 
on  which  he  arrived  at  the  place  of  his 
destination. 

They  had  been  together  upwards  of  two 
hours :  and  it  had  been  proved,  from  former 
evidence,  that  it  was  during  that  time  the  mur- 
der must  have  been  perpetrated :  for  the  disco- 
very of  the  body  was  made  about  an  hour  after. 
The  slate  of  the  atmosphere  was  such  that  the 
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body  must  have  been  stiff  and  cold  lon$^ 
vioiis  to  its  discovery,  had  the  event  taken 
place  bcrore  that :  whereas  the  body  of  the  un- 
fortunate victim  gave  signs  tliat  it  was  but  of  a 
few  momente'  occurrence  when  first  discovered: 
nor  was  it  till  the  following  day  that  the  coat 
and  stick  of  the  unfortunate  Edmond  Listc 
liad  been  found  l)ing  near  it,  and  whicJi  had 
doubtless  been  placed  there  by  thw  real 
■murderer  to  mislead  tlioRc  who  should 
the  diEcovery. 

Colonel  Robertson  further  explained 
he  knew  of  these  circumstances,  and  of  the 
cause  for  the  change  of  bia  dress  on  that  night : 
and  upon  Lis  evidence,  clear  and  undoubted  as 
the  gave  it.lhejuryatonccretumedaverdictof 
"  Not  Guilty."  when  the  judge  released  the  pri- 
soner, with  the  strongest  cxyiressions  of  regret 
for  his  detention,  and  the  disgrace  to  which  he 
had  been  subjected. 

Poor  Edmond  could  scarcely  cri 
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gratulations  of  those  who  pressed  forward  as 
he  walked  from  the  bar,  and  the  loud  cheers  of 
the  crowd  almost  unmanned  him ;  but  when 
Colonel  Robertson  rushed  forward  to  meet 
him,  and  grasp  his  hand,  he  felt  it  grow  pow- 
erless, and  he  fainted  in  his  arms. 

With  what  eagerness  did  he  thank  his  de- 
liverer, when  he  recovered,  may  be  easily  ima* 
gined ;  but  the  agitation  he  had  felt  when  he 
thought  he  was  but  thanking  a  stranger  was  of  a 
far  different  nature  when,  in  learning  his  name, 
he  learned  also  that  he  was  the  father  of 
his  beloved  Mary.  That  of  Colonel  Robertson 
was  indeed  overpowering,  when  he  beheld 
in  the  person  of  him,  he  had  been  the  means 
of  rescuing  from  the  pains  of  death,  the  object 
of  his  dear,  his  only  child's  earliest  and  best 
affections. 

A  few  moments  served  to  explain  that,  on 
the  very  night  that  Edmond  wrote  that  farewell 
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latter  to  Mary,  which  apprised  her  of  Ins  dctor- 
minalioa  to  sail  for  lodia — on  that  nigbl  he- 
was  arrested  on  the  charge  of  loarder.  The 
ahame,  the  diegrace,  of  such  a  charge,  was  one 
which  he  could  not  bear  should  reach  her  ears : 
and,  though  without  a  fear  that  his  innocence 
would  finally  he  aecertained,  he  reeolred  to 
leave  her  in  ignorance  of  the  event,  little 
dreaming  that  to  her  father  he  should  bo 
finally  indebted  for  hie  deliverance. 

The  nyeterious  warning  which  had  been 
the  means  of  Colonel  Robertson's  journey, 
and  success,  was  not,  indeed,  so  easily  ac- 
counted for ;  nor  indeed  can  it  be;  it  remains 
still  on  record  as  one  of  those  secrets  ta  the 
agency  of  Divine  Providence,  never  to  be  re- 
vealed on  earth ;  but  the  result  has  been  one  of 
the  happiest  unions  of  hearts  which  has  ever 
existed  in  the  many  bright  homes  which  dis- 
tinguish happy  England ;  for  soon  after  the 
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eveots  above  related.  Mary  became  the  wife  of 
Kdmond  Ltale,  and  her  father  lives  to  bless 
the  day  on  which  he  received  the  mystciious 
warning. 
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